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Dramatis Perſon. 


M. ANTONY. 
Octavius Cæſar. 
Lepidus. 3 
Sex, Pompeius. 
Enobarbus, 

Ventidius, 

| Eros, : | . 

| -- "I Friend: 01 Followers of Antony. 

| Decretas, | whe 1 47 4847 0 in 

4 Demetrius, 

Philo, 

. 


Lo 


1 
1 a rippa, 
Proculeius, 
Thidias, 
Gallus, FY 
Menas, e Friends 4 Pompey. 


„ Menecrates, 


2 
Mardian, 8 Servants to Cleopatra. 


Friends to Cæſar. 


EY Varrius, 
"> 5+ Alexas, 
SE Waomedes, 


g n Sootih ſayer. * „ 
: * Clown. ; 


"Cleopatra, Queen of ® 
5 ia. Ho Calan Fg Wife to Antony. 


r 


Ainbaſſadots from Antony to Caſar, Captains, Sol- 
9 — 3 and otber Attendants. 


De SCENE is diſpers'din ſeveral Parts of 
22th, | 4be Roman Empire. | 


AnToxy and CLEOPATRA. 


* 


ACT I SCENE 
Alexandria in Egypt. 8 
Exter Demetrius and Philo. 

| P.H 11 0. 
x, bur this dotage of our General 
8 If O'cr-flows the meaſure ; thoſe his goodly 
eyes, | 
bat der the files and muſters of the war 
Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, 
* nom turn | 
The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front. His captain's heart, 
Which in the ſcuffles- of great fights: lath burſt 
The buckles-on his: breaſt; f reneges-all temper, 


And is become the bellows and the fan 
To cool a gypſy's luſt. Look where they come! 


Enter Antony, and Cleopatra, her ladies in the train, 
| Eunuchs fanning her. 

Take but good note, and you ſhall ſee in him, 

The tripple pillar of the world transform'd 2 

Into a'ftrumpet's fool. Behold and ſee.. P21 
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_ Mefſ. News, my good lord, from Rome. 


Tou muſt not ſtay here 
Is come from Ceſar, therefore hear it, _—_ 
N 


When {brilltongu'd Fulvia ſcolds. The r | 
Wide arch 


Of the rais'd empire fall; here is my ſpace, 
Kingdoms are clay; our du ras — 


(on = of puniſhment) the world to + weet = 


6 Appoxr n CIA ara e 
ce. Mi he dene indeed, gall me how cb? 
Art. here beggary ip We ve chat aun be nec- 


clio. Vl fot a N homn how far-a0 be belov'd.. 
Ant. oo amault ahou agedsAind ont new heav u, 
| aa. | . EU 


Enter 4 Meſſing er. | 


Ant. It grates me. Tell the ſum. 

Cleo, Nay, hear it Antony. 83 
Fulvia — is ; or who knows, 
If the ſcarce-bearded Cæſar have not ſent 
His powerful mandate to you. Do this, or this; 
Take in that kingdom, and infranchiſe that; 
Perform't, or elſe we dama thee. 

Ant. How, my love? | | 

Cleo, Perchance, nay, and moſt like, 
, Four difnifſion 


Where's Fulvia's proceſs? Ceſar's ? I'd ſay, 


Call in the meſſengers; as I'm Zgypr's Queen, 
Thou bluſheſt . and har blood of thine 


Is Caſar's homager : ſo thy cheeks pay ſhame, 


Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the 


Feeds beaſt as DET of life - | 


Is to do thas; when ſuch a mutual pair, | Embracing, ſ: 
And ſuch a twain can do't; in which, I bing 6 


We ſtand up p ̃ 
Cleo. Excellent falſhood ! 


Why did he marty Fulvia, and not love her? 4 
I'll ſeem the fool 1 am not. Antony E 
Will be his ſelf. A 
Ant. But ftirr'd by Cleopatra, | bl 
Now for the Jove of love, and his ſoft hours,” uit 
| | 1 


1 bourn. bound or limit. 4 us wert. to lw. 


AnTwonY ad Critrogarws 7 
Let's not confound the time with conference harſh; 
There's not a minute of our lives ſhould firetch 
Without ſome 2 now :: what ſport MON. 

Cleo, Hear the N 

Ant, Fie wr Queen! 
Whom every 1 to chide, to Babe 
To weep : whoſe every paſſion fully _ 
To make it ſelf in thee and 2 
No meſfenger but thine, and all alone, 
To-night we'll wander through the ſtreets, and note 
The . — of people. Come, my Queen, 
Laſt yy you did  defire it.” Speak not to us. 

[Exeunt with their train. 

ar with Antomss priz'd fo flight ? 

— 875 dmetimes when he is not Antony, | 
He comes too ſhort of that great property | 
wp Mill Thould go with Antony. / 
I'm forry,. f 
Ther k he a A proves the common liar Fame, 
Who ſpeaks him thus at Nome; but 1 will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reſt you happy. {[Exe. 


SCENE UH. 


Enter Enobarbus, Charmian, Tras, Alexas, and a 
| Soot h- ſayer. 


Char, Alezas, ſmeet Alena, moſt any thing Ale 
ra, almoſt. moſt abſolute Alexas, where's the 
ſayer that you prais'd to th' Queen ? Oh! that I knew 


this husband, which you ſay, muſt change his horns 
with oarlands. 


Alex. Soothſayer. 
Sooth, Your will? 
* 1 Is this the man? Ist you, Sir, that 1 
ings 
Saath, In nature's infinite book of ſecrecy, a little 
L-can read. 
A Shew him your hand, 


Eds. Bring in the W quickly: wine eno 


dhe. 


— 2 


$8 Axroxxv and CLEOPATRA: 


Cleopatra's health to drink. | 
Char. Good Sir, give me good fortune. 
Sooth. 1. make not, but foreſee. 
Char. Pray then, foreſee me one. | 
Sooth. You ſhall be yet far fairer than you are. 
Char. He means in fleſh, _ _. 
Iras. No, you ſhall paint when you are old. 
Char. Wrinkles forbid. 30 : 
Alex. Vex not his © preſcience, be. attentive. 
car. LS... Cool 
Soor. You ſhall be more beloving, than beloved. 
Char. I had rather heat my liver with drinking. 
Alex. Nay, hear him. 
Char, Good now, ſome excellent fortune. Let me 
be married to three Kings in a forenoon, and widow 
them all; let me have a child at fifty, to whom He- 
rod of Jewry may do homage. Find me, to marry 
me with Oct᷑avius Ceſar, and companion me with my 
miſtreſs. 3 | | wy 
 Sooth., You ſhall out-live the lady whom you ſerve, 
Char. Oh excellent, 1 love Tong life better than figs, 
Sooth. Yon have ſeen and proved a fairer former 
fortune, than that which is to approach. 
Char. Then belike my children ſhall have no names; 
Pr'ythee how many boys and wenches muſt- I have? 
Sooth. If every of your wiſhes had a womb, | 
And foretold every wiſh, a million. 
Char. Out fool, I forgive thee for a witch. | 
Alex. You think none but your fheets are priyy ta 
your wiſhes. 5 18 a &:. 
Char. Nay come, tell Ira, hers. 
Alex. We'll know all our fortunes, | 
Eno. Mine, and moſt of our fortunes to-night, fhall | 
be to go drunk to bed. A 1 
2 There's a palm preſages chaſtity, if nothing 
ele. by 
Char. Een as the o'erflowing Nylus preſageth fa- 


mine. | 
as. Go you wild velialion,. you; cannon. | 
"fi te an MI en Char. 


® patience. 


£ 


AnTony and CLEOPATRA: 9” 
Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prog- 
noſtication, 1 cannot ratch mine ear. Er ythes roll: 
her but a workyday fortune. JD 
Soo h. Your fortunes are alike; 7 10 
Iras, But how, but how — give me particulars. . 
Sab fal, 2 ns eat nf nn) | 
Iras, Am I not an inch of fortune better than ſhe ?* 
Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 
better than I; where would you chuſe it? 
rat. Not in my husband's nofe : 
Char. Our worſer thoughts heav'ns mend. Come, 
his fortune, bis fortune. O let him marry a woman 
that cannot go, ſweet ſis, 1 beſeech thee, and let her 
die too, and give him à worſe, and let worſe follow 
worſe, *till the worſt of all follow bim laughing to 
his grave, fifty-fold a euckold. Good Iſis, hear- me 
this prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more 
weight; good Tþs, 1 beſtech thee... _ 

Ira. Amen, dear Goddeſs, hear: that prayer of the 
people. For, as it is a heart- breaking to fee a hand- 
ome man Jooſe-witv'd,: ſo it is à deadly ſorrow to 
behold a. foul knave uncuckolded; therefore dear: Iþs,. 

keep decorum, and fortune him according). 
Alex. Lo now, if it lay in their hands to make me 

a cuckold, they. would make themſelves whores, but: 

they'd do't. . | Is 


80 E NE Ul. 


Enter Cleopatra. 7 


Ene. Huſh, here comes Antony... F335 
Char. Not he, the Queen. | 
'Eleo, Saw you my lord? 

Eno. No, lady. | 151 UN 
Cleo, Was he not here? 3 140.26 
Char. No, mad {4 Sr, 
Cleo. Ne was diſpos'd to mirth,. but on the ſudden» 
Roman: thaught. had ſtruck him. Enobarbys. . 
M Ag © © "aa 


H 


' * * — 


6 tn, * OY . 


10 Avrenv e GLEOPATRA- 

Ln. Madam. 

de Seck him, and bring be ber 4 hen * 
477 

Alex. Here at your ſervice, my lord approaches; 


| Enter Antony with 4 Meſſenger and Artenante 


cus We will not Jack upon him 3 go _ 
| X * 
Meſ. Ful via thy wite fuſt:came into the field, 

At. n 

7 "nip. > On thar war had ep, ad tha virus 


Made — 9 them, ieting dai Fae "gin ca. 
Wphoſe better iſſue in the war of ally. 
Upon the firſt encounter drave thetn. | 
Ant, Well, what worſt? - 
' Meſ. The nature of bad news inſeſts the ler; 
Ast. When it concerns the fool or on. 
Things that are paſt, are done, with me. "Tis 
Who tells me true, though in the erred year nv 
I 1 flatter d. 


(this is Rif news) | 
Hath, — ex arthian force, extended. Apa * 5 
From Eapbrates his 2 bange Kak. 
n and Jens 10 1 s 
Ant. Antony thou wouldſt . e 


Meſ. Oh, my lord! 2 
Ant. Speak 10 me home, mince not the gen ral 
tongue, 


| Name Cleopatra as ſhe s call'd i in Rome. 
Rail thou in Fulvia's phraſe, and taunt my faultis 
With ſuch full licenſe, as both truth and Malice 
Have power to utter. Oh then we bring forth weeds, 
When our quick winds lye ftill, and our all told u, 
Is as our earing; fare thed well a * en nn 
Meſ. At your noble pleaſure, 15 
An. From Sichen how the news ſpeak ther 
A4. The man from Sleyon, is thore ſuch an wo | 
Attend. 


— — 


Antony aud CLEOPATRA, 17 
Attend. He ſtays upon your will, 
Ant. Let him appear 


Theſe ſtrong An r I muſt break, 
Or loſe 12 dotage. What are you? 


Enter another Aueſſenger with a letter. 


2 14% Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant, Where died ſhe? . 

2 AMeſ. In Sicyon, . 

Her length of ſickneſs wich what elſe more ſerious 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. | 

Ant. Forbear me. 

There's a great ſpirit gone! thus I deſir'd it. 
What our contempts do often hurl from us, 
We wilb it ours again, the preſent pleaſure, _ 
1 ec 775 1 . 

The oppoſite of it e's go g | 
The bad could pluck ber bal that ing gone her on, 
I muſt from this. f&gyptian Queen break off. 

Ten thouſand harms, more than the ills 1 know, . 


« & * 


e 0 harch. . How naw Enoberbus r 


| Enter Enobarbus. 
Exe, What $ your Plealure, Sir? Sir ? a0 


E I muſt with | 
Eno. Why then we kill all our 3 We ſee - 
how mortal an unkindneſs is to them, if they ſuffer b 
our 3 death's the word. 


. 2 be gone. 
no. U a compelling occaſion, let women. die- 
It were pity. to caſt pm for nothing, though 
between b Þ. a, — cauſe, they ſhould be e- 
ſteem'd aching, Clap atra catching but the leaſt noiſe 
of this dies inſtantly ;1 have ſeen her die t times 
upon far poorer moment: 1 do think there is mettle 
in death, which commits ſome loving ad upon her, 
ſhe hath ſuch 2 celerity in dying. 

Ant. She is cunning) paſt man's thought. 

Eno, Alack, Sir, no, her paſſions are * ol no- 
thiog but the eli part of pure love. We cannot 475 | 

| er 


: . 


12 Ax rohr end CLEOPATRA. 
her winds and waters, ſighs and tears: they are 
greater ſtorms and tempeſts than almanacks can re- 
| rt. This cannot be cunning in her: if it be, ſhe 
makes a ſhow'r of rain as well as Je. 
Ant. Would I had never ſeen herr 
Eno, Oh Sir, you had then left unſeen a wonder- 
ful piece of work, which not to have been bleſt with- 
al, would have diſcredited your travel. 
Ant, Fulvia is dead, "© * 


Eno. Sir! r 
W TT, 2: 
Eno. Fulvia ? * 22 "i FTE | . 
Ang» - 7955 - Phe 570 „ F 
Eno. Why Sir, give the Gods a thankful . 
when it pleaſeth their deities to take the wife of a 
man from him, it ſhews to man the tailor of the 
earth (comforting him therein) that when old robes 
are worn out, there are members to make new, If 
there were no more women but Fslvia, then had you 
inceed' a cut, and the caſe were to be lamented: this 
— is: crowned wich conſolation, your old ſmock 
ings forth a new petticoat, aud indeed the tears live 
in an onion that ſhould water this ſorroẽw. 
Ant. The buſineſs [he hath brdach d here in the flate, 
annot endure my abſencgtde. 
Ee. And the buſineſs you have broach'd here 
Cannot. be without you, eſpecially that of Cleoparra's, 
which wholly depends on your aboad: OO 
Ast. No more light anſwers: let our officers 
Have notice What we purpoſe. I ſhall break. © 
The cauſe of our expedience to the Queen, * 
At get her leaye to part. For not alone 
Ihe-death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches, 
Doe ſtrongiy ſpeak tus; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome „ 
Netition us at home. Sextus Pompeius hs 
_ Hath giv'n the dare to Ceſur, and commands | 
The empire of the fea, Our ſlipp' people. 
| {Whoſe love is neyer nk d to the deferver, 


| 5 Av - "Fill 
. * love. 


LY 


AnToNY and Cr AT RA. T3 


"Fill his deſerts are paſt, } begin to throw 
Pompey the great and all his Acute, ate M 
Upon his ſon; who, þ 1801 24 I and power, j / 
Higher than both in bl e, ſtands up 
For the main ſoldier; whoſe qual! ity going. on, 
The ſides-o*th* world may danger, Much 1s breeding, 
Which like the + coutſer's hair, path yet but life, 
And not a ſerpent's poiſon. Say our 'pleafure, 
To ſuch whoſe place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 

Eno. III do t.. eee 


4 Fy 1174 


J 0 SPUR 1. EI 
Enter Cleopatra, Charkhian, 4 Alexas, FE! Tas, 


Cleo, Where is he? ET 95 8 * 
+ Char, I did not fee him Gi ince, 

Cleo, See where he i is, who's with-bim, hacks 4 %. 
I did not ſend. you. If you find him fad. 
Say I am danci 81 71 in mirth, report, aint | 
That I am ſudden ſick. Quick, and return. | 

Char. Madam, methinks if you "aid love himdearly,. 
You do not bold the method, to enforce! | 2. tf 
The ke from him. N tte. 

Cleo. What ſhould 1 do, 1 do not 7 

Char. In each Fru giye! him, way, 55 un a 

nothing. 

Cleo. Thou teacheſt like a fool: : the way to vote hath.” 

Char. Tempt him not ſd, too far. 1 wiſh „ forbear,. 
In time we hate that which we often tn | 

9 


knit Antony. 1115 8 TY. 4 


Vis ſr! 4.15% U 14. 


But here comes Antony. 
Cleo. 'm ſick, and fullen. 


Ant. 1 am ſotry to give breathi 15 
Cleo. Help me a, dear ee TIP agen. - 5 


F. Alludes to an old idle nothn that . Biir of" a 
horſe dropt into corrupted Water,will turn te an animal, 


- aw. 2» ¶ 


Aron par CLEOPATRA, 


= cannot be thus long, the ip of nature 
4 . er e N. | 

Ant. NOW, . Fare G een. 
Cleo. Pray y o and farther dem me, 


. We ths e | $34 A 
| Us 1 know by that lame eye there's ſome good . 


What fays the mat d woman? you ay 803 
Would ſhe had never given you le ſave to come; 
Is her, not lay * tis I that keep you here, 

have no pow'r u ou: hers you are. 

Ant: The Gods bet 

Cleo, Oh jor * there „ 
So ray'ds yet at 
1 A — plan Aaeled * 

Ant. Cleopatra. 

Cleo. Why ſhould I think 
Though 7 70 * 6 158 ke the throned 

Ve Yet 6 e to via rigtous 8 | 

To be entahgled Frick tel mouth- made yows, . 1 rh 
Which bre: he atves in ſwearing. . 8 
Ant. Moo {week Queen,” | 

Clio. Nay pray you ſeek no colour for y your goings- 
But bid farewel, and go: when you ſued ſtaying, , 
Then was the time for words: uo going then, 
Eternity was in our * and eyes, 
Bliſs in our be nt, nong our parts 780 Move, 
But. was.a-race. of heay'n. They are 
Or thou the ; State We of the — 
Art ud the” greater 3 


5 can be mine; ang true, a 


54 20:4 4 


Bs 4 


Ant. How now, lad; x 
Cleo. I would I had ri * thou out! know 
There were a heart in gypt. - 


Ant. Hear me, Queen ; 3 G 
The ſtrong neceſſity of timę ee. 
Our. (eryices awhile, - but, BY he N 
Remains in ufe, w ur .[ta/ | 
We by with Sy woe ra gan! 
es e * n en l 


Auro XY ond CLN AAA 


17 

E of two dameſtick pow'rs 
— pulaus taction; —— frangth, | 
Are newly grown to love : dhe n 
Rich in his father's honor, creeps 8 | 
Into the hearts of ſuch as have net ri nn 
Upon the preſant ſtate, Whaſe CO 
And Quietneſs,. grown ſick of reſt;. would purge 
By any deſperate change... My more 
And that which moſt wick you ſhould ſalve — "going, 
Is Fulvia's death. 

Cleo. Though age from fally could nat give me bee 


It does kern childiſhneſs. CanFubvie die? 
Ant. She's dead, my Queen. 1 
Look here, and at th 1 
The garboyls ſhe laſt, be&;> | 
See when, and where 2 died 2 
Cleo. O moſt falſe love! 
Where be the ſacred vials chon Kov'dt a 07 
With ſorro we water} now. 1 ſae, Iſee, 2A 
In Fulvia's death, how mine ſhalbbe:receiv'd,- : 
Ant.,Quarrel nd more, but be prepar'd to e 
The purpoſes I beat; Which are, or ceaſe, 
As you fhall give th? adyices,: by the fire 
Lg Nilus' d 2 1 go from hence 
Thy ſoldier, ſervant, ma * or * 
1 affectꝰ'ſt. wm 


Cleo, Cut my lace, Charmian, coms,; 15165} 200 
But let it be, l'm quiekly. il, 2 \ AT 
So Antony loves. 328 0 e bak 

Aut. My precious Queen, 2. * 


And give true evidence to his love, "which lands 
An honourable tryal. 

Cleo. So Fylvia told me. 
I pr'ythee turn aſide, and weep for her, 
Then bid adieu to me, and ſay the tears 
Belong to Agypt, Good now, play one ſcene 
Of excellent diſſembling, let it loo 


Lg parte honour, 


Ant. 
d ſmile 


"86. *ANTONY and CLEOPATRA. 
| Ant, You'll heat my blood; no more. : 
Clas Vbu can do better yet; but this is moety. 
Ant. Now by my {word —— [197 
Cles. And target. Still he mends. 
But this is not tie beſt. Look pr'ythee, Charmian,.. 
F 'P | 
The carriage of his chafG. 
Ant. 1'll leave you, lady. - we 
Cleo. Courteous lord, one word's 
Sir, you and I muſt part, but that's not it, 
Sir, you and I have ſov d, but there's not it; 
That you know well, ſomerhing it is 1 wenn: ; 
Oh, my oblivion is a very e [9 F115 1 
And 1 am all forgotten. 1 b 309 „ 
Ant. But that your royalty 0276 - 
Holds idleneſs — ſubpet, 1 — your 
For idleneſs ieſelf, 


Cleo. 'Tis ſweating labour, * | 
To bear ſuch /idlenefs ſo near the ages 
As Cleopatra. this: But, Sir, forgive me, 
Since my becomings kill me, when they 46 not 
Eye to yon. Tour hondour calls you hence, | 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly, 
And all the Gods go with. yon, On your fyord: 
Sit lawrell'd victory, and fmooth ſucceſs 
Be ſtrew'd. before your feet. {1 1 

Ant. Let-us go: come, h YO! 
Our ſe * hs abides and flies, 
That thou reſiding here, goeft yet with me; * 
And 1 hence fleeing, here remain with thee.” N 02 
* | PPT 1990310219 ee 
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1 
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S CEN. IL V. 
Changes to Rome. 


Enter Octavius Cæſar reading à letter, Lepidus, 
| 4 and attendants, HET. » 


Caſ. Y OU may ſee, Lepidus, and henceforth know, 

5 It is not Ceſar's natural voice, to hate 
One great competitor, . From Alexandria 

This is the news; he fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes 

The lamps of night in revels; not more manly 

Than Cleopatra; nor the Queen of Ptolomy 

More womanl beg Hardly gave audience, 

Or did vouchſafe to think that h' had partners. 

Vou ſhall find there a man, who is the abſtract 

Of all faults all men follow. 

Tep. I muſt not think X 

They're evils enough to darken all his goodneſs; 

His faults in him ſeem as the ſpots of heav'n, 

More fiery by night's blackneſs; hereditary, 

Rather than purchaft; what he cannot change, 

Than what he chuſes. NY = 

| _ You're too indulgent, Let us grant it is not 

Amiſs to tumble on the bed of Prolomy, 

To give a kingdom for a mirth, to fit 

And keep the turn of tipling with a ſlave, 

To reel the ſtreets at noon, and ſtand the buffet 

With that ſmell of ſweat; ſay this becomes 

— a 9 

As his compoſure muſt be rare indeed, 

Whom theſe things cannot blemiſh, yet muſt Antony 

No way excuſe. his foils,” when we do bear 
So great weight in his ee If he fill'd 

His vacancy with his valuptuouſheſs ; 

Full ſurfeits, and the drineſs of his. bones, 

Call on him for't, But to confound ſuch time, 

That drums him from his ſport, and ſpeaks as loud 

As his own ſtate, and ours; tis to be chid: 


* 
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As we rate boys, Who being mature in knowledge. 
Pawn their experience to their preſent pleaſure, 
And ſo rebel to judgment. 1 


Euter a Meſſenger. 
Tap. Here's more. news. * | >? wn 
Meſ. Thy biddingsthawebeen dane, and every hour, 
Moſt: noble Caſar, ſhalt thou have report 
How tis abroad, Pompey is ſtrong at ſea, 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thoſe 
That only have fear'd Ceſar: to the ports 
The diſcontents repair, and mens reports 
Give him much wrong d. 
Ceſ. I ſhould have known. no leſs; 
It hath been taught us from the primal ſtate, 
That he which is, was wiſh'd, until he were: 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er Joy'd 'ti!l ne'er worth love, 
Comes fear'd, by being lack d. This common body, 
- Like to a vagabond flag upon the ſtream, 
Goes to, and back, * laſhing the yarying tide 
To rot it ſelf with motion. 
Meſ. Cafar, 1 bring thee word, 
Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates, | 
Make the ſea ſerve them, which they f ear and wound 
With keels of eyery kind, Many hot inrodes 
They make in ſraly, the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on't, and fluſh youth revolt. 
No veſſel can peep forth, but tis as ſoon 
Taken as ſeen: for Pompey's name ſtrikes more 
Than could his war reſiſted, 
Cæſ. Antony, | | | 
Leave thy laſciyious waſſails. When thou once 
ert beaten from Mutina, where thou. flew'ſt 
Hirtius and 7 conſuls, at thy heel 
Did famine folfow, whom thou fougbt'ſt againſt 
* N daintily brought up) with patience mere 
Than ſavages could ſuffer. Thou didſt drink 
The ſtale of horſes, and the gilded puddle _ 1 


e lacking. wh ＋ Ear, or are, from aro, to plow. 
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Which beaſts would cough at. Thy pallat then did 


deign 
The rougheſt berry on the rudeſt hedge. 
Yea, like the ſtag, when ſnow the paſture ſheets, 
The barks of trees thou browſed'ſt. On the Alps; 
It is reported thou didſt eat ſtrange fleſh, 
Which ſome did.die to look on; and all this,. 
(It wounds thine honour that I ſpeak it now,) 
Was born ſo like a ſoldier, that thy cheek. - 
So much as lank'd not. 
Lep. Tis pity of him. 
Caf. Let his ſhames quickly 
Drive him to Rome; time is it that we twain 
Did ſhew our ſelves i'th* field, and to that end 
Aſſemble we immediate council; Pompey 
Thriyes in our idleneſs. 
Lep. To-morrow, Ceſar, 
I ſhall be furniſh'd to inform you rightly,. 
Both what by ſea and land I can be able, 
To front this preſent time. 
Cef. Till which encounter, 
'Tis my buſineſs too. Farewel. 
Lep, Farewel my lord, 
What you ſhall know mean time of ſtirs abroad, 
I ſhall beſeech you, let me be partaker, ; 
Caſ. Doubt not, I knew it for my bond. Farewel. 
[Exeuns.. 


1 


'c SCENE VI. 

ALEXANDRIA, _ e 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmiad, Iras, and Mardians 
Cleo. Harmian. Tr 


Char. Madam. b | 
Cles. Ha, ha = give me to drink Mandragorat. 


Char. Why, madam? | 
Cleo, That I might ſleep ont this great gap of time, 
My Antony is away.. T . 
ö FF. 


„ 
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bar. You think of kim tos much. Ta 5 
Cleo. O 'tis treaſon. | 
Char, Madam, 1 truſt not ſo. : | 
Cleo. Thou eunuch, Mardian? + 
Mar. What's your bighneſs' pleaſure ? 
Cleo. Not now to hear thee ſing. I take no pleaſure 
In ought an eunuch has; tis well! tor thee, 
That being unſeminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of gypt. Haſt thou affeQions? 
Mar. Les, - a madam. i 
Cleo. Inde 
Mar. Not in deed, madam, * I can do nothing 
But what indeed is honeſt to be done: 
Yet have I fierce affections, and think 
What Venus did with Mars. 
Cleo. Oh Charmian ! 
Where think'ſt thou he is now? ſtands he, or fits he? 
Or does he walk? or is he on his horſe? 
Oh happy horſe to bear the weight of Antony / 
Do bravely, horſe, for wot'ſt thou whom thou mov 
The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of man. He's poking now, 
Or murmuri 15 where's my ſerpent of old Nile, 
For fo he calls me; now I feed my ſelf 
With moſt delicious poiſon. * Think on me, 
That am with Phzbus*' amorous pinches 'black, 
And wrinkled deep in time, Broad-fronted Caſar, 
When thou waſt here above the ground, I was 
A morſel for a monarch; and great Pompey | ; 
Would ſtand and make his eyes grow in my brow, 
There would he anchor his * nd die 
un airy al oft yo life. 


Enter Alexas. 


Alex. ah of Zgypr, hail.. | 

Cleo. How much art thou unlike Mark Antony Fo 
Yet coming from- him, that great med cine hath 
With his tinct gilded thee. 18. a N 
How goes it with my brave Mark Anrony ? 0 


Nr 8 N 
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He kiſt the laſt, of many dou led kiſſes, 
This orient pearl. "His ſpeech ſticks in my heart. 
Cleo, Mine ear muſt ack it thence. 
Alex, Good friends, quoth he, 
Say the firm Roman to great FZgypt lends _ 
This treaſure of an oyſter ; at Whoſe foot, Y 
To _—_ the petty preſent, I will piece 
Her opulent 4150 ne with kin gdoms. All the eaſt, 
Say ah, ſhall call her miftreſs. So he nodded, 
And ſoberly did mount an arm-gaunt ſeed, 
Who neigh'd fo higb, that what I would. have ſpoke, 
Was beaſtly dumb by him. 
Cleo. What, was he ſad or merry? 
Alex, Like to the time o'th' year, herween th' ex- 
treams 
Of hot and cold, he was not ſad nor merry. 
Cleo. Gh well divided dif poſition; 
Note him good Charmian, tis the man; but note him, 
He was not ſad, for he would ſhine on thoſe | 
That make their looks by his. He was not 
ey ſeem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
pt with his joy; but between both. 
on he y'nly mingle! be'ſt thou ſad, or merry, 
Thi iolente of Licher thee becomes, | 
So do's it no man elſe. Met'ſt thou i my wedge, 2 
Alex, Ay, madam, twenty even =y 
War 9p ou ſend ſo thick? 
1 's born that day 
When I forget to ſend to Antony, 
Shall die a beggar. Ink and er, Chormies, 
Welcome my good Alexas. 3 I, a 
Ever love Ceſar fo? 
Char, Oh that brave Ceſar ! 636%, + * 
Cleo. Be choak'd with ſuch another = cara, 18 
Say the brave Antony. . +: * 
Char. The valiant Ceſar. * 
Cleo. By Ifs, 1 will give thee "bloody Ry 
If thou with Ceſar paragon again 
My man of men. | 


3 
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Cleo, My alla Len 
When J was gre 12 
To ſay, as 114 


Get me ink id 6 ee 
He ſhall have every Tr ſexeral ere, of I'M un- 
| . ie 


people e 


A fing dür 


ent, cold in blooe? 
ut come away, 


ACT I. 80 E NE L 
3 810 f v. 
Kan Pompey, Mee Mens. 


\ 


POMPEY. 
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Mer. We, ignorant WORE ben 

Beg often our own hatms; which the wiſe ff 

27 Bang 2. our good; ſo find we 23 * : 

Þy loling. of our prayers. | 

half do well: 95 

The people love me, and the aui mine; | 

My powers are, creſcent, and my augurimg hope 

Says it wif come to th: full) 2 | 

In Zgypt fits at dinner, and will make” 


No wars without doors. Ceſar 4 mony where 


He loſes * Lepidns flatters 


do delay, theynordeny 
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Of both is flarrer'd ; bur he neither loves, om 
Nor either cares for him. | 

Mene, Ceſar and N are in the field, 

A mighty h they ca 5 
Pm. Where have you this? tis falfe. 

Mene. From Silvius, Sir. 

Pom, He dreams; 1 know they are in Rome together 
Looking for Antany : but all the charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, ſoften thy wan lip; 

Let withcraft join with tytz luſt with both, 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feaſts, 

Keep his brain fuming; Epicurean. cooks, 
Sharpen with cloyleſs ſawce his appetice; 

That ſteep and feeding may prorogue his honour, 
Even" till a Lethe d dulneſs 


Enter Varrius. 
How now Varrius ? 

Var. This is. moſt, certain, that 1 ſhall deliver: 
Mark Ahtony is every hour in Rm. 
N Sinee he went from Zgyp#; tis 

A ſpace for farther travel. 

Pom. I could have given. leſs. matter 
A better ear. Anne, I. did nat think 
This am rous . would have donn'd his bales 
For ſuch a,-petty, war; his ſoldiecſni p. 

18 „ twain : but let us rear 

The higher our opinion, chat our ſtiring 
Can from the lap of An. age 
The ne'er. luſt-wearied. 

Men, I cannot, hope, = 
'Ceſar and Antony ſhall well + together. 

His wife, who's dead, did sto Ceſar, 
His brother warr'd upen him, TE — 
Not mov'd. by, —_ 

Pom, I know not, . 

How leſſer enmmities. may 
= t not that Ak Rand ** gain them all, | 
wer ſhould {ſquare mera chemſelt 
For they have — cauſe enough * 
Toidraw their ſwords; but bow the fear of us 


to greater. 


May 


: 


To anſwer like himſelf; if Cs 


5 Eno, Not if the ſmall 
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May cement their diviſions, and bind uß 
The petty difference, we yet not * IC 
Be't as our Gods will haye't; it onl ſtands 


Our lives upon, to uſe our * hands. 
A Mena. enn re [Exennt; 
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Bis- Tnobarbus and Lepidis:. 


Lep. G 0.0 D Enobarbus, tis a worthy deed, 
AI And 'ſhall 3 well, t entreat your 
captain ; 


To ſoft an and gem e ſpeech, | 


Eno. | entreat him 


* move 6 Ki - 
t. Antony look over Ceſar's head, ü 
nd ſpeak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 
Were I the wearer of Antonio's 8 | 
I would not ſhave t to-dayx. 
'Tis, not a time for private funding 


10. Every time 


Serves for the matter that is then born int. 


But mall to greater matters Oo 
I'come firſt. _ 


Your ſpeech is paſſion; ' 
Bar ye wr pray you ſtir no embers * b comes 
le Antony. 


Euter Antony and Vencdus, 
Ense. And yonder Ceſar... 
x Enter Cæſar, Mecænas, Fay Agtiona: 
Ant. If we compoſe well here, to Parbia- 


e e 1 

- ...Cef. I do not now; Aae, uk an. 

Lep. Mew - 
11. 20 by” Weil ed ein That 


J 4 
: * 
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That which/ combin'd us was moſt great, and let not 
A leaner action rend us. What's amiſs, 
May it be gently heard. When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murther in healing wounds. Then noble partners, 
The rather, for 1 earneſtly beſeech, 
Touch you the :ſowreft points with Fweeteſt termas, 
Nor curſtneſs grow to th'. matter. 
Ant. 'Tis ſpoken well; | 
Were we before our' armies and to Sake, 
1 ſhould do thus. Houriſu: 
Caſ. Welcome to Rome. 362 2 


Ant. Sit, Sir. 12 i e 2371 
Of Nay then. 0 | 
Ant. I learn you whe chingoill, which'2 are not ſo 2: 
Or being, concern you not, 

Ceſ. 1 muſt be laught at, 
If, or for nothing, or a little, T 
Should ſay my ſelf offended, and with you 
Chiefly i'th?: = Bev More laught at, that 1 __—_— 
Once name you derogately: when to found | * 
Your name it not concern'd me. 

Ant. My being in Ægypt, Caſar, what was'tt to you? 

Ceſ. No more than my reſiding here at Rome - 

Might be to you in Zgypr : if you there 
Did practiſe on my ſtate, your being in Egypt 
Might be my queſtion, 

2 How intend you, dis d! 

Cæſ. Lou may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent, 

Ey what did here befall. Your wife and brother 
Made wars upon me, and their conteſtation | 
Was theam far you, you were the word of war. 

Ant. You do miſtake: your buſineſs: my brother 


never 
Did urge me in his act: I did inquire it, 
And have my learning from ſome true reporters 


That ridge their ſwords with you. Did he not rather 
Diſcredit my authority with yours, 
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And make the wars alike againſt my ſtomach, 
Having alike your cauſe? ot this my letters | 
Before did ſatisſie you. If you'll patch a quarrel, | 
(As matter whole you've not to make-i it with,) 5 
It muſt not be with this y 
Caf. You praiſe your elf. 1 IE! 
By. laying defects of Judgment t to me: bat 1 rt! wr 
You patch up your excuſes. bare 1 
Ant. Not ſo, not ſo; :;!- 7 - 4 
1 know you could not lack, Im certain on- ty 
Very neceſſity of this chought, that ! 6 
Your partner in the cauſe gainſt which he fought 
Could not with grateful eyes attend thoſe Wars 
W hich fronted mine own peace. As for my wiſe) 
I would you had her ſpirit in ſuch anathery” + 
1 The third o'th* world is yours, which with a malle 
ö FTuou may pace eaſie, but not ſuch a wWifſeQ 


Eno. Would we had all ſuch wives, that the men 
might go to wars with the women. 
Ant. So much uncurbable, her arboiles, Ceſar, 
Made out of her impatience, which not wanted , 
| Shrewdneſs of policy too, I ·˖̈F grant, 
| Did you too much diſquiet, * you _ 
[| But ſay I could not help it. | 
* Caf. I wrote/to ou, 
When rioting in Alexandria you in 0 
Did packet up my letters; and with taunts 
Did * gibe my miſſive out of audience. 
Ant. Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted: then 
a Three Kings I had newly feaſted, and did want 
| Of what I was i'th' morning: but next day / 
'H I told him of m tre map which was as much 
| As to have ask'd him pardon. Let this fellow ' 
Be nothing of our Rei: if on contend,. 
Out of — eſtion wipe 
{1 Cæſ. You have 5 og 
The article of your oath, which you ſhall never 
Have 2 to charge me with. 
Lep. So Cee | te i 29 
[ / & Ant., 
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Ant. No; . let bim peak, 
The honour's ſacred which he Talk: on now, 


Suppoſing that I lackt it: but on, Ceſar, 


The article of my oath; 

Caſ. To lend me me 1nd aid, when Lrequird thetn, 
The which you both deny'd,” © © 
Ani. Neglected rather: 1 


| And then when poiſon'd donn Nat bound me up 


From mine own knowledge; as nearly as I may, 
I'll play the 3 to y u. But mine honeſty | 
Shall not make poor my greatneſs, nor my power 
Work without it, Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To have me out of Agypt, made wars here; 
For which my ſelf, the ignorant motive, do 
So far ask pardsn, as befirs mine honour 
To ſtoop: ſuck'a caſe.” 
Leb. Tis nobly ſpoken. 
- Mer. If it might pleaſe you, to Saber no further 
The griefs between ye: to forget them quite, 
Were to remember, that the preſent „ 
Speaks to atone ow . 
Lep. Wo wehilly oken, Metenas, _ X 
Eno. Or if you 247 one another's love for the 
inſtaut, you may when you hear no more, words of 
Pompey return it again: you ſhall have time to wran- 
gle 10 when you ht nothing elfe to do. 
Ant. Thou art a ſoldier, only ſpeak no more. 
Eng, That truth ſhould be ſilent, I had almoſt for- 
ot. 
, Ant. You wrong this preſence, therefore ſpeak no 
more, 
Eno, Go to then: Four, conſiderate ſtone, 
Ceſ. 1 do not much diſlike the matter, but 
The manner of his ſpeech : for't cannot be 
We ſtall remain in fiendſhip „ our conditions 
So differing in their acts. et if 1 knew 
What hoop would hold us ſtaunch, from edge en. 
O'th' world I would purſue it, 
Agr. Give me leave, Ceſar. 
.. Caf. Speak, Agrippa. | 
: B 2 Agr. 
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At. Ch vou, We your * were 
8 


=o 


Agr. Thou haſt a ſiſter by the, mother antes 
Admir'd. Qctavia / great Mark Ew | 
Is N a widower. WOE 
2 5 ſo, Agrippa; 


Well yas of raſhn | 
Ant, 1 am not married, Ceſar let me boar 

Agripps. further ſpeak. .. bo A 
Agr. To hold you in Perpetua lmity,.., In g 

To make you. brothers, and to knit your hearts 


* © *® 


With an unſlipping knot, take Anton 


1 


Octavia to his wife; whoſe beauty claims 


No worſe a husband than the beſt of any 
W hoſe virtue, and whoſe general met. peak 
That wlüch none elſe can utter. By this marriage, 
All little jealoulies which now ſcem great, 


And all den fears, which now import their dangers, 


Would then be nothing. Truths would be but tales, 
Where now half tales be truths: her Joye to beth - 
Would each to other, and all loves to both .. - 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have poke, | 
For 'tis a ſtudied, not a preſent, thought, 75 
By duty ruminated. PIGS 7 1 3 | 

8 Will C2ſar ſpea ak? | | | 
Ce. Nor till he Ho: how AY is, CTY 
With what is ſpoke Jes, r. e 

72 WIA Þ power is 9 Agrippa ol * 
It I would fa t. e it ſo, 
To N this *. 

The Dower of Ceſar, ,, 


\Þ 


cu is power to Octavia. 


The heart of Piothels 2 in our 5 
And ſway our great d 1g 


Ant. May I never 
To this good pur ofe, that ſo fairly W 
Dream of impediment; let me have thy han 
Further this act of gtace: and from this hour, 1 


* 
11 


ITT 
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ns. 
C4 There's my hand”: | 

A ſiſter I bequeath you, whom n no brother "MY, 

Did ever love ſo ** Let her live” roar Iu 
% * 0 
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To joyn our kipgdonis, and our hearts,” and. never 
Fly our loves agaig. t a d 2677 
Lab. Happily, amen. Arne 
Ant. 1 did not think to draw my ſword” goat | 
... Pompey, | 
For he hath laid ſtrange cburteſies and telt 
Of. late upon me. I muſt thank him on „ 
Leſt my remembrance ſuffer ill r report; 
At. heel of that defie TIT: 
Tep. Time calls upon's : ad 66. ky dowry 
Of us muſt Pompey preſently be e ſought, 
Or elſe he ſeeks out us. 
Ant, Where lyes he? | 
Ceſ. About the Mount-Miſenum. 
Ant. What is his been h. by land? 
Caſ. Great, and increaſi 
But by ſea he is an abſolute int. 
Ant. So is the fame. 
Would we had ſpoke together. Haſte we fot it, 
Yet ere we put our ſelves in arms, diſpatch we. 
The buſineſs we have talk'd of. 
Ceſ. Wich moſt. gladneſs. 
And do invite you te my ſiſter's view, | 
Whither ſtraight I'll lead you. 
Ant, Let us, Tepidus, not lack your com | 
Lep. Noble Antony, not ſickneſs ſhould La me... 
lesend. a 


! . 
* 


SCENE III. 


Manent Enobarbus, Agri ppa, Mecznas, 


Mec; Welcome from Zgypt, Sir. | 

Eno, Half the heart of Cæſar, worthy Alecanas, = | 
honourable friend Agrippa. 

Agr. Good Enbarbus. | 

Mec, We have cauſe to be glad that matters are: 
fo well digeſted : you ſtay'd well by't in Ægypt. 

Eno, Ay. Sir,. we did lleep day out of countenance, 
* the night light with drinking, 
n * AA NN V 2181 * Hoc 
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- vis'd well for her, 
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 Mec, Eight wild boars roaſted whole at, a breakfaſt : 
and but twelve perſons there,” Is this true? 
Eno. This was but a flie by an eagle: we had much 
more monſtrous matter of teaſt, which worthily de- 
ſerved noting. Dr * EY oe WED 
Mee. She's f \mott, eripmphane vf Aegerd de 


ſquare to her,” e 433" 
Eno. When ſhe firſt 'met Mark Antony, ſhe purs'd 
up his heart upon the river of Cs, 1 
Agr. There ſheappear'd indeed? of my reporter de- 
Eno. 1 will tell yu; | 
The barge ſhe fat in, like a butniſh'd throne, 
Burnt on the water; the poop was beaten gold, 
Purple the fails, and ſo perfumed, that 
The winds were love-ſick vith ' emʒ th oars were ſilver, 
Which to the tune of flutes kept ſtroke, and made 
The water which they beat, to follow faſter, 
As amorous of their, ſtrokes, For her own perſon, _. 
It beggar'd all deſcription; ſhe did lye © *' . 
In her pavilion, colth of gold, of tiſſue, 
ny uring that Venus, where we ſee' 
The fancy out-work. nature. On each ſide her 
Stood pretty dinipled boys, liks (ailing, Copies, 
With divers-colour'd fans, whoſe wind did em 
To glow the delicate chee which they did cool, 
And what they undid did. 
Agr. Oh rare for Antony. 
Eno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 
So many mermaids tended her i'th” eyes, 
And made their bends adornings. At the helm, 
A 5 mermaid ſteers; the ſilken tackles 
Swell with the touches of thoſe flower - ſoft hands, 
That b yarely frame the office. From the barge 
A ſtrange inviſible perfume hits the ſenſe 5 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city caſt 


o 


- Her people out upon her; and Antony 


Enthron'd i'th' "AGE. men did ſit alone, 
Whiſtling to tht air; which but for yacancy, -- 
| 32 i163 S523 : Had 


b early. Yarely among ſailors is ſed as nimbly. 


— 


A.N;T:0;N:Y 478 0E RA. 'V 


Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra, . 
And made a gap in nature 
Agr. Rare AÆgyptian ! 
Eno. Upon her landing, Ant 22 to her, 
Invited her to ſupper: he reply' 
It ſhould be better he became her gueſt; 
Which ſhe entreated. Courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'er the word of No woman heard ſpeak 
Being; barher'ditentimes: oer, goes to the feaſt ; 
And for his ordinary, pays his heart, 
For what his eyes eat = þ 
Azr. Royal wench! 
She made *. Ceſar lay his wee to bed, 
He plougb' her, and ſhe cropt. 
ow I ſaw her rent] e 
— aces t ck ſtreet. 
having” loſt her breath, ſhe ſpoke, an and panted- 
= ſhe did make defect, perfection, 
And breathleſs power breat 12 
Mec, Now. Antony muſt leave her utterly. 
Eno. . Never, he will not. : 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtom e ſtale 
Her infinite variety: other women cloy _ 
The appetites they feed, but ſnhe makes hungry, 
Where moſt ſhe ſatisfies: For vileſt things 
Become themſelves in her, that-the holy prieſts 
Bleſs her, when ſhe is f riggiſh. 
Mec. If beauty, woes ly, modeſty, can. ſettle 
The heart of Antony, Octavia is 
A bleſſed lottery to him. 
Goel wah 2 your ſelf my gueſt, 
ood Enobar ma elt m 
Whilſt you abide here. * Ay * A, 
Eno Humbly, Sir, 1 thank you, · Exeunt. 


Enter Antony, Cæſar, Octavia between them. 


Ant. The world, and my great office, will ſametimes 
Divide me from your boſom. 
Us | B 4 Oct a. 


ener 


"vp 


= 722 AwTowy nE AN A. 


Offa. All which time; WEN TNG IS 622 I UK 9 02 br H 
Before the Gods my knee dan bow in prayers 1 bo. 
To them for you. 12 

Ant. Good night, Sir. My Offevia; 13 ＋¹ * 
Read not my 3 in the world's report: 
I have not kept my ſ uare, but that to come 
. 1 [ay done by thi rule; emen night, dear than! 

a, Sir. ON $111 13 97 
cif Good'nig < TI Cæ far and Oftavia. 


. To bree 5 7 * 13? g 1 


' * les N 
Pater Soothlaper. 


Ant, Now ſirrah! do you wiſh your e! in Ao 
Sooth. Would I had never come from thence, nor 
you thither. | * | WA 
Ant If you can, your reaſon? - > 51} 22 T 
Sooth. 1 ſee it in my motion, 2 it not in N 


tongue; but yet hie 2 to Ægypt 
— Say to me, whole fortune Fall, u riſe higher, 


Ceſar's or mine? 
Soot h. Caeſar's, Therefore, ** Antony, ſay oi by 


his ſide.” Thy Demon, that's thy + ek weve keeps 
Able, where 


thee, is noble, couragious, high. u 

Caeſar's is not. But near him i cars becomes a 

fear, as being o 'erpower'd and t * ſpacs 

enough between h.. 

Ant. Speak this no mormeee at! 4 
Soot h. a none but thee, no more, but when to 

tnee, KN 

If thou doſt lay with him at erna e 

Thou'rt ſure pl Joſe + and of ** game, lack 

He beats thee gainſt the odds. Thy jſt thickens, 


* 


When he, ſhines, by: 1 fay again, thy ſpirit 
Is all afraid to govern 1 oo ih? Br * C 
But, he away, lis noble. 17 105 ow SAT Aat>. 

# * 72 


Ant. Get thee gone: 1 
Say to Ventidius, I would ſpeak with him, [Ex, 2 


He ſhall to Parthia ; 3 be i it art, or hap, 
ra! Rig He 


Ax oN and Ctroratara, 33 
Fe He hath ſpoke true. The very dice obey him, 

47 And in our ſports my better cunning faints 

" © WW Under) his;chance;} if we draw lots, he ſpeeds; _ 

His cocks do win the battel ſtill of mine, "A 


When it is all to'nought ? and his quailes ever 
144 Beat mine, !in-hgop'd. at odds. I will to Agypt x 15 
Ang though I make this marriage for my peace, 
I had 05 my Neues lies. Oh come, Ventiguus, . 1 

00? 98261 Enter Ventidius.. 7% 


You n to nn your commiſſi ion's a; 
Follow me : and' ey.” e Exeunt.. 


Enter Lepidus, Mecænas, and Are 26 


Lep. Trouble your felves no farther : pray you baſten 


Your ns Genetith 
Agr. Sir, Mark Antony will een but kifs Oftavia,. 


and we'll follow, 
Till 1 ſhall ſee you in your ſoldiers dreſs, Ex 


Which will become you both, farewel. 

Mer. We ſhall, 245. 2g he 0% 
As I conceive the journey, be at th' mount 3 
Before you, Lepidus. . 1 

Lep. Your way is ſhorter, 78 
My purpoſes do draw me much about, 
You'll win two days upon me. 

Both, Sir, good ſueceſs. 


Lep. Farewel. 
; TIT LS, TON) 
5 | a mage 2 N E ka M 172074 11 a 
ALEXANDRIA. N. an” * a 


Enter Cleopatra, Chatniian, Iras and Alexa: | 
Cleo. IRE me. ſome muſick: muſick, moody food: 

Of us chat trade in, love. 
omnes. The muſick, hoa! 1933 ben il evt K 


% 37 8 * 2.14 Hie 13MM 
5 . Emer 


9 
1 
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| 


And fay, 


34 ANTONY aa CiwoPATRA. 


Enter Mardian the Ennuch. 
Cleo, Let it alone, let's to billiards :/ come Char- 
Mian. ee e l 1312 t N au Of; 1202 2171 
Char. My arm is ſore, beſt play with Mardian. 
Cleo. As well a woman with an eunuch play dj, 
As with a woman. Come, you'll play with me, Sir ? 
Mar. As well as I can, madam. © Oo © 
Cleo. * when good · will is ſhew'd, tho't come toe 
Ort, | K * | 
The actor may plead. pardon, I' none now. 
Give me mine — vel to th" river, there 
My mufick playing far off, 1 will:berray + 
Tawny-fin fiſn; my bended hook ſhall pierce. 
eir flimy jaws; and, as I draw them up, 
Pl gk, hem. $7ery one an Antony, 
ah ha; you're caught,” 
Char. Twas merry when 1, 
You wager'd on your angling, when your diver 
Did hang a ſalt fiſh on his hook, which he | 
With fervency drew up. 
- 2 _—_ | — l 
tk ht him out of patience, ang that night * 
1 laught him into ee AMY morn 


» 4 * * — m 
þ + , — — 0 * # — * 
8 1 


Tre the ninth hour T drunk him, to, b bed: 


Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilſt 


1 wore his fword Philippen. * Oh from Ia. 


meme DIME MORIA... ooo non 
Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in, mine . 
That long tink have bekn Banda ih > 
Cleo. Antony's dead? © KAT 31H 
If thou fax fo, de, AVG thy me!: 
well an 5 ve 4a" Ne 
If thou fo yield him; «here is gold, and here 
My blueſt veins to kiſs: a hand that Kings 
Have lipt, and trembled kiffing, «51110 901 ow 
Auel. Firſt, Madam, he is well 
F 7 > © h 


Cleo. 


Au rer and CrrovarTRA. If 
Cleo; -— But ſirrab, mark» 


To fay, the dead are well: bring it to that, 
The gold 1 give thee, — I melt and your 
Down uttering; throat. 
2% Good mam, hear me. 
Bum there's no oodneſt in thy face. If Antony 
Be free and healthful; why ſo tart a favour 
To trumpet ſuch good tidings ? if not well, 
Thou ſhould'f come like a fury crown'd- with ſnakes,- 
Not like a formal man. 
Mef. Will't pleaſe you hear mee 
Cleo. L have a mind to ſtrike thee ere thou ſpeakty 
Yet if thou ſay: Antony lives, tis well, 
Or friends with Ceſar, or not d captive to him, 
I'll ſee thee in a ſhower” wi gold, and hal | 
Rich rls upon thee. 
Mef. Madam, he's well. 
Cleo. Well ſaid. 
\. Meſ. And friends wich ante 
Clea Thou'rt an honeſt man. 
Meſ. Ceſar, and he, are greater friends chan ever.- 
Cleo]: Make thee à fortune fromme. 
Meſ. Butiyerz\Madany — 5 
Cleo. I do not like but yet, it do's ally 
The good precedence, fie upon but yer, 
But yet is as a jaylor to. bring forth - 
Some monſtrous malefactor. Pr'ythee, friend, 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear, 
The good and bad together: he's friends with Cifari. 
la ſtate of health thou ſay'ſt,-and thou ſay'ſt, free. [ 
Meſ. Free, Madam! no: I have * no ſuch ſport. 
He's bound unto Oct an. | 
Cleo. For what good turn? | 
Mef. For che beſt turn i*th* bed. 
Cleo. 1 am pale, Charmian. | 
Mef. Madam, he's married 0 Oftavia 3 k ; 


$4 * 9 captain. 


6 AnTenyanZ CLEvPATRA 
Cleo. The moſt inſectious peſtilence upon thee. 


8 ne. 

Meſ. Good Madam, patience, 

Cleo, Wihatiſay.yow?:: | | Nerd 27 Kerbe 425 
Hence horrible villain, or- III ſpurn thine 1 
Like balls before me; Il unhair thy hæad: : 

Ss hales him up and deen. 
Thou ſhalt by | (whips with wyrt: and ſtem d in brine, 
Smartin iche, I ler baus 9011 8 

Mef. — Madbm, N51 
J, that do bring. the news, made -noe the mech. 
Cleo. Say tis not ſo, a province L will give n 
And make thy fortunes proud a the blow thou _ 
Shall make thy peace, for: — me to rage, 
rn beſſ de oy 
Thy modeſty can oft 0 0 W ebaei 10 

Mef. 274 —. S ui 99(2 $41 1171 

Cleo. Rogue, thou haſt liv'd 200: long. 
flaw [Draws 4 dagger: 

7 


Meſ. Nay then I'll run: 
What mean 3 Madam! 1 have made no fault. (Dxir. 


Char. Good Madam, keep yourTelf within n 
The man is ianetent .d 

Cle. Some innacents ſcape nat the rbunderbolt, 
Melt Zgypt into Nile; .and . Kindly creatures 
Turn all to ſerpents. Call the dave again,” | 
Though I am mad, I will not . bien; cal. 1 

Char. He is afraid to come. „es ien e e 

Cleo. I will not hurt him. 102 
Theſe bands do lack nobiluy, has th Aae 10 1 
A meaner than my ſelf: ſiate Im E 211 
Have we mY {elf the. cauſe. ; Come laben Sir 


Ao! 14 enter the Meſſe oats 
Herze u he 1 11 


Though i it be hoack, it is beer good, . 1 %% 10 K q 
To b bad news: racious 
o bring "Fer als mellage 


An hoſt of tongu tidin IL 8 
menen, * rye they be . | 2 hal F L 30M 
My. [ baye'done my duty. 85 


5 , 
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£ 1 4 
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ANTON awd CURL GnA TRAA 37 
Cleo, Is he married ? 

If you again ſay yes, 1 
55 Me 's — Madam. 

Cleo. The Gods s confound 0 dſt thou hold there 


Rill > » il tn 
: Meſs. Shonld 1 lie; W bend 7248101 wal 
Cleo, Oh, world thop didſt en 
So ball. my {tg Spe were KN de 
A "ciſtern for ſcal'd ſnakes. 1 25 get thee Macs bet 


Hadſt thou Nureiſſus in thy face; tome 1 
Thou wouldſt appear moſt»ugly':. be is Wan 

Meſ. 1 craye your highneſs pardon. 

Cleo. He d T6 .,2010W & emo an i Ar 

Meſ. Take no offence, for 1 9 offend you; 
To puniſh me for what you make me! do, ai 
Seems much unequal: he's:married to OH ui nnt. 

Cleo, Oh that his fault ſhould make a knave of tine, 
That art not what thou'rt ſure of. Get thee 1 | 
The merchandiſes thou haſt brought "_ Rive + 


Are all too dear for me 10 * 
Lye they upan' thy! hand, and be undone by. 9 
ra esto { 294 <2 ter En, Me. 


Char. Good your 1 nen gt. 
Cleo. In prbiſing 2 1 L ape ca. 
Char. Many times, Madam i 
Cleo. I am paid for it now: lead me from — | 

I faint; oh va Charmian tis no matter. j 

Go tothe fellow, good Alexas, bid hin nern 

Report the feature ot Octavia, her years, : 12 * 01 

Her inclination; let him not leave out rg 14 

The colour of her hair. Bring — quickly; -/ 7 

Let him for ever go . let him not, Obarmian, 5 T 

Though he be painted one way like a Gor gon, 

The other way's a Mars. Bid you Alexa? 

= word, how tall ſhe is: pity me, Charmian, 

not to me. Lead me to my chamber. 
Ou od: back e. 1 6: ei Ae 


' » 
agar, 1 19 N ' 5 , 
5303 31 10. OG 9 UTE WOT 


CENE 


11 


Wherefore) my father ſhould revengers want, 


* To drench the Capitol, but that n 10 2. 
Hath made me rig my navy. — - 


\ 
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8 GENE Ws. 511 
e Coaft of Italy, near Meda. 


Enter Pompey and Menas af vne door cans and 
trumpet: At another, Czar, Lepidus, Antony, Eno- 
barbus, Mecznas, Aprippa, With ſoldiers marching, ” 


pow. 7 OUR-b 'S 1 have, ſo have, you mine; 
c Moſt meer bende | 


g 8 TY? 
That firſt we come to words, —dò have.me 
Our written purpoſes before us ſan. 
Which if haſt confider'd, . . Hits per 
If 'twill tie up thy diſcontented ſwords 189 
And carry back — cot all youths 
That ele: — „ l 
Pem; To yon all three; SU 61:5220m 24T 
The ſenators alone of this 3 * 214 
Chief factors for the Gos Tae i * 


31841! L. 


Having a ſon and friends; ſince 
(bo at Philippi the: good 
There ſaw you labouring | 
That mov'd pale iCaffexs to conſpire? and what. 
Made thee all-honour'd, honeſt Romar | 
With the arm'd reſt; courtiers of beauteous 3 


Have but one man, a man; and that is it 


The anger'd ocean foams, with which I meant 
To ſcourge thꝰ ingratitude . taugt 
Caſt on my noble father. l 
"Caf; Fake your time:: 
Ant. Thou canſt not fear len y falls, 
We'll ſpeak with thee at ſea. At land thou know ſt 
ys much we do oer · count thee. 


r land indeed 2 4 


J 
ö 
* 
> 
1 


ou 


ANTONY- an -CLEOPATIVA. 39 
Thou doſt 0'er-count me of my-father's houſe, 
But ſince: the'cuckow: builds not for — 
r 1 %% u 
Be pleas'd to tell us, . big: 

(For this is from the prefer Bow vou a) 
The-ofters we-have f 5e nt! 

Caſ. There's the point. J 101 

Ant. Which do not be increared to, but weigh 
What it is worth embrae'd. 

Caſ. And what may follow 
To try a larger fortune. 

Pom. Lou've made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardinia, and IL muſt 
Rid all the ſea of pirates; then to ſend 
Meaſures of wheat to Rome : this wa upon 
To part with unhackt edges, and- back - 
Our tayge undimed, - wth rcd ve 
Omnes. That's our offer. } 270! 

Pom. Know then 
I came before you here, a man prepar'd 
To take this o Bat Mark Antony, 
Put me to ſome impatience + though-I loſe: 
The praiſe of it by telling; you muſt know: | 
When Ceſar and your brother were at blowsy . 


Your . . 3 to Sicily, and did and 
Her welcome friendly. 


Ant. I have heard it, 2 | 
And am well ſtudied for a RT, n 
Which 1 do owe ou. 1547 neu 

Pom. Let me have your hang 5 | -/ 
1 did not think, Sir, to have met you here. 

Ant. The beds ith! Eaſt are ſoft, and thanks ed you 
That call'd me timelier than my purpoſe kithor: ö 
For I've gain'd by it. 4 * 

Cef, Since I ſaw you laſt, 

There is a change upon you. 

Pom. Well 1 know not 
W hat counts hard fortune caſts upon my face; | | 
But in my boſom the ſhall never come, 1 
3 . tk 

Lp: 


* 


+ 2 OPATR AL 


Pom. 1 hape i x 2007 hy thus we are greed > 
I crave our compoſition may be. Written 5102 J 
And ſeal'd between us. 16. Ie o be. 4 of vl 


Cæſ. That's: the Next to do. 17 21 0 20 21 2104 70 
Pom, We'll feaſt eachother 4a we. part and let's 


Draw lots who mall begin. lic 00 T. udo 
Ant. That Will 1, Heben. ob 111 18 
Pom, No, Antony, take the, to [nos zi i 15 


But firſt or laſt, your fine #yyprien.cookery | 
Shall have the fame. I've heard. a Julins C cn 
Grew fat with feaſting there. 
Ant. You have heard mu 25 6 dib. * 
Pom. I have ſair me | 
Ant. fad fair words to 4 hy ns Je 4 
Pom. Then ſo much mu I: .. , 2023 
And 1 have heard Apollodorus carried — 
Eno. No one of that: he. did ſo. 
Pow, What, I pray you? 
Eno. A certain Queen to Ceſar.in a . 
Pom. 1 know thee. now., how far ſt thou, ſoldier? 
Eno. Well, and well am like wand. > for I eine, ; 
Four feaſts are toward. 91 | | =o od T 
Pom. Let ine ſhake thy. band, DNN 
P never hated thee ;- I have a 1 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 3 
Eno. Sir, Sk 
E never loy'd you, much, "but 1. ha” prais'd Ye, ' 
When you have well "oh ten ans A much, 


As I have ſaid you Jed... 
_ a 7 p.plinncl <4 2 2 or WM x 
becomes thee, 


. 96 


Loan e; invite 70 . les n 
_ 27 af * K Core 6 "EIS 1 
She's the way, Sir. 
— Come. {Exqunt... Manent Enob. and Mae. 
Men. Thy father, Pompey, ce de er baye made 
1 l nomu?2 1 bis S197 37 1. 
Youand I _ no n 1 oF ttio 5 Vir 


Eno, At ſea, I , cl} zy 6 11. 4 cn: 7 


— 


ANTON n Oννν rn * 


Ah, We baut, Sir. 
Ene Ton have tone ay wie, ee 
Men. And Tyra land.” 1 2.50: O73! {f, 
Eno. 1 wil e any | man that __ praiſe me, 
though it cannot Tho gente What T have done by land. 

Men. Nor what 1 have done by water. 

Eno, Yes, N can deny for Nes own 
fafety: you have been a great thief” by ſea; 

Men, And you by lan * 

Ens. There 1 deny my land- ſervice; but Pie me 
your hand, Mexas, if our eyes had authority, here 
they right take two thieves” kiſling. | 

Men, All mens faces are true, whatſoe'er their hands 
are. 

Eno. But Feuer is ne'er.a fair woman, has a true face. 

Alen. No ſlander, they ſteal hearts. 

Eno. We dame hither 10 fight with uu. 

Men. For my part, I am ſorry it is turn'd to a a drink: 
ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away his fortune. 
Eno. If he do, ſure he cannot — 2 back again. 
Men, You've ſaid, Sir; we look'd not for Mark 
Antony here; pr 1 5 NN is he married to aden ? 
Eno. Cæſar's ſiſter is call'd Octavia. 

Aen. True, Sir, ſhe was the wife of Cains Marcellus. 
. Eno. But now ſhi is the wife of Marcus Antonius. 
Men. Pray e, Sir? Anh 91 105 13 3.63 Dy 

Eno Tis:ues 7 10} ĩ 22) i 12] 

Men, Then is Ceſar and er ehen knit hogratives 
Eno. If I werebound to divine of this: unity, N 
not propheſie ſo. 

Men. I think the policy of that 3 urpoſe, made r more 
in the:marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eu I think:fo too. But you hall; find che band 


ver 44 N06 of bi .amity : | \Oftavia, i is of. a ah 
cold, 2 1 $115 erfation, A 

Mean, Wh Ne not haye KP wire ſo? 

Eno, 1 he that himſelf is not ſo; which is Mark 


Antony. He will to his :#gyprian diſh again chen 


f eftranger. 


„ e end) Cam 024mm 3; & 
mall the ſi f Oct bl h 
and, = 1 e e ts dong e up in ber 


amity, ſhall prove the immediate author — 5 Va- 
riance. Antony will uſe. his affection * 
He. married but his oc e 
Aen. And. thus, it ma Come, Sir, will yow 2 
' boary ? b hives, health 15 vou. 10 29 
Eno. 1 hall take it, Sir: we Jane us'd) War theoac 


3 


* 


Len Care. ww . bee. 


n e Pompey'r galley. * 
Muſick plays,” Enter two or 'rhree ſervants wich ae. 


I . RE Y: be; man: eus io their plants 
H- are Abe already, the-hal 3 
— will — _ down; | 


2 Ser. Zepidasis high-colour'd. AJ 
1 Ser. The 1 made him drink ** drink. 
— Ae pinch one another by the diſpoſition | 


he. cries. out, no more; reconciles r his —_— 
ty, and himſelf to th' drink. 

x Ser, But it raiſes the | ee war between. bim 
and his diſeri tion. ſts LY 21-4217 
A Ser W thititdoa K den 
fellowſhip : I had as lieve have a reed that will do 
me: no: ſervice, as a partizan I could not heavxe. 
| 1 Ser. To be call'd into à huge ſphere, and not to 
1 be ſeen to movꝭ in't, are the holes where eyes ſhould 
| | be, which pitifaully diſaſter the cheeks, © >) 2:55) 11 
Trumpet. Enter Cæſar, Antony, Pompey, 2 
Agrippas; Me Enobarpus, e 77 

; ptains. | 


Ae Thus «do. they, Sis: der ure be — 
1 


- 
NE 


| Aptro aut; 1 NR 


fer, PY certain ſcale, p dz they kno 
lr By, a height, the * or, the” mean, i "if ear 
va- izon follow. The higher Nilus ſwells © ny | 


is. The more it; promiſes ; as it ebbs, the ſeedſman 
Upon the ſlime and ooze. ſcatters his grain, 
La- Ald. ſhortly comes, to haryeſt. | 

£ Lep. You've ftrange lerpents there, x = | 
Ant. Ay, Lepidus, . 
Lep. Your ſerpenit of Ab is bred now of your. 
mud by the qperation of To ſun; ſo is Jour ero - 


codile. 


14 


Pom. Sirrah, ſome wine! a death to Lepidus, 

Lep. I am not ſo well as I ſhould, be: 
But I'll ne'er out. 

Eno, No ot till you haye ert; I fear me, you'll be, 
in, _ en, ob EA a 1 | 

Lep, Nay certainly, IL have heard the Prolomy's 
ramilis are yery 804 things; without caneales 
I have heard that. | 

Men. Pompey, 3 a word. [4fide, 

Pom, Say in mine ear what is't?. | 

Men, Forſake thy ſeat, . L do beſeeck thee, captain, 


And hear ms ſpeak a | 
Pom, Forb - 4 Alen 3 Un hen. *x 
uo wige-for Tepidas. 9 75 
. What manner o ing is your crocodile 1 
= It is ſhap'd, Sir, ike, it (elf, and it is as broad 
as it hath breadth; it is Er o high as it is, and moves 
with its own organs. It lives by that which nou-. 
riſheth i it, and the elements once out of i it, it tranſ- 
migrates. 7 . 
Lep, What. colour is it of! "oP 
Ant, Of it's own. colour Wir 
Tep. Tis a ſtrange ſerpent. a 
Ant. Tis ſo, an — the tears 1 it are wet. N 
Cæſ. Will this, deſcri non ſatisfie him? ; 
Ant. With the, heal that. Pompey gives him, elſe 
" is a very epicure. 


0% Go hang, Sir, hang! tell me of that} amy! 


# A 4 CUPO ATRAC 
Do 2 1 bid yan... Where's che e 1 call for? 


wilt hear 4 


TOULOt. 90 


Auen. If 71 e f. bf wert 
Rife from for ha ** 

Pom. I think oo mad; che matter? 

Men, 1 have ever held my cap off to 3 hy. "OY 


Pom, Thou haſt ſery'd me with much faith: What 8 
elſe to ſay? be jolly, lords.“ kh ar 
reg gran: Es,, 


Keep off the; vou 25 | * 
2 Wilt t abe lord of all he World (62971 
Pom. What ſay'ſt thou? 

Alen. Wilt. thou be lord of the whole world dar 
twice. *: f 
Pom. How ſhall that be? 17 
. Men. But ente Ma 
And though you chick me Keen r Fam the ion.) 
Will give thee all the world 
Pom. Haſt thou drunk well : © 
' Men, No Pompey, 1 have kept me from the cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the earthly Jove : 
What e'er the ocean pales, or Sky Wr | 
Is. thine, if thou wilt 5G 
Pom. Shew me which way. 


Men, Theſe three world-ſh 12 {ha ent compertons 


Are in thy veſſel. Let me cut the cable. 
And when we are . put 0! off, fall to their roa: | 
All then i is thine, * 
"Pom. Ah, this thou ſhould Hive Jon, a 
And not baye ſpoken on't. In me 'tis villany, 
In thee t had been good ſervice: thou muſt know, 
— We my profit chat does lead * honour 
ine honour . repent e' er thy tongue 
Hath ſo betray'd thine 1 Being Jolle ps 
I ſhould have found it afterwitds well done,; 
But muſt condemn it . Deſiſt, and drink, 
Men. Fot this i bs ON eiT” 
I'll never follow th by'p pally Wie dre, 
Who feeks and will not take, when once Us oder d, 


Shall never find it more. tee 
em. This" health to Tepidus. ie Pre wi. ARTL 
W 


e > 
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Ant. Bear him aſhbar, I'll pledge it er Pompey. 
Eno. Here's to thee:Menas, 
Men. Enobarbus, welcome 
Pom. Fill till. che cup be Nn 
Eno. There s a6 ee ": ky Menas. 
x 1 ITY: itt n Lain Lepigus. 
Men. Why? 


Eno. He bears the third part of the. world, man! 
ſeeſt not? 717211 4 
Men. The third part chen is dens * it were 
all, that. it might go on Wheels. 
Eno. Drink thou, veces the reels, 1 
© . Men. Come. 
Pom, This is not yet an p Sos AE. "i 
Ant. It ripens towards it; dale ths. Peel was 
Here is to Ceſar. F Aach | 
Caſ. L eould well forbear it, _ 
1:'s monſtrous labour. when 1 waſh wy. brain, 
And it grows fouler. * 
_ Be a child o'th' time. 
Poſſeſs it, I'll make anſwer ; but I had, rather | 
galt rom all, four days, than drink ſo, much in one. 
Eno, Ha, my days Emperpt, ſhall. we dance now 
the Egyptian bacchanals, and celebrate, our drink? 
Pomp. Let's ha't, FS ſoldier. 
Ant. Come let's.a take hands | 
Till chat the conqueri wine bach Teepe our ir {eſe 
1n ſoft and delicate Lethe. 
Eno. All take hands: 
Make battery to our ears with the loud muſick, 
The while I'll place you, then the «foul, ſhall ſing, 
The holding every man ſhall, beat as lou 
As his ſtrong ſides can volly. 
[ Muſick plays, Enobarbus blase, them hand i in hand. 


The 8 6 N G. 


= 


Come thou monarch of the vine, 
Plumpy Bacchus with pink eyne, 
In 
s frange. | 


WW Afrront ard Cure onus 
b wats uur cates. be drawn'd': + 
With thy grapes our 'hairs bt pe tee * 

the word g ndl, 


Cup us i 
Cu. Ws till the world g round. | 
K. ole eu & ian 
e. e ee, would you more? Pompey, good-night 
rother 
Tit ba, retjueſt you off; our graver buſineſs 
Frewns at this leyity, Gentle lords, let's war, / EE 
You fee we kave burnt: our cheek. Strong dae. 
Salle what it eats; he wd geit hath alen 
- Splits what it s; the wi almoſt 
Gert gs all. What needs more words good * 
your hand, ' 
115 18 the ſhoar. (7 er 
= And ſhall, Sir; give's your hand. 
Pom. Oh, Antony Py. FO u b hate my uber- hanſe. 
But what, 'we'te friends? come down into the boat, 
Eno. Take heed you fall not, Menas. | 
Men. I'll not on ſhoar. 
No, to my tibia cheſs drums ! 
Theſe trumpets, flutes! Whae: 
Let Neptane hear, we bid a Toad farewel 
To theſe great fellows. Sound and be bang ' d, found 


out. [Sound 4 ni e drum 
Eno. Hoo ſa ays tiere my = T 


Ann. Hod, ble captain, come. 6 
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cone e before him, Roman nen _ 
aendamtr. 
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'S } a 3 \// 
o ' darting; Tonia ou ſtruck, and 


Piet — — of Ae Craf: 
death 


bo Ma 4 me revenger, Bear the King's 


F+a4 


. © «© - 


Before our hoſt; thy. Pacorus, Orodes, 

Pays this for Marea, Craſfiv. - 
Rom, Noble Ventidius, 
Whilſt yet with Parthian blood thy (word i is warm, 
The fugitive. Parthians follow, Spur through 2 
hay and the —.— whither _ 5 
The routed fly. So thy ca Ant 
Shall ſet thee on . Gates, and 
Put garlands on thy head. | | 

Ven, Oh Siluss, Silius, 2691 9 Ry 5 
I've done enough. A lower are; note well, | 
May make too great an act: for learn this, Silius, 
Better to leave undone, than by our deed'' © * 
Acquire too high a fame, when he we ſerve” s away, 
2 and Antony have ever won , 
More in their officer, than 2 Soſius, 
One of my place in Syria, lieutenant, 
For quick accumulation of renown, * 


Which he archiey'd by ch" minutes loft his Won 
* ' Who 


x3 AS rer OU FA FAA. 
Who does i'th' wars more — 4 in cas 
his captain's captain; tion, 
(The foldier's virtue) rather makes choiee of lofs,- 
Than gain which darkens him. 
I could da mo nius 
But Wag ffe e Bri ene 
Should my performance — oy 
Rom. Thou haſt: Vntidint, that, without the which 
A ſoldier and his ſword ts Ke, difinQion : F 
Thou wile write to A N bir / A 
Ven. IH humbly e har erte M 
That ical word of war, we have effected; 
How with his banners, and his well-paid ranks, 
That ne' er- yet beaten harſe of Parthia 
We've jaded out o' th' field. lle 
Left is he now tron WOO 
poſeth to Athens; with what haſte 
85875 we muſt convey with's will permit 
5 — nn _ wa m + [Exenunt, 


1 ” 3 VOWS 
OY" "ITY Nr 
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1 T4 . 
A, Hen, N 


W 51 bow? Ro * E. an N „ 4+ 17 
Eu Agrippa at door „Euobarbus at , 


Agr. W= AT, 200 the brothers parted } 


E no. L 8 dif; patcht with a 


he i IS 2 tl: no el — 
The _ three are ſealing. m weeps? 1] 
To pary rom: Uaſar ii ſad, Lepidus 

Since. Bempey MY a8 5 Yes 
Witz 12 Freue 8 22691 „ 159] 02 von 0 
i eg ue Lepidu ius, t & ht 10 003 inn 
ne one; oh, how he loves Ceſar. | 
"on how dearly he adores Mark Antony 

28 2 why he's the Jupiter of men. 
Agr. What's Antony, the God of Jupiter um 1000 
Enc, Speak you of Car: oh! the non-pareil 
Agr. 


Wl: *H 
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Auron and CLEO ATRA. 49 
Ac. Oh Antony, oh thou Arabian bird! 
Eno. Would you praiſe Ceſar, ſay, Ceſar, go no 
"UA.  - . | 
Agr. Indeed he plied them both with excellent 
raiſes. | 
Eno. "Bur he loves Ceſar beſt, yet he loves Antony: 


Ho! hearts, tongues, figure, ſcribes, bards, poets, 


. cannot 

Think, ſpeak, caft, write, ſing, number ; ho, 

His love to Antony. But as for Ceſar, 

Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder — - 
+ >, and fdnth | 
Eno. They are his ſhards, and he their beetle, ſo 


"This is to horſe; adieu, noble Agrippa. Trumpets. 


Agr. Good fortune, worthy ſoldier, and fare wel. 
Enter Cæſar, Antony, Lepidus, and Octavia. 


Ant, No — Sig” 55 4-5; r 
Ceſ, You take from me a great part * 
Uſe 2 well in't. Siſter, prove duch a wiſe” 
As my thoughts make thee, and my fartheſt bond 
Shall paſs on thy —_—_ | Moſt noble Antony. 
Let not the piece of virtue which is ſer 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love, 
To keep' it builded, be the ram to batter 
The fortune of it; for better might ve 
Have lov'd without this mean, if on both parts 
This be not cheriſht, =_ 
Ant. Make me not offended 
In your diſtruſt, 
Cæſ. I have ſaid. 
Ant. You ſhall not find, «192 #22153 
Though you be certain curious, the leaft cauſe 
For what you ſeem to fear; ſo the Gods keep you, 
And make the hearts of Romans ſerye your ends: 
We will here part. : 
Ce/. Farewel, my deareft ſifter, fare thee well; 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy ſpirits all of comfort; fare thee well. 


Ock. - brother, 


Vort, V C Amt. 


yo Anrony: M CiroparRaA. 
Ant, The April's in her eyes, it is love's ſpring, 
And theſe the ſhowers to bring it on; be chea ; 
Oct. Sir, look well to my husband's houſe; and 
Ceaſ. What, Octavia? 3 
Oct. 1'll tell you in your ear. 
Axt. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue; the ſwan's down-feather, 
That ſtands upon the ſwell at full of tid | 
And neither way inclines. _ $15 
Eno. Will Ceſar weep? | | 
Agr. He has a cloud in's face. 4 
Eno. He were the worſe for that were he a horſe; 
So is he being a man. 
Agr. Why, Enobarbus ? 
When Antony found Julius Ceſar dead, 
He cryed almoſt to roaring : and he we 
When at Philippi he found Brutus lain.” 
Eno. That year indeed he was troubled with a rheum, 
What willi you did -confound, he wail 'd ; 
- Believe't ui I weep too. | Cy 
Geſ. No, ſweet Offavi | ' 
You ſhall-hear from me Rill; the time ſhall not 
Out-go thinking on you. N 
pr Tome Sir, 1 F | 
I'll wreſtle with'you-in-my ſtrength of love, 
Look here I have yon; thus I let you go, 
And give you-to-the'Gods. ris Lt, 
Caſ. Adieu, be happy! Ale: . eit 
Lep. Let all the — of the ſtars give light 
To thy fair way. 


Caſ. Farewel, farewel.  [Xiſes Odavia 
Ant. Farewel! ¶ Trumpets ſuaud. Exenni. Wi - 
1 ; 14 = / 3 ( 
2 
1 „ | 
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SCENE III. 
can Arx AND RIA. 
her, 5 | 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas, 
Cleo, 37 is the fellow? ?: 
Alex. Half afraid -to come. 

Cleo, Go to, go to: come hither, Sir. 


Enter-+he Meſſenger as before. 

Alex. Good majeſty, E227 --MONGSS 38 £5 
Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you, 
But when you are well pleas'd. , | 

Cleo, 1 oh N99 3 
Ill have; but how? When Antony is gone, 
hrough whom I might command it: 
ome thou near. 
Meſ. Moſt gracious majeſty. 
Cleo, Didſt thou behold Octauia : 
Mef. AY, dread Queen. Id | 
Cleo, Where? vi 0 2 
Meſ. Madam, in Rome, I lookt her in the face: 
And ſaw her led between her brother and 
art Antony. ö 
Cleo. Is The as tall as me ? 
Meſ. She is not, Madam. 11 
* Didſt hear her ſpeak? is ſhe ſhriltongu'd or 

' ow.? Ti | | * 

Meſ. Madam, I heard her ſpeak, ſhe is low-yoic'd, 
Cleo. That's not ſo good; he cannot like her long. 
Char, Like her? oh Is! tis impoſſible. 
Cleg. I think ſo, Charmian; dull of tongue, and 
: dwarfiſh, gi | | 
hat majeſty: is in her gate-? remember 
If e'er thou debe on majelty. 05 
Meſ. She creeps; 167. trale 
Her motion and her ftation are as one: | 

So $.. C 2 She 


ſe; 


via. 
int. 


ery 


Y 


„ AnTowy art C nr. 
She ſnews a body rather than a life, 
A ſtatue than a breather. 
Cleo. Is this certain? 
 _Mef. Or I have no obſeryance. 
Char. Not three in Egypt can make better note. 
Cleo. He's very knowing, I do perceiye't, 
"There's nothing in her yet. | 
The fellow bas good judgment. = 
Char. Excellent. | 
Clev. Gueſs: at her years, 1 be 
Meſ. Madam, ſhe was a widow. w 
Cleo. Widow? Charmian, hark. N. 
AMeſ. And I do think ſhe's 
Cleo. Bear ſt thou her face in mind? I's un 
round? 
We. Round even to faukineſs, 
Cleo. For th* moſt part too, 
They're fooliſh that are ſo. Her hair, what dent 
Meſ. Brown, Madam; and her beben! 
As low as ſhe would wilh it. | 


Cleo. There's gold for thee, te 
Thou muſt not take my former ſha neſs . f 
I will employ thee back again; I find thee © 2 
Moft fit for buſineſs. Go, 28 thee N 
Our letters are prepar d. | 


Char. A proper man. 2 

Cleo. Indeed he is ſo; I re repent me e much, Fr. 
That ſo 1 harried him. Methinks by him, 
This creature's no ſuch thing. 

Char. O nothing, Madam. | 

Cleo. The man hath ſeen ſome majeſty, and ſhot 


know. 
Char. Hath be Ice majeſty? If elfe defend! Tl 
And ſerving you ſo long. Ye 
- Cleo, T've one thing” more to ask him yet, gool 
Charmian : | 


But tis no matter, thou Thalt bring him to me 
Where I will write: all may be well N 
Char. 1 warrant you; ne ly IE 
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SCENE 1V. 
AT.HEN S$-- 
Euter Antony and Octavia. 
NA., nay octavia, not only that, 
VN That were excuſable, that and thouſands- 
more. i 
Of ſemblable import, but he hath wag'd 4 
New wars *gai 22 made his will, and read it 
o publick ear, ſpoke ſcantly of me; 


Then perforce he could not . 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and ſickly  ... 
He vented them; moſt narrow meaſure lent me; 
When the beſt hint was · given him, he o er- look d., 
Or did it from his teeth. | $772 8 

Oct. Oh, my good lord, 4 
Believe not all; or if you muſt believe, 

temach not all, A more unhappy lady, 
If this diviſion chance, ne'er ſtood between 
Praying for both parts: the good Gods will mock me, 
When 1 ſhall pray, oh bleſs: my lord and husband, 
Undo that prayer,.by crying out as loud,. - 

Oh bleſs my brother. Husband win, win brother, 
Prays, and deſtroys the prayer; no midway 
Twirt theſe extreams at all, 

Ant. Gentle Octavia, g 72 
Let your beſt love draw to that point which ſeeks» 
Beſt to preſerve it: if I loſe mine honour, 

T loſe my ſelf; better I were not yours. 
Than yours ſo. branchleſs. But as you requeſted, 
Your ſelf ſhall go between's; the mean time, lady, 
I'll raiſe the preparation of a war * 
Shall ſtain your brother; make your ſooneſt haſte 
So your deſires are yours. | 

Oct. Thanks to my lord, 

The Jove of power make me-moſt weak, moſt weak, 
75 C3 Your 


14 Aren M CETOPATAA. 
Tour reconciler: wars 'twixt you 'twain would be 
As IF the world ſhould cleave, and that ſlain men 
Should ſolder up the rift, | © 

Ant. When 5 Lane to you 4 this begins, 
Turn your diſpleafure that way; for our faults 
- Can never be ſo equal, that your love 

Can equally move with them. Provide you r going, 

Chuſe your own N and S at coſi 

Thar heart has min - [LExennt, 


Enter . and n 


Eno. How now, friend Eres ? 
Eros. There's ſtrange news come, Sir. 
Eno, What, n Fr | 1 
Eros. Caſar and e made war upon Pompey. 
Eno. Tie, is Mia. what is the ſuccefs ? | 


Ere. Ceſar having made nſe of him in the wars. 


ainſt Pompey, prefently denied him rivalty, would not 
— him partake "of the glory of the 28100 and not 
reſting here, 2 bim of letters he had formerly 
wrote to P pon his own appeal ſeizes him, 
ſo the poor t Th / oy till death enlarge his confine. 

Eno. Then Would thou hadft a = of chaps no 
more, and throw between them all rhe food chor haſf, 
they H grind the other. Where's A 

Eros. He s walking in the garden'thus;, and ſpurns 
The ruſti that lies before him. Crys, fool I 11. 
And threats the theo! of that his officer 
That murder'd Pompey. 

Eno, Our great navy's rigg d. | 

Eros. For Italy and 1 5 more Damitins, 
My lord deſires & you prefently; my news 
I * have told hereafter. 

Eno. "Twill de naught, but n. me to 
Antony. 

Eros. Come, Sir. lern, 
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AnTowy and CLEO YATRA. FF 


a nue Cate Agrippa, and Mecznas 
1. Nc. 9 Rome, he has done all this, and 


In Alexandria; here's the matter of it: 
I'th! market place on a tribunal filver'd, 
Cleopatra and himſelf in chairs of gold 

Were publick ly enthron d; at the feet fat 
y. C ſario, whom they call my father's ſon, 
And all the unlawful iſſue that their luſt 
Since then hath made between them. Unto. her 
He gave the 'ſtabliſhmenr of Ægypt, made her 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, 
Abſolute Queen. | | 

Mec, This in the publick eye? 

Caf, I'th' common ſhew-place where they exerciſe, 
His ſans were there proclaim'd the Kings of Kings, 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia 
He gave to Alexander; to Ptolemy, be aſſign'd 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phænicia: the 
In the habiliments of the Goddeſs Iſis N 
That day appear'd, and oft before gave audience, 

As 'tis reported, ſo. 1 

Mec, Let Rome be thus infoxm'd, 

Agr. Who queaſie with his inſolence already 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 35 

Ceſ. The people know it, and have now receiv'd. 
His accuſations. 

Agr. Whom does he accuſe ? 

Caſ. Ceſar, and that having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius ſpoil'd, we had not rated him 
= Aer iſle. _ "hs daes he 1 he lent me 

ome ſhipping unreſtor'd. Laſtly he frets 
That Lada bf the triumvirate 
C 4 


Should 


56 Ax TroR v end CLEOPATRA. 

Should be depos'd, and being, that we detain 

All his revenue. — | 
Agr. Sir, this ſhould be anſwer'd. 

| Caf. Tis done already, and his meſſenger gone: 

I told him Lepidus was grown too cruel, 

That he his high authorny abus'd, | 

And did deſerve his change. For what I've conquer'd, 

I grant him parts but then in his Armenia, 

And other of his conquer'd kingdoms, I 

Demand the like. | 
Mec. He'll never yield to that. 3 
Ceſ. Nor muſt he then be yielded to in this. 


Enter Octavia with: attendants. 


Oct. Hail Ceſar, and my lord! hail, moſt dear Cæſar ! 

Ceſ. That ever I ſhould call thee caſt-away. 

Oct. You have not call'd me ſo, nor have you cauſe, 

Cef, Why haſt thou ftol'n upon me thus? you come 
not 


Like Ceſar's ſiſter; the wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an uſher, and 
The neighs of horſe to tell of her approach, 
2008 ere ſhe did appear. The trees by th' wa 
Should have born men, and expectation faint 
Longs for what it had not. Nay, the duft 
Should have aſcended to the roof of heav'n, 
Rais'd by your populous troops: but you are come 
A market-maid to Rome, and have prevented 
The oftentation of our love; which left unſhewn, 
Is _ 1 nov 's we ſhould have met you 
By ſea, and land, ſupplying every e 
With an „ * * ag 

Oct. Good my lord, | e 
To come thus was I not conftrain'd, but did it 
On my free will. My lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepar'd for war, acquainted 
My grieving ear withal ? whereon I begg'd 
His pardon for return. 
_ © Caf. Which ſoon he granted, 

Being an abſtract tween his luſt and him. 


of, 
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Ak rod v and CLEOPATRA. f7. 
oct. Do not fay ſo, my lord. | 
Cæſ. I have eyes upon him, 

And his affairs come to me on the wind: 
Where is he now? 

Of. My lord, in Athens. 

- Ceſ. No, my moſt wronged ſiſter; — ' 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his empire 
Up to a whore, who now are —_— 

The Kings o'th* earth for war. He hath afſembled* 
Bochus the King of Libya, Archilaus 

Of Cappadocia, Philadelphos King 
Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian ing Adallas, - 

King Malichus of Arabia, Ki Sous, / ©. 
Herod of Jewry, Mithridates King, 

6 Of Comagene, Polemen and Amintas, 

The King. of Mede, and Lycasnia, 

v. With a more larger liſt of ſcepters. 

" Oct. Ay me moſt wretched, , 
That have my heart parted betwixt two friends, 
That do afflict each other... 

Cæſ. Welcome hither; N | 
Your letters did with-hold our breaking forth, - - 
Till we perceiv'd both how you were wrong led, 
And we in negligent:danger; cheer your heart. 
Be you not troubled with the time which drives 
O'er your content theſe ſtrong neceſſities, 
But let determin'd things to deftiny 
Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome: © 
Nothing more dear to me. You are abus'd + 
Beyond the mark of thought; and the high Gods + 
To do you juſtice, make his miniſters _ _ | 
Of us, and thoſe that love you. Be of comfort, 
And eyer welcome to us... | 

Agr, Welcome lady. 

Mec. Welcome, dear madam. 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you; 
Only th' adulterous Antony, moſt large | 
In his abominations, turns you off, 
And gives his potent regiment to a trull . 
That noſes it againft us. e 

| Cy ony 


O 
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Glee. 


Oct. Is it ſo, Sir? 
9 = moſt certain: ſiſter, ru 1 pray you 
ever known to patience, 


8E NE vi 
Aerion. 
Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus. 


Will be even with thee ; doubt it not. 
Eno, But why, why, why? 
Cleo. Thou haſt forepoke ty being in thee wan, 


And ſay'ſt it is not fir, 

Eno. Well; is is, is it? 

Cles. Ist not D N againſt us: r ſhould 
not we be there in 

Ens. Well, I co IN if we ſhould ferve wich 
horſe and mares together, the horfe were merely loſt, 
the mares would bear a ſoldier and his horſe. | 

Cho, What ist you fay? 

Eno, . Your preſence needs muſt Antony, 


Take f from his heart, take from his brain, from's time 


What ſhould not then be ſpar'd. He is already 
Traduc'd for levity, and tis ſaid in Rome, 
That Photinus an eunuch, and 4 maids, 
Manage this war. 

Cleo, Sink Rome, and their tongues rot 
That ſpeak againſt us. A charge we bear i'th* war, 
And at the prefidem of my kingdom will I | 
Appear there for a man. 8 not againſt it, 
I will not ſtay behind. 


Enter Antony and —— 


Eno, Nay I have done: here comes the a 
Ant. Is it not ſtrange, Canidius, 
That from Tarentum, and Brandaſium, 1 


* 


E 


1 * 
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He could · ſo quickly cu th* Joan fea, 
And take in Toryne? You have heard on't. Geet 2 


Clea. Colerity is never more admir'd 
"oy Sa 7 the * ent. 


re uke. | 

whit ce d have well becam'd the beſt of men 
To taunt 3 flacknefs. Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by fea. 

Cleo. By ſea, what elfe? 

Can. Why will my lord do ſo? 

Ant, For that he us to't, 
Eno, So hath my lord dar'd him to ſingle fight. 
Can. Ay, and to wage this battel at Pharſalia, 


Where Ce/ar ufd t be with Pompey. But theſe offers, 
0 


Which ſerve r his vantage, he ſhakes off, 
And fo ſhould you. 

Eno. Your ſhips are not well mann'd, 
Li. mariners are muliteers, reapers, \cople 

roſt by ſwift impreſs. In Celar s fleet 

* thoſe, that often have gainſt Pompey fought, 
Their ſhips are 1 yare, yaurs heavy: no diſgrace 
Shall fall you for J him at ſea, 
Being pre a 0 for land. 

Ant. By ſea, by ſea. 

Eno. Moſt worthy Sir, you therein throw away | 
The abſolute ſoldierſhip you have by land, - 
Diſtract your army, which doth mo conſiſt 
Of war-mark'd footmen, leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge, quite forego 
The way which 1 aſſurance, and 
Give up 5 ſelf meerly to chance and land. 
From firm ſecurity. 

Ant, I'll fight at ſea. 

Cleo, 1 — bar fails, 2 none better. 

Ant. Our overplus of ſhipping will we burn, 
And with the reſt — from th head of Actium 
Beat th' approaching Cæſar. But if we fail, 
We then can do't at land, 

| Enter 
+ yare, light. nimble, | 


- F 6 — tes At, - 4 _ — 


— — r 4 oi 


The legions and the horſe whole, do you nec? 


| | Carries beyond beli 
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Enter a Meſſenger. 


Thy buſineſs? _ | | f 8 
Meſ. The news is true, my lord, he is deſcried, 
Ceſar has taken Tory ne. 
Ant. Can he be there in on? 'tis impollible,” 
Strange that his power ſhould be ſo, Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou ſhalt hold by land, 
And our twelve thouſand horſe. We'll to our ſhip, 


* . 


Away my Thetis. | ; 
Enter a Soldier. . 
How now, worthy ſoldier ? 23% «og 

Sold. Oh noble Emperor, do not fight by ſea, 
Truſt not to rotten planks: do you miſdoubt 
This fword, and theſe my wounds? let th' Egyptian: 
And the Phwenicians go a ducking : we | 
Have us'd to conquer ſtanding on the earth, 

And fighting foot to foot. wy | 
Ant, Well, well, away. © 
vas: [Exeunt Ant. Cleo. and Enoh. 

Sold. By Hercules I think I am i'th' right. 

Can. Soldier, thou art: but his whole action grows 
Not in the power on't: ſo our leaders lead, 
And we are womens men, 

Sold. You keep by land | 


Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Fuſtins, 
Publicola, and Celius, are for ſea : 
But we keep whole by land. This fpeed' of Czſar's. 


Sold. While he was yet in Rome 
His power went out in ſuch diſtractions as 
Zeguil'd all ſpies. 8 

Can, Who's his lieutenant, hear you? 

Sold. They ſay, one Tarss. 

Can. Well I know the man, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
* eſe The Emperor calls Canidine. 


 _ AnToNY and CLtEOoPATBA. 61 
Can. oy news the time's in labour, and throws 


Each minute, ſome, . 
rene 27 2 robot 
Tor. My lord, | L010 90 [tj A 
Ce. _ not by land, Keep whole, provoke not 
atte were 1. oe: 


Till we have done at ſea. Do not exceed 

The preſcript of this ſcroul : our fortune lyes 

Upon this jump. „ „ een 
Enter Antony and Enobarbus. X 


Ant. Set we our ſquadrons on yond ſide o'th' hill, 
In eye of Ceſar's battle, from which place 
We may the number of the ſhips behold, 
And ſo proceed accordingly, [Exennt.. 


SCENE. VE: 


Canidius marching with his land army one way over- 
| the flage, and Torus the lieutenant of Cæſar the. 
other way : after their going in, is heard the noiſe of. 
4 ſea-fight. Alarum. Enter Enobarbus. | 


Eno, Naught, naught,.all naught, TI ear: behold no 


longer; | 
Th' Antonias, th Zgyptian admiral, 
ith all their ſixty flie, and turn the rudder: 
To ſee't, mine eyes are blaſted. 


| Enter Scarus, | 
| Sear, Gods and Goddeſſes, all the whole ſynod.of 


them! 
Eno. What's thy paſſion? 
Scar. The greater + cantle of the world is loſt: 
With 


F Th' Antonias, c. (which Plutarch ſays was the 
name of Cleopatra's ſhip.) = cantle, aprece or lump. 
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With very ignorance, we have kiſs'd . | 


s and provinces, | 
no. How appears the fight? 
Scar. On our ſide like the roken'd-p 
Where death is ſure. Your Þ ribauld be 

(Whom leproſie o'ertake) i'th* midſt ach 4 ght. 
oF hen vantage like a. pair of twins ap appear” 

= as the ſame, r Te 6 ours the in 5 =. 

The breeae 5 © 3.com in. * 
Hoiſts ſails, „ gh | | 
Eno. That I beheld: 
Mine eyes did ſicken at the light, 11 could not 
Endure a further view. 
Scar. She once being looftz 
The noble ruin of her magick, Antony, 
Claps on his ſea-wi like a doating mallard, 


Leaving the fight in 1 2 flies after her: 
I never ſaw — action of ſuch ſham 


Experience, manhgod, honour ne ans 

Did violate ſo it ſelf. 

| 4 _ alack. VP 
s Enter C 1 


Cas. Our ſortune on the es is- ant of hann 
And finks moſt Iamentably. Had our General 
Been what he knew himſelf, it had gone well: 
Oh he has given example for our flight, 
Moſt groſly by his own, 
Ene. Ay, are you thezeabouts ? why then good 
night indeed. 10 
Can. Toward Peloponnoſus are they fled. . 
Scar. Tis eaſie to't. 
And there I will attend what further comes, 
Can. To _ 1 I 2 
My legions a my, rf Rags noms; 
Show the the wa yieing, | 
Eno. 1'll yet Only 
The wounded chance of Antony, though uy reaſon 


Sits in the wind againſt me, 
3 C E NE 
+ ribauld, a luxurious fananderer, | N 


e, 


- 
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SCENE VII. 


Enter . with, Eros . 57 


Ant. Hark, the land bids me tread no more ron, 
It is aſham'd to bear me. Friends, come hicher, * 
I am ſo lated in the world, that 1 
Have loft my way for ever. Pvea . 

Laden with gold, take that, divide it; 
And make 8. peace with Ceſar.” — 

Omnes, Fly! not we. | 

Ant. I've fled m ſelf, and have inkerucked r 
To run, and ſhew their ſhoulders, Friends, be gone. 
J have my ſelf refoly'd 2 courſe, | 
Which has no need of Ye gone: LY 
My treaſure's in the r. Take it oh. 

I follow'd that I blaſh to look upon, 

My very hairs do mutiny; for the white | 

Reprove the brown for raſbnefs, and they them 

For fear and doating. Friends, be gone; you ſhall 

Have letters Wy me to fome 2 8, that will 

Sweep your way 1 Pray you look not fad, 

Nor make replies of lothneſs; take the hint 

Which my deſpair proclaims. 'Let them be left 

Which leave themſelves. To the ſea-fide ſraight-way z 

J will poſſeſs you of that ſhip and treaſure. 

Leave me, I Joh a little; pray you now 

Nay, do ſo; for indeed I've command, 

Therefore, I pray you Tn ſee you by and by. 
[Sits down. 


Enter Cleopatra, led 550 Charmian and Iras, 0 Antony. 
Eros, Nay, gentle madam, to him, comfort him. 


Iras, Do, moſt dear Queen, = 

Char. Do? why, what elſe? 
Cleo. Let me fit down; oh Jus? 

Ant, No, no, no, na, no. 

Eros. See you here, Sir? | 

Ant. Oh Obs, 1 he, h — 

Char, Madam. | 


— 


7 Eros. —ô Sir. 
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Trat. Madam, 9 * * 


; he at 3 5 * 


Dealt on lieutenantry,. a 


In the brave ſquares of war; 100 now no matter 


Cleo. Ah ſtand by. 
Eros. The Queen, my lord, the Queen—— - 
Iras.. Go to him, madam, (ſpeak to bim. 
He is unqualited with very ſhame, 
Cleo. Well then, ſuſtain me: oh! 


Eros. Moſt noble Sir, ariſe, the Queen 1 


Her head's declin'd, and death will ſeize her, DE: 

Your comfort inakes the reſcue.. wt 
Ant. I. have offended reputation; 

A moſt unnoble ſwerving 
Eros, Sir, the Queen. 
Ant. O whither haſt thou led me, Zxypt ? ſee” 

' How I conyey my ſhame out of thine eyes, 

By looking, back on what I've left behind -. 

'Stroy'd in diſhonour. 

Cleo, Oh, 7 any lord EL with 
Forgive m alle; 1 hre hougbe- 
— would have follow d. 5 

Ant. Egypt, thou knew'ſt too well, 5 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by th' ftring, 
And thou ſhould'ſt .towe me after. O'er my ſpirit. 
The full ſupremacy thou knew'R, and that 
Thy beck, might from the bidding of the Gods 
Command me. 5 

C n. 

Ant. N 2 [2 "3:2 
Fn the naler is man r- humble treaties, godge 

ter in the ſhift of lowneſs, who 

With ralf the bulk o'th* world play'd as I pleas'd, 

Making and marring fortunes, You did know 

How much you were my conqueror, and that 


oy ſword, made weak by my affeQion, would 


/ Obey- 


1 
] 
\ 
] 
\ 
\ 
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obey it on all cauſe. 
Cleo. Pardon, pardon. | 
Ant, Fall not-a tear, I ſay; one of them rates 
All that is won and loſt : give me a kiſs, 
Even this repays me. n {JI 
We ſent our ſchoolmaſter, is he come back ? | 
Love, I am full of lead; ſome wine | 
Within there, and our viands: fortune knows, 
We ſcorn her moſt, when moſt ſhe offers blows. _ 
Exeunt. 


8 ENE VIII 
Ceæſar' Camp. | 
Enter Cæſar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Thidias, with others. 


ENF LE him appear that's come from Antony. 
. Know you him ? | 

Dol. Ceſar, tis his ſchoolmaſter, 
An argument that he is pluckt, when hither 
He ſends fo poor a pinnion of his wing, 
Which had ſuperfluous Kings for meſſengers, 
Not many moons gone by. + 8 | 


Enter Ambaſſador from Antony, o 


Ceſ. Approach and ſpeak. _ 

Amb, Such as I am, I come from Antony: 
I was of late as petty to his ends, 4 
As is the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 
To his grand ſea. 

Cæſ. Be't fo, declare thine office. * 
Amb. Lord of his fortunes he ſalutes thee, and 
Requires to live in gt; which not granted 
He leſſens his requeſts, and to thee ſues 3 
To let him 3 between the heav'ns and earth 
A private man in Athens: this for him. | 
Next, Cleopatra does confeſs thy greatneſs ; 
Submits her to thy might, and of thee crayes 


The 
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The circle of the Ptolomies for her. heirs, 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 
Ce For Antony, enen 
I have no ears to his requeſt; The Queen 
Of audience nor deſire ſhall fail, fo ſhe 
From Zgypt drive her all-diſpraced friend, 
Or take his life there. This, if ſhe perform, 
She ſhall not ſue unheard! S0 to them both. 
mirc rr 
| Bring hi 0 e 8 
* (Exit Ambaſſader. 
To try thy eloquence now is time, difpatch, © 
From re Cleopatra; promiſe, [To Thidias, 
And in our name, when ſhe requires, add more 
From thine invention, offers. Women are not 
In their beſt fortunes ſtrong ; but want will perjure 
The ne'er-rouch'd yeſtak Try thy cunning, 
Make thine own edict foc thy pains, which we 
Will anſwer as a law. 
| Thid. Ceſar, 1 go. a 
Ca ſ. Obſerve ham Anzony becomes his flaw, 
And what thou think'ſt his very action ſpeaks 


In eve wer that moves. n 

| Thid, afar, I ſhall, 1 1E 

, SCENE IX. 
ALEXANDAILA. 


Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, and Iras, 

Cleo, W HAT ſhall we da, Enobarbus ? _ 

| Eno, Think, and dye. * 

Cleo, Is Antony, or we, in fault for this? _ 

Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of bis reaſon, What _—_— au fled 
From that t face of war, whole Geral | 
Frighted each other? why ſheuld he follow you 
The itch of his aſſection ſhould not then | 
Haye nickt his captainſhip at ſuch a point, 


When 


2 
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hen half to half the world oppos'd, he being 

Tho meered queſtion, Tas a ſhame no leſs 

Than was his loſs to courſe- your flying flags, 


And leave his navy gaaing. | 
Cleo. Pr ythèe peace. 


Enten Antony, with the Amb, 


Ant. Is that his anſiyer ? 
Amb, Ay, my lord. | 
Ant. The Queen ſhall then have courtefie,. 
So ſhe will yield us up. 
Amb, He ſays ſo. 
Ant, Let her know't. boy. 
To the boy Ceſar ſend this grizled head, 
And he will fill thy wiſhes to the brim, 
With principalities. | | 
Cleo, That head, my lord? 3.9 
Ant. To him again, tell him he wears the rofe | 
Of youth upon him; from which, the world ſhould 
note , 
Something particular; his coyn, ſhips, legions, 
May be a coward's, whoſe miniſters would prevail 
Under the fervice of a child, as ſoon - 
As i'th' command of Ceſar. I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay * caparifons apart, : 
And anſwer me declin'd, ſword againft ſword, 
Our ſelyes alone; Fil write it, follow me. 
Exit Antony. 
Ens. Yes, like enough: high-battel'd Ceſar will 
Unſtate his happinefs, and be ſtag'd to th' ſhew 
Againſt a — I fee mens judgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them 
To fuffer af alike. at he ſhould dream, 
3 meaſures, the full Cæſar will 
Anſwer his emptigeſa; Ceſar thou haſt ſubdu'd 


His judgment too. 4 


fo. |» 


9 


4s AnToNyY and CL OPATRA, 
* oer err £1 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. A meſſenger from Cæſar. 
Cleo. What, no more ceremony? fee my women, 
. the blown roſe reay they ſtop their nofe, 
That kneel'd unto the buds, Admit him, Sir. 

Eno, Mine honeſty and I begin to ſquare; 

The loyalty, well held to fools, does make 

Our faith meet folly : yet he that can endure 

To follow with allegiance a fall'n lord, | 

Do's conquer him that did his maſter conquer, 

And earns a place i'th* ſtory. ix 

Enter Thidias. 

Cleo. Cæſar's will. | 
Th1id. Hear it apart. | 

Cleo. None but friends; fay boldly. 

Thid. So haply are they friends to Antony. 

F Eno; He needs as many, Sir, as Ceſar has 3 

Qr needs not us. If Caſas leaſe, our maſter 

Will leap to be his friend: for as you know. 

Whoſe he is, we are, and that's Ceſar's.. 

Thid. So. 

Thus then thou moſt renown'd, A x intreats 

Not to conſider in what caſe thou ſt 

Further than he is Cæſar. | | 
Cleo. Go on, right royal. 

Thid. He knows that you embrace not Antony. 

As you did love, but as you feared him. | 
Clas. Oh! Ade. 
Thid. The ſcars upon your honour, therefore he 

Do's Pi. as conſtrained blemiſhes, 

Not as deſery'd, _ 

Cleo. He is a God, and knows r 
What is moſt right. Mine honour was not yielded, 
But conquer'd meerly,. | | 

Ens. To be ſure of that. | 
I will ask Antony. Sir, thou'rt ſo leaky | 
That we muſt leave thee to thy ſinking, for 
Thy deareft quit thee. —_— os. 

; 3 — 3 3 T, i 
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Tbid. Shall I ſay to Ceſar, * | 
What you require of him; he 15 * | 

To be deſit'd to give. It much would pleaſe him, 
That of his fortunes you would make a ſtaff 

To lean upon. But it would warm his ſpirits, 

To hear from me you had left Anto 


And N ſelf under his ern the univerſal land- 


Cleo, What's your name? 

Thid. My name is Thidias. 

Cleo, Moſt kind meſſenger; n- 
Say to great Ceſar this in diſputation, 
I kiſs his conqu' ring hand: tell him, I'm prom 
To lay my crown at's feet, and there to kneel. 


Tell him, that from his all- obeying n 
I hear the doom of get. 


 Thid. Tis your nobleſt courſe: 419 ng 
Wiſdom and fortune combating together, 
If that the former dare but what it can, 


No chance may ſhake it. Give me grace to | 
My duty on your hand. x: * 


Cleo, Your Ceſar's father oft, 
When he hath mus'd of taking kingdoms in, 


Beſtow ' d his li on that en Place. | 
As it a 8. a 1 


SCENE X. 


Enter Antony, and Enobarbus, 


Ant. Favours! by Fove that thunders. 
[Seeing Thidias ki 7 ber hand. 
What art thou fellow? 


Thid. One that but performs | 
The bidding of che fulleſt an. and worthieſ 
To have — Bu obey'd; ; 

Eno. Youtwill be whipp'd. 


* A proach there — ah you | kite! now „ Gods 
devils ! 


| Authority melts from me of late, When I ery'd hoa! 


v 


% 
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nf Oba ones And 


0 


Like boys unto a b muſs, Kings would ſtart forth, 
And cry, your will? have you no cars? 


I'm 88 Take hence this Jack and vip his 


Enter 8 Serum. X 
A with a MELON „ 
Than with an — dying. N 
Ane. Men und ars! 
Whip him: were el of the 3 Triburaries 
That do acknowled a, hou find them 


Pr 


End of 
So ſawcy with the of ſhe here, (what's her name 


Since fhe was Cleopatra?) whip him, fellows----- 
Till like a boy you'fee him -oringe his face, a 
And whine aloud 'for - — Take bim hence. 
Thid. 22 1 — | 
Ant. T away. whip 
Bring bun again, this jack- 333 


Bear us an errand to m. 1 Thidias 


You were half blafted:ere 1 knew = 1 
Have I m — — | 
Forbern't — 2 5 
And by a jem L women, to be abus de 
By one that looks on-feeders'? . 
Cleo, Good eng rd: 

Ant. Yon haye bean a er ever. | 
But when we in our viciouſneſs grow inks 


Oh miſery on't, the wiſe Gods 2 our eyes. 


In our own filth, drqp dur clear juugments, make us 
Adore our errors, laugh at's while we ſtrut 
To our confuſſon. 

Clea. Oh, is't come to this? 

Ant. 1 foant you as a morſel, cold upon 


| Dead'Ceſur's treneher: nay, you were a fagmens 


Of Cneius Pompey's, beſides t hotrer ou 
Unregiſtred in vulgar fame, you have | 
Luxurioufly pielet our, For T'am"ſuire, 


Though you can gueſs what wg wag Thould be, 


r know not what it is. 


Clio. Wherefore is this? 
Ant. To let a fellow that will take remarks, 


wi wo tre or eh AHH I OWd 1 


1 


Antony amd Cur oPwrRu 9 
And ſay, God quit you, be familiar wu 
My plap-fellow, your hand; this kingly feal, - 
And plighter of 'bigh hearts! O that I were - 
Upon the hill of Baſan, to out-roar 5 
The horned herd, for I have 'ſavage cauſe, 

And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thank 
For being f yare about him. Is he whipp'd? 
Enter a Servant with Thidias. | 
Ser. . dry * 2 | 25 5 | 
Ant. Cry 2 nnd begg da on 
Serv. Hl did ask favour, | 
Ant. If that thy father live, let him repent 8 
Thou waſt not made his daughter; and be thou ſorry 
To follew Cefar in his * o ai neu 
Thou haſt been-whipp'd, for following him. Henceforth 
The white hand of a lady, feaverthee, 715 
Shake to look ont. Go,get-thee back to Ceſar, | 
Tell him thy entertainment: look thou ſay, | 
| 


me 


He makes me angry with him. For he-ſeems 

Proud and diſdainful, 3 Iam, _ 

Not what he knew I was. He makes me angry, 

And at this time moſt caſie tis to dot 

When my good ſtars, that were my former guides, | 

Have empty left their orbs, and ſhort: their fires, - | 

Into the abyſm of hell. | It he ,miſlike, _ 

My ſpeech, and what is done, tell him he has 

Hiparchus my enfranched bondman, W oom 

He may at pleaſure whip, or hang, or torture. 

As he ſhall like, to quit me. Urge it thou: 

Hence with thy ain. be gone. [Exit Thid. 
Cleo. Have you done yet! 24" hyp 
Ant. Alack, our terrene moon is now / eclipa d. 

And it portends alone the fall of Antony 
Cleo, I muſt ſtay his time. F 

Ant. To flatter Ceſar, would you mingle eyes 


With one that tres his points? 
Cleo, Not know me yet?: 
Ant. Cold-hearted toward me: (01297 nu I 
A dextrous, 2 Cleo, 


— —— 4 . 
9 3 


S / 
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Cleo. Ah dear; if I be fo, Ke 
From my cold heart let heaven ingender hail, _ 
And poifon't in the ſource, and the firſt done 
Drop in my neck; as it determines, ſo 
Diſſolve my life; the next Ceſario ſmite 
Till by degrees the memory of my womb, 
Together with my Brave Egyptians n 
By the diſcattering of this pelletted ſtorms. 
Lie graveleſs; till the flies and Bus, of Nike - 
Have buried them for prey. | 

Ant, I'm fatisfied: 1 77 | 
Ceſar ſets down in Ulecandria, where 3 
I will o 7 his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held; our ſever'd navy too 
Have were again, and float, threa moft ſea-liks: 
Where haſt thou been, my heart? doſt thou hear, lady? 


If from the field I ſhould return once more 
To kiſs theſe lips, I will appear in blood, 


I and my ſword will earn iy chronicle, 
There's hope in't yet. 

Cleo. That's my brave lord. A nuf 

Ant. | will be treble:finew'd, hearted, breat” 'd 
And fight maliciouſly': for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranſome lives 
Of me for jeſts; but now I'll ſet my teeth, 
And ſend to darkneſs all Fre ſtop me. Come, 
Let's have one 4 night: call to me 
All my fad captains, fill our is; once more 
Let's mock hs midnight bell. 

Cleo. It is my birth-da 


T had thought have bed it poor. 2 kate my lord 


a Antony again, I will be C 
Ant. We will yet do — | 

Clos. Call all his hoble dne to m Ad, | 
Ant. = ſo, we'll peak co them, A to-oight 141 


: forc 
The wine "peep through. their ſears. Come on my 


ones, 
ap in't - The next time I do fight 
xy — ve me: for I will contend 
; Even 


Avro Der wan 73 
Even with his peſtilent ſcythe. unt. 

Eno, Now he Along ar the l tening's to be ende 
Is to be frighted out of fear, in that mood 
The dove will peck the eſtridge; and I ſee ſtill 


A diminution in our captain's brain 
Reſtores his heart; when yalour preys on reaſon, 


It eats the ſword it fights with 1 J will ſeek : 
Some way to leave him... TEES) {Exit. 


OHDOT EE 
ACT W. eder 
Caſar's dur. 8 5 * 5 ay 


1 
5 army. Ele 
Ca$Sank. 


reading a _ 
5 SY = calls me | boy, and chides 486 he bad 
ON wer 
ro eat me out of Kobe. My _ 
He kark whipe with rods, dares me 0 
onal combat, 
c 1 to Antony. Let the old ruffian know, 
I have many other ways to die: mean time 


3 KElaghat this — 22 


440! 


£ 


Mec, Ceſar muſt 

When one fo grear begins to rage, he s bunted . 

Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 15 
Make boot of is diſtraction: never anger 

Made good guard for it ſelf, 5 
y Ceſ. Let our beſt heads know, o 

That to-morrow the laſt of battels 

We mean to fight. Within our files there are, KN 

Of thoſe that ſery'd Mark Antony but lat-ec, 
\ r D Enough 


it 


7 eee an CEE OA DAA. 


feteh him in. See it be done, 
And feaſt the army, we have tore: to do't, 
And NO nd the _ Poor 2 
| | | [Exennt, 


fd EXT: N E Il. 
LE ONS  ALEXANDRTEA' 


Enter Antony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Char- 
mian, Iras, Alexas, with others. | 


E _ not — with me, Domitins. 


why öde Ie ; 
— He thinks, being twenty ef better fortune, 
He's twenty men to nee 
Ant. To- morrow, ſoldier, 
By, ſea and. land I'll fight or Lill ire, 
Or bathe my dying honour i n the blood . 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well? 
Eno. 1'll ſtrike, _ cry, take all. 
ods Well e me on: 
forth my hon 810 ſekvants, ler'sro-nigh 


Enter Servants. 9 


Be 3 at our meal. Give me thy 
Thom haſt bben rightly honeſty} ſo Bait bon, | 
And thou, and thou, and thou: you've ſery'd me well, 
And Kings havelbeen your fellows; 

Cleo. What means this? | 

Eno. 'Tis one of thoſe odd cickewhivh forrow doo 
Out of the mind. 

Ant. Aud thou art honeſt 5404) | | 1 
I wiſh Leould be made ſo many W. 01 « 
And all of you 5 ether in O09 2 
An Antony, that 1 you ſervice, 
So good uy ou have* = 

Omnes. The Gods forbid ! 

Ant, Well, my good fellows, wait on me tonight; 


Scant not my*cups;; 8 as 2 me 
42172 


Ant. 


. A. AA - 


in lf MG Y ed 4 4% bod 


t. 


t; 


AN x erer * 


As when mine ein re rs you feflOw tos. 
And ſuffer d my 1 
Cleo. What does he meat?” 
End. To make his followers weep. 
Ant. Tend me to. 
May be it is the period of 56ttr Güty, 
Haply you ſhall not ſee me more, or K 
A mangled ſhadow. It may chance ro.thbrrow, 
You'll ſerve another maſter; I look on you; _ 
As one that takes his leave. Mime honeff friends, 
I turn you not away, but likè a after 
Married to your good. ſervice, ſta till death: 
Tend nie tö-night ro hours, 1 alk no more, 
And the Gods Pied you fo. pai 
Eno. What mean Jon Sir, 
To give them this [corafbre? look, | Hef wouge” 
And I, an afs, am onion-ey'd ; for” ame, 
Transform us not to women. | 
Ant. Ho, ho, ho: 
Now the witch take me, if I meant it oY ſy 
Grace grow Where thoſe dropr fall; my hearty friends, 
Lou take me in'tod dolofous a ſenſe; | 
1 ſpeak.t' you for your comfort, did gene you 
To burn this night with torches: know, my hearts, 
I hope well of to-morrow, and will lead you, 
Where rather Fl exfieQt"yidotious life, 
Than death and honour. Let's to ſupper, come, 
And drown conſideration. | [ Exeunt, 


Enter a company of Soldiers. 


1 Sold. Brother, good. night: to-morrow is the day. 
2 Sold. It will determine one way: Fare you well. 
Heard you of nothing ſtrange about the ftreets? 
Sol. Nothing: what news? 
2 Sold. Belike * 2X bur a rumour, good-night to you, | 
1 Sold. Well, Sir, good:nipht. 
[They meet with other Soldiers. | 
2 Sold. Soldiers, haye co watch, 
1 Sold, And you! ; good -ni good-n _ | IN 
[ They av t . 7 in rely 7 5 of the tage. 
2 Sold 


43 it, , 3 


—— 
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5 28044 Here we; and if to-morrow _ 10 
Our navy thrive, 1 have an abſolute bope 
Our landmen will ſtand up. 


Muſick of the hautboys is # 
2 Sold. Peace, 1600 noiſe? 7 
2 Sold. Hark! US HE; * 
1 Sold. Mulick i'ch' air. 

3 Sold. Under the ak. 


1 Seld. Tis a brave army, and full of pur * 
5 6 rode th ag 


" 
„ * 


It ſings well, do's it not? 


2 Sold. No. 

1 Sold, Peace 1 fay : what ſhould this mean? 

2 Sold. Tis the God Hercules, who loved, Aen. 
Now leaves him. 
1 Sold. Walk, let's ſee if other walchnen 
Do hear what we do? 

2 Sold. How now, maſters? [peak together 

Omnes, How now? how now: 45 you hear this? 

1 Sold. Ist not ftrange ? ? 

$ Sold. Do you hear, maſters? do you hear? 

I 1 Sold, Follow the noiſe ſo far as we haye quarter, 
Let's ſee how twill give off. 

omnes. Content: "tis flrange. j '[Exennt. 


SCENE Il. 


Cleopatra s Palace. 
Encer Antony and Cleopatra, bears others. 


Jy ** 


Ant. Eros, mine armour, Eros. Mw” 

Cleo. Sleep a little. 

Ant. No, * chuck : Eros,” come, mige armaur, 
Fros, 


» 


Enter Eros. 


Come, my good fellow, put thine iron on; 
If fortune be not ours to-day, it i: 


Becauſe we braye her, Come. | 


d %* #% . : b 
, C 
- * 
= # F 
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r, 


rend 2 an yi | 
AwnToNy and CLEOPATRA. 
Clas. Nay, I'll help coo, Antony). 
What's this for? ah, let be, let be, thou art 


77 


The armourer of my heart; falſe, falſe; this this, 


Sooth-law 1'I! _ thus it muſt be, 
Ant, Well, well, we ſhall thrive now, 


Seeſt thou, my good fellow. Go put-on thy defences, 


Eno, Briefly, Sir. MA Wan! , 
Cleo, Is — this buckled yell? 
Ant. Rivxely, 'rarely: 77: 
He that unbuckles this, till we do pleaſe 
To dof't for our repoſe, ſhall hear a ſtorm. 
Thou fumbleſt Eros, and my Queen's a Squire 


More tight at this than thou; diſpatch. O love 


That thou could'ſt ſee my wars to-day, and knew'ſt 


The royal occupation ; thou ſhould'ſt ſee 

A workman in't. n ; 
Enter an armed Soldier. 

Good-morrow to thee, welcome, | 


* 


# 


Thou look'ft like him that knows a warlike charge: 


To buſineſs that we love we riſe betime, 
And go to't with delight. | 

Sold. A thouſand, Sir, 
Early though't be; have on their rivetted trim, 


And at the port expect you. (Shout. trumpets flouriſh. 


Enter Captains and Soldiers. 


Cap. The morn is fair; good-morrow General. 


All. Good-morrow, General. 

Ant. Tis well blown, lad. | 
This morning like the ſpirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes. 


So, ſo; come give me that, this way —— well ſaid. 


Fare thee well, dame, what e'er becomes of me, 


This is a ſoldier's. kiſs: rebukeable, 
And worthy ſhameful check it were, to ſtand 


On more mechanick compliment, I'll leave thee, 


Now, like a man of ſteel, You that will fight, 


Follow me cloſe, I'll bring you to't: adieu. ¶ Exe unt. 


Char, Pleaſe you to _— to your chamber 
FC . | 


Cleny 


78. ANTONY and CLEOPATRA, 


Cleo. Lead me: 
He goes forth gallaaly: That he and Caſar might | 


Determine this great war in ſingle fight? 


1 Then Antony — but now —— well. on. [Exeunt, 
SCENE V. 
Trumpets ſound. Enter eras ie Eros. 
Eros. The gods make this a haf 8 
Ant. * d thou and thoſe thy ſcars Aence pre- 


ro 3 t at land. 
Eros. Hadſt thou done ſo, + 
The Kings that have revoked, and the 


That has this morning left thee, vai A 
Follow'd thy heels. * 


Ant. Who's gone this morning? 
Fro. Who? 32 eee? 
One ever near thee. Call or / Eaabarbu 10 
He: ſhall not hear thee, or from Sas camp 
Say, I am none of thine, Th 
Ant, What ſay'ſt thou ? 105 10 N En 
Sold. Sir, he is with Cæſar. 


— 


a a Ho” * 


aq , £4 


| Eros. Sir, bed and reaure be has not wit 
a Ant. Is he 2 104 d 503 56 hn 
Seld. Moſt ce 


Ant. Go, Eros, lend his 8 akes, do i it, 
Detain no jot, I charge thee: write co him, | 
I will ſubſcribe gentle adieus,- and ape oh | 
Say, that I wiſh he never find more my 
To change a maſter. Oh my ſfortunes have L 

: Cann — men! 2 e {net 
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Cæſar : Camp. 
Enter Ceſar, Agrippa N with Enobarbus,an2Dolbell 


Caſ. O forth, Axrippa and bogin the fight : 
G Our will i * Antony | beck alive; 
Make it ſo-ktiown: | | 

Agr. Cefar, I ſhall. 

Cæſ. The time of univerſal-peace is near; 
Prove this a proſp'rous day, the three-nook'd world 
Hall bear the olive freely. ewes TO 2TET 29218, yi 


rte. 9” 7 [7/7 77 008 
Meſ. Mark Antony is come into the field. 
Caſ. Go charge Agrippa,' © © 
Plant thoſe. that have reyolted in the van, 
That Antony may ſeem to ſpend his fury 
ohn himſelf. [Exeunt? 
Alexa: dotlireyolt, and went to Jeury on 
Affairs of An,jN; there did perſwade 
Great Herod to knallige himſelf 10 to Gaſar, 
Aad ſeave his maſter Antony. For this pains 
Cæſar hath han 'd him: Can and 71 reſt 
That fell awa ave entertainment, but | 
No hon etruſt: 1 have done ill, 
Of which I do accuſe my ſelf ſo rely, 
That I will joy no more. 


Enter . Soldier of chr 8. 


Sold. 3 Antony 
Hath after thee ſent all th h wear, with 
His bounty over-plus. e meſſ; 
Came on my guard, By at thy erp is now 
Unloading of his mules. 

Eno. I give it you. 


Sold. 


8 Anrony aid CLN ATAA. 
_ Sold Mock not, Enobarbus, 

I tell vou true: beſt” you ſee ſafe the bringer 
Out of the hoſt: I muſt attend mine office, 

Or would have done't my ſelf. Your Emperor 


Continues ſtill a Je. 
Eno, I am alone the villain of the earth, 


And feel I am ſo moſt. Oh Antony, 
Thou mine of bounty, how wouldſt thou have paid 


My better ſervice; w ad; my turpituſde 
Thou doſt ſo crown with go * This hows my heart 
If ſwift thought break it * wifter mean ö 


Exit. 


Shall out- ſtrike thought; but thought will do'r, I feel. 
I fight againſt thee : —no, I will go ſeek 


Some dich, where I may die; the foul'ſt, beſt fits 


My latter part os lite, / | „n eso 81 16: * 
ee 
Before the walls of Alexandria. N 


be Alanum. | Drums, and Trumpets, Enrer Agrippa. 
Agr. D Etire, we have engag'd our ſelves too far: 
1 R Caſar himſelf has work, and our oppreſſion 


Exceeds hat we expected. Exit. 
4 Enter Antony, and Scarus wounded, 


Scar. O my brave Emperor, this is fo indeed; 
Had we done ſo at firſt; we had droven home 
Wich clouts about their heads. if! 924 

Ant. Thou bleed'ſt apace. 

Scar. I had a wound here that as like a T, 

But now tis made an HH. 5 
. Amt, They do retire. | 
Scar. We'll beat em into benick-boles, I have yet 


Room for ſix ſcotches more. 


” WW 
* 
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Enter Eros. 


Eros. rx Sir, and o our advantage ſeryes 
For a fair vict | | [6 
Star. Let us ſcore their backe, | 
And ſnatch em up, as we rake haves, behind, | 
'Tis ſport to maul a runner. 
Ant. I will reward then 
Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten- fold 
For * ood valour. Come thee on. | 
* halt after. [Exeunt] 


* Enter Amony in 4 march, Scarus 


others... 


Ae. we ve beat him to his camp; run one dalbee 


And let the Queen know of our Gueſts; to-morrow 

Before the ſun ſhall ſee's, we'll ſpill the blood 

That has to-day efcap'd. I thank you all, 

For doughty-handed are you, and have fought 

Not as you ſery'd the ' cauſe, but as't had been 

Each man's like mine; you'y ve ſhewn yourſelyes all 
Heckors. 

Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends, 

Tell them your feats, whilſt they with joytul tears 

Waſh the congealment from your wounds, and kiſs 


The honour'd gaſhes whole. Give me thy hand, 


[To Scarus, 

| Enter Cleopatra. 
To: this great faiery I'll commend thy acts, 
Make her thanks bleſs thee. O thou day o'th' world, 
Chain mine arm'd neck; leap thou, attire and all, 
Through proof of barneſs to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 

Cleo. Lord of lords, 
Oh infinite virtue, com'ſt thou ſmiling Gas 
The world's great ſnare, uncaught? 

Ant. My nightingale, . 
We've beat them to their beds, What girl, though 


gray zu 
D 5. . Do 


$: Awrony awd Cn oP aTrRA; 
Do ſomething mingle. with gur younger brown, yet 
'  ha'we 
A brain.that nouriſnes our netues, and can | 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man, 8 100 
Commend unto his lips chy favouring hand; 
Kiſs it my Warrior: he hath f * ba 
As if a God in hate of mankind ei 
Deſtroyed in ſuch a ſhape * By , * 
Cleo, I'll give thee, 
An armour all of gold; it was a King's, 
Ant. He has deſerv'd it, were it carbunkled 
Like holy Phaebus' car, Give me thy hand, 
h-lextnilrie make 5 joy march 
Bear our hackt targets, like the men that owe them. 
our great palace the capacity 
amp this; E. e all would 1 gener. 
Fes — 2 —— to the next day's ö 
ch promiſes . Trumperers, | 
With brazen din b Ss N. City's ea, 
Make mingle wirh our, ratliag tabourines, | 
That heav n and earth may ſtrik e nne 
0 1 n | 


* 4 , : - *. 4 J : I 
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SCENE VII. 
Calar's Camp · a 


Enter a Century, aud bis Compony, Enobarhus folly. M 
Cont, F we be not reliey'd within this hour, 
We muſt return to th' court of guard; the 

night 

- Is ſhiny, and they ſay, we ſhall embattel 
By th* ſecond hour ith” morn. 

1 Watch, This laſt day was a ſhrewd one to's, 
Eno. Oh bear me witneſs night 
2 Watch. What man is this? 

1 Watch, Stand cloſe, and liſt him, 


. 4 . — 


1 — 


a 


Eno. 


Axronv and Cx. ora RA. 83 
Eno, Be witneſs to me, O thou bleſſed moon, 
-When-men-revolted ſhall upon recard 

Bear hateful memory ; poge 2 1 did 

Before thy face repent, nini 

Cent. Enobarbus ? 

3 Watch. hark further. 

Eno, Oh ſovereign miſtreſs of true nds; 
The'poifonors —_— night dif unge upon me, 
„ Ito my Will, 

May hang no langer on me. Throw any heart 

Againſt the flint — hardneſs of 1 fault, | 
Wbichabeing dried with — break 0 pen der, 
And finiſh — Oh — om ef} £297 
Nobler than my revolt is | 1 
Forgive me dd thine own pantigulag, = 1 
But let the ond rank me in regi 1 
A maſter- lea ver, a TP * 
Oh Antony!“ oh — 8 I 77> 

1 Watch, Let's — him. 

Cent. Let's rb tr far the things. he m—_— 

May concern Ceſar. 

2 Watch. Let's do ſo, but he Nleeps. 

Cent. Swoons rather, far ſo bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for ſleep. | * 

Match. Go we to 

2 Watch. Awake, Sir, awake, ſpeak to us. 

1 Watch, Hear you, Sir? 

Cent. The hand A nen him, 

¶ Drums afar of; 
Hank how whe. . demurely Wake the ſleepers: | 
Let us bear him to th' court of guard; he i is of vote. 
Our hour: is fully ut. 
e. Came on chen. he may recover ret. 
eee. 


| 
| 
. 
' 
1 
[1 


4, "AnToxY and erzera rsd. 


And hold our beſt 


FScas. 


And dare not ſpeak their knowledge. Antony 


: m " 
. : "I. 4 1 Aa 8 „* tract FREY — — 


SCENE u. 
Between the ac Camp. . 


| ome Antony, and Searus, with Wo e 


Ani, THEIR tion is to-day by ſea, 
We ls ren not by SO. 1 
Sear. For both, my lord. | 
Ant. I would they d fight ich! 5 or * the air, 


12 4 


we fighe there too. But this it is, our foot 


Upon the hills adj to the city © F 
Shall ſtay with us. . — for ſea is wen, vg 
They have put forth the haven : further on, 
Where their appointment we may beſt diſcover, 


- And look on their endeavour. 


Enter Cæſar, and his: army. 


Ca. Bur being charg d, we will be till by land, 

Which as I take*t we ſhall ; for his beſt force 
Is forth to man his nes. To the vales, 
vantage, [Exeunt. 


[dlarum afar Fa at 4 ſea-fight. 
Enter Antony and Scarus, 


Ant. Yet they' are not join'd': 


. Where yond pine ſtands, 1 ſhall diſcover all, 


Ib bring thee word ſtraight,” how s like to 80. [Exir. 

wallows have built 

In Cleopatra's ſails their neſts, | The augurs 
they know not they cannot tell—— ook 


grimly, 
Is valiant, and dejected. and by farts 


— fretted fortunes give him hope and fear 
Of what he has, and Jas not. * [Exit, 


— 
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** hs a th — — — m — 
Nor rn Wei. an 634 
0D SI. SCENE IX 
1 14211 1 178 C Ty (* { nn 
n Enter Antony. 
Ant. ALL is loſt! 5 KA 
This foul ęyptian hath betray'd me? 


Haſt ſold me to this novice, and my heart 


= fleet hath yielded to the foe, and yonder' 1 
They caſt their caps up, and carouſe together 
Like friends long loſt. Triple-turn'd whore! 'tis tho 


Makes only wars on thee. Bid them all fly: 
For when I am reyeng'd upon my charm, 

I have done all. Bid them all fly, be gone. 
Oh ſun, thy up-riſe ſhall 1 ſee no more: 
Fortune and Antony part here, even here 

all come to this! — the hearts 
That pannell'd me at heels, to whom I gave 
Their wiſhes, do dif-candy, melt their ſweets 


Do we ſhake hands 


On bloſſoming Ceſar : and this pine is bark'd, 
That over-topt them all. Betray'd 1 am. 


Oh this falſe ſoul of A#gyp 


t! 


this = gay charm, 


* 


Whoſe eye beck d forth my wars, and call'd them home: 
Whoſe boſom was my crownet, my chief end, 
Like a right gipſie, hath at faſt and looſe 


Eros, Eros! 


1 


2 me to the very heart of loſs. 


Enter Cleopatra. 
Ah, thou e 
Y 


Cleo, W 


is my lord enrag 


Ant. Vaniſh, or 1 — 


And blemiſh- Cæſar's triump 
And hoiſt thee up to the ſhouting Plebeians ; 

Follow his chariot, like the greateſt ſpot _ 
Of all thy ſex. Moſt monſter-like be ſhewn 


( ' 


grave. 


Loet him take thee, 


'd againft his love 2 
ve thee thy deſerving, 


For 


— ——_ 


6 Ayxzovyr pptGrroraty 4 
For poor'ſt diminutives, for dolts; and let 


| Ver der f nail, gef n. 
With her prepargs nails, Tis well thou'rt gone, 


FAY 
* 


11 it be well to live. But better nos 
Thou fell'ſt into+ my fury, or. one death 
Might have prevented many. Eros, hoa! 

The ſhirt of Neſſus is upon * teach me, 

Alcides, thou mine anceſtor, th e: 
Let me lodge _ en the horns, po 
And with thoſe hands. that graſpt the heavieſt ed elgb; 
Subdue mny>Worthiekt elt. The witch hall:die ; 


To the young Ramey: ne hoy th bath ſald me, and I all 
15 Kai. 


Under — 2 ne dias tor't. Er ho! 
Neunter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Martian. 
Clos. Help me, my women? oh he is more mad 

Than Ideen Ke ll. r his ſhield, the boar of Theſſaly 


Vas never fo imboft. 
Char. To th* monument, 


There lock your * and ſend bim word you re dead: 2 


The ſoul and body tive not more in n. 
Than greatneſs going off. 

Cleo. To th” monument: 
Mardian, go tell him I have flain my ra, 
Tay, that che laſt 1 f I {poke was Antony, 


. 124 word it, * ee, © pizcoully. * Mar lian; 
And bring me rakes my eath. To th” monp- 


ment, - 1 . 


SCENE X 


Enter Antony a Eros. 


Ant. Eros, thou lr behold'ſt me? 
Eras. Ay, noble. Boks 
Ant. < Sometime p17 cloud chars draganiſh, 

© A,yapaur ſametime, like a bear, or lion, 

© A tower'd.gitadel; a nant: rock, | 

© A forked mountain, qmontary /- 

> © With — 4, ithaemod:ana the oak: =} 
** {And:mock our eyes with air. Thou" t ſeen theſe ſigns, 


F 


© They 


[Exit Cleopatra, 


e 


5 a —Y - 2 — LY — 


| FA 3 
They * hlack 12 res pageants. ne 


5 05. 
He mi wh * n harlę, even wn a 


tho 
The rack. Ai Mg, and make ANTE... n 


Eros, It do s., law. 


8 My good knave, Eros, now thy captain is 


'Even ſuch a ove he e W 
Yet cannot. * my knave. 
I made theſe rh 1 05 EI d the Queen, 
W 10 0 ught 1 17 — had Mine) 
T milz Ge: Yr, gert 5 l 
* millig 1 5 e, Eros, ha 

cards ; with . ple play'd *r glory. 


Tn 45 £nemy's t 
Nay, weep. not, gentle 05, there is left us 0 
Ann a elyes. Oh the vile lad? 


Enter Mardian. 


Sh” has robb'd'me "_ ſword, 
Mar. No, Antony, 
My miſtreſs Jov'd t ee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine — 2 1 a: bach 2 
Ant, Hense 2 eunuch, peace, ſne dme, 
And ſhe thall d ie the death. the 
Mov. © one perign.can be paid but once, 
* And that he has Jilcharg d. W wha would ſt do 
Is dane unto thy — the Jaſt ſhe ſpake 
Was Avgavy { mot noble Au 
Then in che midſt a wearing groan did break 
6 Tho name ef . . 1 5 
© Between her rt ren ö 
Thy name ſo buried in oy. - 
Ant. Dead then ? 
OR ee ER tak 
nt. Unarm me,. Eros, g day's is ; 
And we muſt * chat thou depart 5 > 
Does pay: 15 en 3 80. uur Pluck off, 
. 


8 A1 en "ad Drrvrara- 


The ſeven- fold Ihield of Ajax cannot keep 
battery from my heart. Oh cleave <A fides, 
2 852 once be ſtronger than thy continent, Iv: 
Crack thy. frail caſe! apace,, Eros, apace, © % 
No more a foldier— -bruiſed ed peices go, 
arm! himſelf. 


You have been nobly born; 155 me a while, 


| Exit Eros. 

1 will gente thee, Cleopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon. So't muſt be, for no, 
All length is torture; ſince the torch is out, 
Lye down and ſtray no further. Now all labour + 
| Marrs what it does, yea, very force entangles 

It ſelf with ſtrength; ſeal then and all is done. 
Eros. I come, er Eros ! — ftayfor me, 
Where ſouls do couch on flowers, we'll han in hand, 
And with our ſprightl 3 make the ghoſts gaze; 
Dido and her Xneas want troops, 
And all the haunt be ours. — Eros, Eros ! 


Enter Eros, 


Eros. What would my lord? , 
Ant, Since Cleopatra died, = 
I've liv'd in ſuch diſhonour, that- the Godv: | 
Deteſt my baſeneſs. I, that with my ſword 
rter'd the world, and o'er green Neptune's back 
With ſhips, made cities; condemn my felf, to lack 
The courage of a woman leſs noble-minded 
Than ſhe which, by her death, our cw tells, 
I'm conqueror of my ſelf. Thow art worn, Eros, 
2 when the ent ſhould come, which now 
Is come indeed, when I ſhould ſee run me 
Th' inevitable — of diſgrace - - 
And horrour, that on my command thou then 
Wouldft kill me. Do it, for the time is come: 
Thou ſtrik'ſt not me, 'tis Ceſar thou defear'ft, 
Put colour in my cheek. _ 
Eros. The Gods with-hold me: | 
Shall I do that which all the Parthian darts, 


Though enemy, loft aim, and could not ? 


Ant, 


Y. 
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Ant, Eros, 

Woulaſt thou be window'd i in — 3 5 ſee 
Thy maſter thus with pleacht arms, bending down 
His corrigible neck, his face ſubdu de 

To penetrative ſhame : whilſt the wheel'd ſeat 

Of fortunate Ceſar.drawn before him, branded 
His baſeneſs that enſued ? N 

Eros, I would not ſeet. 3 

Ant. Come then; for with a —_—_ I muſt becur'd, 
Draw that thy honeft ſword, which thou haſt worn 
Moſt uſeful for thy country. | 

Eros, Oh, Sir, pardon me. 

Ant. When I did make thee. free, ſwor'ſt thou not 

then 
To do this when I bad- thee? do it at once, 
Or thy precedent ſervices are all r 
But accidents unpurpos'd, Draw, and came. et Hi 

Eros, Turn from me then that noble countenance 
Whercin the worſhip of the whole world lies. A 

Ant, thee. Turni m 

Erds. My ſword is drawn. { NT 

Ant. Then let it do at once 
The * why thou haſt drawn it. 

Eros, My dear maſter, | 
My captain, and my emp'ror. Let me ſay, 
Before I ſtrike this bloody ſtroke, farewel. 
Ant. Tis ſaid, man, and farewel. 

Eros. Farewel, great chief. Shall I ſtrike now ? 

Ant, Now, Eros. 

Eros, Why there then IO kills himſdf. 
Thus I do eſcape the ſorrow _ © 5 
Of Antony's death, | | 

Ant. Thrice nobler than my ſelf! 

Thou teacheſt me, oh valiant Eros, what 

I ſhould, and thou could'ſt not; my Queen and Eros 
Have by their brave inſtruction got upon me 

A nobleneſs in record. But I will be | 

A bridegroom in my death, and run into't 

hi to a loyer's ved. Come thes, and 18 | 


$9 Antony a E A. 


I leqrae of the, How, — 
uo 


Thy maſter dies nz ſcholar; to do thus 

ling. an bis word, 
not. dead} w— 
the... 


The _— — 00 


S EN E XI. 
Euter Dercetas and guard. 8 EF: 


© 1 Guard, What's the nail? ? 
Ant. I've done my work ill, | 5h 
O_ an end of what I have b egun. 
Guard. The ſtar is falo. 
7 Guard, And time is at * period! 
All. Alas, and woe! 


Ant. Let him that laves we, ncke me OY 
I Guard. ot 5 


2. Guard. Of 14 „ th - —_—— SY [ N 8 * 
3 K Nor any one ane. Py RW | 
N death and Eads 914 thy followers fly. 
is 


ſword but ſhewn to C ith this tidiogs | 
Shall enter me with him, ven e hh 


Enter Diomedes. 


Dio. Where's Antony ?: 

Der. There, Diomed, there. 

Dio. Lives he? wilt thou not anſwer, in ang? 

Apt, Art thou there, Diowed ? draw thy ord, 2nd 


nuſficies Grakes for death, 
rqkes tor deat 
Dio. Moſt abſolute lord, 
My miſtreſs Cleopatra ſent | me to thee, 
Ant, When did ſhe ſend? + | 
Dio. Now, my lord, _ | 
Are Where is he? | 
Dio. Re her monumets. She had a prophet 


ng fear 
Of Woo, hath, come, to gals for when the faw 
(Which never ſhall be found) you did ſuſpect 

$herhad diſpos'd with Ceſar, and that your rage 


A 


Would 
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Would not be py pur 'd, ſhe ſent. word ſhe was dead. | 


But fearin how it m work, hath Tent 
Me to — my the truth, 15 d I am come, 
I dread too late. 


Ant. ano late, good Diomed ; call my guard, 1 


bo. be ghe emperor's erg. "ThE" K 
what 10a! MAT ood on. | 


Come, your lord calls. 
Enter the Guard. 


Ant. Bear me, good friends, where POR vides 
'Tis the laſt. ſervice: that I ſhall command ou. 

Guard. Woe are we, Sir! you * not liye to Wear 
All your * tallow rs 175 | 

All, Moſt heavy. 

Ant. 2 ay, gogd: 2 "fellows, do hat plete + tag 


To grace it with your ſorrows. Bid that. welcome 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it 
2 to 5 Jightly, Take me up, 

I have led you oft, carry me now, goo triends, 


Ang, have. my. thapks for all. [Exeun!, bearing Antony: 


SE NE XIl. 


| A magnificent Monument. | 
* Ester Cleopatra, Charmian, and Iras, above. 


Cleo, Oh Charmian, 1 will neyer go, from hence. 
,Char. Be comforted, dear madam. 
Cleo. No I will not: | 
All ſtrange and terrible events are 8 | 
But, — Ny we deſpiſe, our ſize of ſorrow. 
Proportion” * gur Eau ſe, muſt be 28 great 
As that which makes tt, | 


© £3. 1 
* 


Enter Diomades 


Hoa now? is he dead? 


D death 's upon hom but nat dead. > I DOR 


P a M0 
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Look out. 'th' other fide: your monument, 
His guard have brought him hither, 


Enter Antony born 15 the brd. 


"i o thou ſun, 
Burn the great ſphere thou moy'ſt in! darkling ſtand 
The varying ſhore o'th* world. O Antony ! | 
Help Charmian, help Iras, help ; help, Wet | 
Below, let's draw him hither. IN * " 
A. Peace. | | 
Not Ceſar's valour hath 0 1 A? 
But Anzony hath triumpht on himſelf. 
Cleo. So it ſhould be, that none but „ 
Should conquer 2 but woe tis ſo! 
Ant, 1 am dying, Agypt, dying; only y 
I bere importune death a while, until 4 
Ha Toufand kite, the poor lat 


* 1 


N. 


Il „ - | 
Sa 


Dear my lord, pardon, 1 dare not, 
Left I be taken; not th'imperious ſhew 
Of the full-fortun'd Caſar, ever ſhall 


Be brooch'd with me; if knife, dr 5, ſerpents 10 þ 


Edge, fting, or operation, I am f: 
Your wife Octavia, with her modeſt Goes 
And ftill concluſion, ſhall acquire no honour, 
Demuring upon me. But, come, come, Antony, 
= me, my women, we muſt RNs 
good friends. 
— Oh quick, or I am gone. 
Cleo. 9 21 s ſport indeed; how heavy weighs wad 
ord ! 
Our ftrength i. is all ; gone, into heayineſs, 


> 4 
, . 


That makes the wel »M ag bf eat Juno's power, 


The ſtrong-wing'd fetch thee up, 
And ſet oe by Jove's 8 f e. 115 come à little, 
Wiſhers were — fools/* Oh come, come, come 
[They draw Antony wp to Cleopatra. 
And welcome, welcome. Die where thou haſt liy'd, 


- Quicken with Kiſſing; had my lips that power, 


7 
W. iy 


& * Or wow, wy = Ht 


L'S < 
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Thus would I wear them out. | 
All. O heavy ſight! ? nne 
Ant. 1 am dying, gypt, dying. | 

Give me — wy and let ae peak a little. 
Cleo. No, let me ſpeak, and let me rail ſo. high, 

That the falſe huſwife, fortune, break her wheel, 

Provok'd by my offene. 
Ant. One word, ſweet Queen. "= Art! 

Of Ceſar ſeek your honour, with your ſaſety oh 
Cleo, They do not go together. otitis or 
Ant. Gentle, hear. mem 

None about Cy truſt; but Proculeins. - | 
Cleo. My reſolution, and my hands, 1'll truft, 

Nonea@bout Ceſar. A een 1.4 
Ant. The miſerable change now at my end. 

Lament nor ſorrow at: but pleaſe your thoughts 

In feeding them with thoſe my former fortunes, 

Wherein 1 liv'd. The gr Prince 0'th' world, 

The nobleſt once; and now not baſely die, 

Nor cowardly put off my helmet to 

My countryman. A Reman, by a Reman _ 

Valiantly vanquiſh'd, , Now my ſpirit is going, | 

] can no more | 1 dies, 
Cleo. Nobleſt of men woo't die ? 

Haſt thou no care of me? ſhall I abide 

In this dull world, which in thy abſence is 

No better than a ſtye? O ſee, my women! 

The crown o'th' earth doth melt----my lord 

— — is — — of the my, 

The ſoldier's pole is fall'n: yo s and girls 

Are level — 2 with men; dhe odds is — : 

And there is nothing. left remarkable, 

Beneath the viſiting moon. {She faims. 
Char, Oh quietneſs, lady. b 
Iras, She's dead too, our ſovereign. 

Char. Lady! 

Iras, Madam! 

Char. Oh Madam, Madam, Madam 
Irs, Royal Zgypr! Empreſs! 

Char. Peace, peace, 1ras. 


* Cles, 


Sx Anrene i GNA GHR TAA 


© Cleo. os more bar a meer woman, aud com- 
© manded 

© By ſuch 2 paſſton as the maid Mat , 

And dove meaneftchites. It were for me 
To Pat th ihm ν Gods, 
To &Pthintth World did gun theirs 
Till they had ſtoll'n our jewel Ms but e 
Patience is ſottiſh, and iittþ4 free $664! ant An 
Become à dg that's mad: then is N MH, 
To ruſh into the ſecret houſe of deitl, 
Ere death dare come to us? hett d von, women? 
What, *. So cheers way” How now,” Chut- 


| My noble — women, e 
Our | t, it's ont on Wer Nee take here, 

_ We - & 2: ans then b 
Ws, dx Si 33gy 5 9. .1 Fo i 


Leb dd f after the f. U ue fihleb.. 
And make death proud to take us. cee ee. 
This caſe of that huge ſpirit now is cold. | 
Ab, women, women! come, we haye' no friend, 
But r and che dein eM 


„ 21 9 


1 bd one” way 


1 
A 
B 
H 
1 
1 
T 
I 
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0 


A C T v. 8 0 2 5 NE 1. 
" Eirfa's Camp: © 
Enter Cai, Aar Doubt, end Mev. 


\C&,s AR. 


= o to him, Dolabella, bid n yield, 
Being ſo fruſtrate, tell him, 
AY Hen mochte de, fene: char be maten 
bps. Oeſar, 1 ſhalk- 
Enter Dereetas with- the ſword 
of Antony. 


Ceſ. Wherefovre'is that? and what are ou chat dr 
Appear thus tous? = 

Der. I am cad Derceras, - | | 
Mark Antenyiſerv'd; who beſt was worthy | 
Beſt to be ſerv'd'; -whitſt he ſtood. _ 89 
He was my maſter, and I wore my | 
To ſpend upon his haters.” — Pleaſe N 
— take me = 2 — 1 — — kw 
I'll be to Cæſar: I on pen not; 
J yield thee up*my'life; 

C What ist Wet a 


Der. 1 ſay, oh Cafar bend | 
Re. — * ſo great à thing ble mate 
A greater crack! The ronnd world = 


Should have ſniooo lions into civil ſtreets, | 
And citizens to their dens. The death of Amtony 
Is not a ſingle doom, in that name lay 

A moiety of the World. 


Dir: He is bal; Ceſar, — 
Not by a abt nr eE mt, 


os ANTON ACN AAA. 
Nor by a hired knife : but that ſelf. hand 
Which writ his honour in the acts it did, : 
Hath with the courage which the heart did lend it 
Splitted the heart. This is his ſword, 
I robb'd his wound of it: behold it ſtain c 
Wich his moſt hobl hid. Wes B 
Caſ. Look you, ſad friends: 
The Gods rebuke me, but it is a tiding 
To waſh the eyes of Kings. 
Dol. And ſtrange it is, r 
That nature muſt compel us to lament 
Our moſt perſiſted deeds, _ 
Men, His taints and honours 
Weigh'd equal in hin. 
Dol. A rarer ſpitit ne ven Pc 
Did ſteer n, but you Gods will gire as 
Some faults to make us men. Ceſar is touch d. 


Men. When ſuch a ſpacious mirror's ſet. before him, 


He needs muſt ſee himſelf. 
94 O Antony ! 

I've follow'd thee to this but we do launce 

Diſeaſes in our bodies. I muſt perforce.: -' + 

Have ſhewn to thee ſuch a declining day, 

Or look on thine; we could not ſtall together 

In the whole world. But yet let me lament + 

With tears as ſoveraign as the blood of hearts, 

That thou my brother, my competitor, b 

In top of all deſign, my mate in empire, 

Friend and companion in the front of war, 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart | 

Where mine its thoughts did kindle; that our ſtars 

Unreconcileable; ſhould have divided  - | 

Our equalneſs to this. Hear me, Cools, 

But I will tell you at ſome meeter ſe 


aſon — 


The buſineſs of this man looks out of him 
We'll hear him what he ſays. Whence are you? 


F Enter an Egyptian. 
- Egypt. A poor Egyptian yet; the Qu ˖ 
Conkn poor Agyptian yet; ** iſtreſ: $ 
— 4 


'd in all ſhe has (her monument) 


id - * : * 


— Bon wi wilt 


mz dqAVOM.]} 


=_ 
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Of thy intents deſires inſtruction, | 
That ſhe pre aredly may frame her ſelf 
To th' way the's forc'd to. 
Ceſ. Bid her have good heart, 
She ſoon ſhall know of. us, by ſome of ours, 
How honourably and, how kindly we 
Determine for her, For Ceſar cannot live 
To be ungentle. 4 
Egypt. May the Gods preſerve this . 
Ce/. Come hither Proculeius, go and ſay 
We purpoſe her no ſhame ; i ive her what comforts. 
The quality of her 4 require 
Leſt in her greatneſs by ſome mortal firoke |_ .-. 
She do defeat us: for her life in Rome, 
Would be eternal in our triumph. Go 
And with your ſpeedieſt bring us what he ſays, 120 
And how you find of her. ; | 
Pro. Cafe, I ſhall, did £223) (Exe Proculeius: 
Ceſ. Gallas, go you along; where 8 mam P 
To ſecond — 
All. Dolabella ! 
Ceſ. Let him alone; for 1 remember now 
How he's employ'd : he ſhall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my tent, where you ſhall ſee 
How hardly I was drawn into this war, 


How calm and gentle I proceeded ſtil! oa p 
In all my writings. Go with me, and ſee 
What I can ſhew in this. g Exeunt. 


——— 


SCENE 4 
The Monument. 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, Mardian, ad 
Seleucus. 


Cleo. M Y deſolation does begin to make 
A better life; tis gay, to be Ceſar : 
Not being fortune, he's but * 8 knave, 
Vor. VII. 'A 
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A miniſter of her will; and it is great, | 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds, 
Which ſhackles accidents, and -boks up change, 
Which ſleeps, and never pallats more the dung, 
{The beggar's nurſe, and Ceſar*s.) 
Enter Proculejus. 
Pro. Ceſar ſends greeting to the Queen of #gypt, 
And bids thee ſtudy on what fair demands | 
Thou mean'f to have him grant thee. | T 
Oleo. What's thy name? | H 
| * 
C 


28 


Pro. My name 1s Proculeius. 

Cleo. 4 N 
Did tell me of you, bad me truſt you, but 

1 do not greatly care to de deceiv'd, V 

That have no uſe for truſting. If your maſter 
Would have a Queen his beggar, you muſt tell him, 
That majeſty, to keep decorum, muſt 
No leſs beg than a kingdom: if he pleaſe 
To give me conquer'd Agypt for my ſon, 
He gives me ſo much of mine own, as I 
Will knett to him with thanks. 

Pro. Be of good cheer : 
You're faln into a princely hand, fear nothing, 
Make your full ref rence freely to my lord, 
Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him 
Four ſweet dependency, and you ſhall find 
A conqu'ror that will pray, in aid for kindneſs, 
Where he Tor grace is kneel'd to. 22 

Cleo. Pray you tell him, 


1 am his fortunes vaſlal, and 1 ſend kim 4 T 
The greatneſs he has got. I hourly learn Fi 
A doctrine of obedience, and would gladly 


Look him i'th* face. | 
Pro. This I'll report, dear lady. 


Have comfart, for I know your plight is pity'd V 
Of him that caus'd it. nn * A 
Char. You ſee how eaſily ſhe may be ſurpris'd, I' 


Pro. Guard her till Ceſar cotae, . 
EA | Tras. 
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tas. Lone Queen, 


Char. Oh Cleopatra, thou art taken, Queen. 

Cleo. Quick, quick, good hands, at 
Pro. Hold, warthy lady, hold: 

Do not your ſelf ſuch wrong, who are in this 

Reliev'd, but not betray'd. . 
Cleo. Ae of death. too, that rids our dogs of lan- 

ui ? a 7 4 

Pro. Do not abuſe my maſter's bounty, by 

Th' undoing of your ſelf : let the world ſee 

His nobleneſs well acted, which your death 

Will never let come forth. 
Cleo. Where art thou, death? | 

Come hither, come: oh come, and take a Queen 


Worth man 8 | 
Pro. Oh 4 — lady! | 
Clee. Sir, I will eat no meat, I'll not drink, Sir: 

„If idle talk will once be neceſſary, 1. 

I'll not ſleep neither. This mortal houſe I'll ruin, 

Do Ceſar What he can, Know, Sir, that I 

Will not wait pinion'd at your maſter's court, 

Not once be chaſtis'd with the fober eye 

Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoiſt me up, 

And ſhew me to the ſhouting. varlotry 

Of cens' ring Rome? rather a ditch in Mypt 

Be gentle grave unto me: rather on Nilas mud 

Lay me:ſtark-nak'd, and let che Water. flies 

Blow me into abhorring : rather make 

My country's high. Pyramides my gibbet, 

And hang me up in chains. 

Pro. You do extend 
Theſe thoughts of horror further than you ſhall 
Find cauſe in Ceſar. | 


'Buter Dolabella, 
Dol, Pr oculeius, 
What thou haſt done my maſter Ce/ar knows, 
And he:hath-ſent for thee : as tor the Queen, 
I'll take her to my guard. 
Pro, So, Dolabella, 


E 2 | It 
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It ſhall content me beſt; be gentle to her: 


To Ceſar I will ſpeak what you — pleaſe, 
If you'll employ me to him. i 


Cleo, Say, I would die. 
Dol. Moſt noble Empreſs, "ou have heard of me. 
Cleo, I cannot tell. 4. # 
Dol. Aſſuredly you know, me. | 
Cleo. No matter, Sir, what I have heard or. enn: 
You laugh when boys or women tell theic dreams, 
Is't not your trick? 
Dol. I underftand not, Madam. 
Cleo. I dreamt there Was an Emp'ror Antony; 
Oh ſuch another ſleep, that 1 ie 1 
But ſuch another man! 52 475 
Dol. If it might pleaſe. e 
Cleo. His face was as the heay'ns, and therein ſtuck 
A ſun and moon, which kept their ee and lighted 


The little o'th' earth. 

Dol. Moſt ſovereign creature 

Cleo. His legs beſtrid the ocean, his rear'd arm 
Creſted the world: his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned ſpheres, and that to friends : 
But when he meant to quail, and ſhake the Orb, 
He was as ratling thunder. For his bounty, 
. * was no winter os An =_— — was, 
That grew the more by reaping: his delights 
Were dolphin like, they ſhew'd: his — | 
The element they liv'd in; in his livery 
Walk'd crowns and coronets, realms and iſlands 
As plates dropt from his pocket. | 

Dol. Cleopatra . 

Cleo. Think you there was, or might be ſuch a man 
As this I dreamt of ? 

Dol. Gentle Madam, no. 

Cleo. You lie, up to the hearing of the Gods; 
But if there be, or ever were one ſuch, 
It's paſt the fize of 7 nature wants ſtuff 
To vye ſtrange forms with fancy, yet t imagine 
An Antony were nature's piece, gainſt Ah 
3 ſhadows quite. det 

7 


Dol. 


xit Proculeius. 


e 
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Dol. Hear me, good Madam A 
Your loſs is as ydur ſelf, great; and you bear it 
As anſw'ring to the weight: would 1 might never. 
O'er-take purſu'd ſucceſs, but I do feel 
By the rebound of yours, a grief that ſhoots 

y very heart at root, | 

Cles. I thank you, Sir. | Pl 
Know you, what Ceſar means to do with me? 
* Dol. I'm. loth to tell you what I would you knew. 
Cleo. Nay, pray you, Sir. | 
Dol. Though he be honourable — 

Cleo, He'll lead me then in triumph? 

Del. Madam, he will, 1 know't. 
All, Make way there - Ceſar. 


; "SCENE Il. 


Enter Cæſʒar, Gallus, Mecenas, Proculeius, and 
Attendant. . 
caſ. Which is the Queen of g t 
ö 4 It is the Lo Madam. Fe Cleo. kneels, 
Caſ. Ariſe, you ſhall not kneel: WO e 
I pray you riſe, riſe, Ægypt. | 
Cleo. Sir, the Gods - | | 
Will. have it thus, my maſter and my lord 
I muſh obey. ab b 
Cæſ. Take to you no hard thoughts: 
The record of what injuries you did us, 
Though written in our fleſh, we ſhall remember 
As things but, done by chance, p | 
Cleo. Sole Sir o'th' world, | | 
I cannot project mine own cauſe ſo well 
To make it clear, but do confeſs I have 
Been laden with like frailties which befor 
Have.often ſham'd our ſex; - 823 
Ceſ. Cleopatra, know, 
We will extenuate rather than inforce : 
If you apply your ſelf to our intents, 
(W hich tow'rds you are moſt gentle) you ſhall find 
A benefit in this change; but if you ſeek nk 
To lay on me a eruelty by taking ole 
und E 3 Antony's 


— 


O rarely bafe? | | 
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'Antony's courſe, you ſhall bereaye your ſelf _ 
Of my good purpoſes, and put your children . + 


To that deſtruction which II guard them from, 


If thereon you relie. I'll take my leave. 
Cleo. And may through all the world: *tis yours, 
and we 3 | 
Your ſcuteheons, and your ſigns of conqueſt, ſhall 


Hang in what place you pleaſe. Here, my good lord. | 


Cæſ. You ſhall adviſe me of all, Cleopatra. 
Cleo. This is the brief of mony, plate, and jewels 
1 am pofleſt of tis exactly valued, 8 


Not petty things admitted ----- where's Seleucus ? 


Sel. Here Madam. | 
Cleo. This is my treaſurer, let him ſpeak, my lord, 
Upon his peril, that 1 have reſery'd 


To my ſelf nothing. Speak the truth, Selewcws. 


Sel. Madam, I had rather ſeal my lips, 
Than to my peril ſpeak that which is not. 
Cleo. What have I kept back? | 
Sel. Enough to 8 what you have made known. 
- Ceſ. Nay, bluth. not Cleopatra, I approve 
Your wiſdom in the deed, | We} 
Cleo. See Ca ſar ! Oh behold, | 
How pomp is follow'd.: mine will now be yours, 
And ſhould we ſhift eſtates, yours would be mine. 
Th' ingratitude of this Seleucus do's 
Ev'n make me wild. Oh flave, of no more truſt 


Than love that's hir d. What, goeſt thou back ? thou 


ſhalt | 
Go back, I warrant thee; but I'll catch thine eyes 
Though they had wings, Slave, ſoul-leſs villain, dog, 
Ceſ. Good Queen, let us intreat you. wa 
Cleo. O Caſar, what a wounding ſhame is this, 
That thou vouchſafing here to--vitit me, 


Doing the honour of thy lordliaeſs 
To one ſo meek, that mine own ſervant ſhould 
Parcel the ſum of my diſgraces hy t 

Addition of his envy ! Say, goed Cæſar, - 
That 1 ſome lady-trifles have reſerw d. 


* 


Immo- 
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Immoment toys, things of ſuch digni 
As we greet modern friends withal, a 
Some nobler token 1 have kept apart 
For Livia and Octavia, ta induce - 
Their mediation, muſt I be unfolded 
By one that I have bred? the Gods? it ſinites me 


„Beneath the fall I have. Pr'ythee go hence, 


Or I ſhall ſhew the Nude of my ſpirits | 
Through th* aſhes of my chance: wert thou a man, 
Thou would'ſt have mercy on me. 
Ce/.. Forbear, Saleucus. 
Cleo. Hot known, that we the greateſt are mit- 
thought 
For things that others do; and when we fall, 
We anſwer others merits, in our names 
Are therefore to be pitied. * 
Ca. Cleopatra,  - _.. - : 
Not what you have reſerv'd,. nor what acknowledg'd' 
Put me ith” roll ef conqueſt, ſtill be't yours; 
Beſtow it at your pleaſure, and believe _ 
Ceſar's no merchant to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants fold. Therefore be cheer'd, 
Make not your thoughts your priſons; no, dear 
ueen, |. 3, 
For we roads to diſpoſe you, as - 
Your ſelf ſhall give us counſel : feed, and fleep. 
Our care and puy is fo much upon you, 
That we remain your friend, and ſo adieu. 
Cleo. My maſter, and my lord. 
Ceſ. Not ſo: adieu. [Exeunt Cæſar and his train. 


SCENE V. 


Cleo. He words me, girls, he words me, 
That I ſhould not be noble to my ſelf. 
But hark thee, Charmian. 

Iras, Finiſh, gocd lady, the bright day is done, 
And we are for the dark. | 

Cleo, Hie thee again. | 
Ave ſpoke already, and it is provided,, 71 

| E 4. Go- 


8 
7 
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Go put it to the haſte, 
l * Madam, I will. 


Enter Dolabella. 


Dol. Where is the Queen? were © 
Char. Behold, Sir. rag) $ > 
Cleo. Dolabella. 
Dol. Madam, as thereto ſworn, by your command, 
W hich my love makes religion to obe . 
I tell you this: Ceſar Gan Syria 
Intends his journey, and w bin three 1275 
You with your chi dren will he ſend whe 
Make your beſt uſe of this. I have 2568181 
Your pleaſure and my promiſe. 
Cleo, Dolabella, „e 
- T ſhall remain your debtor.  ' 
Dol. I your ſervant. | | 
Adieu, good Queen, I muſt 3 on cer: 1 *It. 
* Cleo, Farewel, and thanks, Now, Iras, What 


1 think ſt thou ? was ** 
u, an ZXgyprian alt ewn n U 
In Rome as well as ens ilk . 10 


With greaſie aprons, rules, and hammers ſhall 
plift us to the view. In their thick breaths, 

Rank cf grofs diet, ſhall we be enclouded, 

And force d to drink their vapour. a> : 
Iras. The Gods forbid. 41 . oth 
Cleo. Nay,” tis moſt certain, Iris: mr lictors 

Will catch at us like ſtrumpets, and ſcall'd rhimers 

Ballad us, out- a- tune. The quick comedians 

Extemp rally will ſtage us, and preſent 

Our Alexanirian revels: Antony 

Shall be brought drunken forth, 2nd I ſhall ſee 

Some ſqueakin Clopatrs boy my * | 

I'th* poſture of a whore. 

Iras. O the good Gods! 

Cleo. Nay that's certain. 
_ Iras, I'll never ſee it; for I'm fue wy nit 
Are ſtronger than mine eyes. 


Cleo, Why that” $ the way 
29 + * 


— 


Pd 
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1175 their p aration, and to, 3 
moſt ab ard intents. , Now Ch amian. | 


- A _ 8 CM 
Enter Channa. ow 21s leit 
Shew me, my women; like a Queen: g zen 33 
My ye m7. Lam again for u Ns 
To meet Mark Antony. Sirrah Iras, go -—--. 
Now noble Charmian, we'll N — 
And when thou'aſt done this chare, I'll give hn leave 
| To play till er our: crown, a and all 


8 . within 
| Wherefore this ase? ; = 
2 Enter 4 ee 4 0 
„ Guard|., Here is 2 rural fellow; 1 > 
That will not be deny'd your Tandy preſence, g 
He brings s you ngs. 


Cleo. Let him come in. How poor an inftrument 

1 7 [Exit Guardſman. 

May do a noble deed? he brings ma liberty. 2 

_ — $ plac'd, and I have nothing a 
woman in fle, now from head to foot 3 5 

Im marble conftant: now Spee moon 

No Planet i is of mine. | 


Enter Guardſman, and Clown with 4 ae 


Suardſ. This is the man. 


Cleo. Avoid and leave hum. [Exit Guardſman. 
Haſt thou the pretty worm &* N, there, 
That kills and pains not?) 
Cloun. Truly L-haye him: but. 1 odds "hin be 
* the party ſheuld deſire you to touch bim. for his 
* biting is immortal: thaſe that do die of it, Ae. 
dom or never recover. 


Cleo. Remember'ſt thou any that have dy*d: « on TY 
Clown, © Very many, men. apd women too. 1 
heard of one of them no longer than yeſterday, a 
© very honeſt, woman, but ſomething given to lie; as 

* a woman ſhould not do, but in the. way of honeſty. 
6 How ſhe dy'd of —_ it, what paion ſhaife't! 


_ © truly, 


"4 


— 
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truly, ſhe makes. a v aber Ge Dal 
© but he thas will believe all ve 2 dall ae 
be 70 by half that they do: moſt tal. 
< lible, the Yor aid ell NL. 
Cleo; Get thee: hence, farewel, . rn N 72818 
Clows. I wiſh you.all joy of the worm. | vid 
Cleo. Farewel. 


Clouin,.'* You muſt think this, look you, that th 
r do his kind. 
Clas. AY» ay, farewel. . * 
chu. Look you, the worm is not to be truſted; 
but in the keeping of wiſe people; - for indecd there 
is no goodnefs in the worm. 
= Take no 1 i TY thing 
lown, © Very :: give it not pray ou, 
for ix is not wort — * 
Cle. Will it eat me? 
-- Clown, * You muſt not think 18 Carole, * 
1 know the devil himſelf will not eat a woman: I 
© know, that a woman is a diſi fer the Gods; if the 
© devil drefs her not. But truly, theſe ſame whore ſon 
* devils do the-Gods great harm in their women: for 
in every ten that they make, 3 ll | 
Cleo. Well, get ths 3 gone, I. 
Chun. © Yes MS Ly" Rx 0th? . 
N xii. 


SCENE VE 


Cleo, Give me e my rob, par on e vn; Ire 
Immortal longinge in me. Now no more 
The juice of Zgypr's grape ſhall moift this "Sy 
- Yare; yare, good rat, quick——methitiks 1 
Antony call, I ſee him wie bimfelff 
To praiſe my noble act. I hear him mock 
The luck of Ceſar, which the Gods men 
. hete after-wrdth,” Husband, I $40 
ow to that name my conrage' prove 
1 am fire, and air; wy yew At 


-F den Sade PU e 
4 Come 


Pe 


a. » 


— * _— 


_Anrony a Cn H . rey 
ome then, and take tho laſt warmth of my lips. 
ewe kin Same, Ines, long, n. | 
Applying the ah. 
Hivelthe aſpick in my lips? doſt fall {To lras 
I thou and. nature can gently y parts, | 
. The; ſtroke of death is a8 2 's pinch 
Which hurts, and is deſfir'd.. Doſt Lahe Kill! 2 
If thus thou vaniſheſt, thou tell'ſt the * 
It is not worth leav Iras dies. 
Char. Diſſolve thick cloud and rain. that I may fay,. 
The Gods themſelves do weep.. 
Cleo. This proves me baſe —— 
If ſhe firſt meet the curled Ant | | 
He'll make demand of her,. and. pend that kiſs 
Which is my heay'n to have. Come, mortal wretch,, 
With thy ſharp teeth this knot intrinſicate [To the ſerpent 


Of life, at once untie: poor venomous 
= and diſpatch. 100 couldſt thou ſſ 2. 
— > hear thee call great. Caſar * 


"== Oh eaftera ſtar ? OT < 

Dolt thou not Fe my baby ar my breakh. - 
a thou not ſee my ba 47 
* That facks the nurle aſleep} ? my 

: Char, O break! O break i iT 

Cleo. As ſweet as balm, as ſoft as air, as gende 
O Antony! 2 I will take thee too. 
What ſhould I fta [Die ies. 

Char. In this wild world! 2. ſo fare ches well: . 
Now boaſt thee death, in thy poſſeſſion 
A laſs unparallel d. Downy windows clo dee, 
* golden 5 be beheld 

eyes again ſor your crown's a „ 

III 2 and then play * 


Enter the Guard ruſhing in. 


17 Guard, Where's the Queen ? 
Char. Speak ſoftly, wake her not. 


1 Guard. Caſar hath ſent Clamping 


| 
1 
1 


| TE ou did fear, is done. ts 


* SS 


cool - NE op Cu zorarnk 


Char. Too ſlow a mg ro 
Oh come apace, dif} 


ar et be. "A 


abi ni e 21 ' 

ſent 3 1 eall life? 

I Guard, What work is here, 'Charmias 10 this 
Well done? anne 21 DIAS, 

Char, It is well done, and firting for 2 princeſs 


I 1 Guard, Approac _— 


» All's not Sal 
2 Guard. There' 28 


_ - Deſcended of ſo many: n N 9 
Anh ſoldiers —— {Chirmian dies. 


Ener denden. at 


| 4 "422 LF 21611 . U 
Dol. How goes it here? Er Er” f 
* 5 392 393 20 INT ent 
2 Guard. All dead! 4 
Dol, Caſar, th thou hes. 


Touch their effects 10 this; 7 ſelf an ie 


To ſee perform'd the dreaded act which e 
80 Cough | 


eſt to hinder, _. 

Enter Cæſar and. Atmgdans. _ 
All, Make way there, make way for Ceſar. 
Del. Oh, Sir, yon are tqo ſure an rs | 


. Braveſt at laſt, + =wF 4 1 | © hs 
She kevell'd at our purpoſe, and bei lr 
Took her own way. The manner the each? 
I do not ſees them bleed. | - 


| Dol. Who was laſt with them? 


rGuard, A ſimple e neben Ges : 


This was, his basket. 


Caſ. Poiſon'd chen! 
1 Gent. Oh Ceſar! 


This Charmian Id but now; ſhe food: and ate 


I found hex trimming up the diadem 
On her dead miſtreſs, tr. mblingly ſhe ſtood,: 
And on the ſudden dropt. 

Cæſ. Oh noble weakneſs! : 


If they had ſwallow? er "would appear 
By external ſwelling; but 
As ſhe would cich another Antony 


ſhe looks like lleep I 
In her: ſtrong toil- of grace. | 


2. * I Del 


* 4 
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Dol. Here on her breaſt 

There is a yent of blood and ſomething blown, 

The like is on her arm, | 
1 Guard, This is an aſpick's trail, 

And theſe fig-leaves have ſlime upon them, ſuch 

As th' aſpick leaves upon the cayes of Nyle. 
Ceſ. Moſt probable 

That ſo ſhe died; for her phyſician tells me 

She hath purſu'd concluſions infinite 

Of eaſie ways to die. Take up her bed, 

And bear her women from the monument; 

She ſhall be buried by her Antony. 

No grave upon the earth ſhall clip in it 

A pair ſo famous. High events as theſe * 

Strike thoſe that make them; and their ſtory is 

No leſs in pity, than his glory, which 

Brought them to be lamented, Our army ſhall, 

In ſolemn ſhew, attend this funeral, 

And then to Rome: come, Dolabella, ſee 

High order in this great ſolemnity, [ Excunt Omma 
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TITUS 


* 


ANDRONICUS. 


on Kd: 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
15 | 


Saturninus, Son to the late Emper or of Rome, and af- 
ers declar'd Emperor daf, 


N 2alUar air 7 Eo with 775 þ * 
| Titus Cons. a Noble Roman, General againſ ; 
1 the Goths. 
Marcus Andronicus, Tribune of the People, and Brother 
| | to Titus. 

Quintus, 


Sons to Titus Andronicus. 


g Luci | a E: may | 
4 M * vs | $ RE P A. 


Chiron, £ Sons to Tamora. 
Demetrius, | P . 
_ Aaron; 4 _ belov'd 2 N | 
RAHA Quotn s * che cat bar 

to Saturninus. 


"Lavinia ge: a to Titus FN 


Senators, Judge, Officers, Soldiers, and other 
Attendants. 


PS 4 >» oe — DZ Gon cr ao eres or os oper. $$ 


80 ENE Rome, and the Country near it, 


* * 
- 
© * 
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dert SCENE L 
ROME. 4 5 


Eur, the Tribunes and Semators WY 4 in the 
Senate. Enter Saturninus and his followers at 
one door, and Baſſianus and his Followers- at the 


other, with 4 and colour. al 
112 x | 8 n [ L 
SATURNINDS.. 02 2" 880112571 


@f O BLE Patricians, 2 of my right, - 

} Defend the juſtice o cauſe wich arms. 
And countrymen arid lovin followers, 
Plead my ſucceſſiye title with your ſwords. 
I am the firſt-born ſon of bim that laſt 

Wore the imperial diadem of Rome: 
Then let my father's honours live in me, 
Nor wrong mine age with this indignity. 

Baſ. Remans, friends, fol wers, fayourers of my cht; 
If ever Baſſianus, Caeſar's ſon, | | , 
Were gracious in the eyes of royal Rome, oy” * 
Keep then this 70 ge to the Capitdtſj; 

And ſuffer not diſhonour to approach the 2 
Th' imperial ſeat, to virtue ob rf) : a C 
To Gi ice, 'continence, * nobility: wy 


1 =y 


14 


| 


4 
* 
| 
[ 


— 
a> 
- 
i 


| 114 
| But let deſert in pure election ſhine, 


'Ba 
"© And 971 


' Firvs ANDRONICUS. 


4nd, Remans, fight for freedom in your choice. 
Euter Marcus Androgicus aloft with the crown. 
Aar. Princes, that ſtrive by factions and by friends, 


| Ambitiouſiy for rule and em 


Know that the people of 2, for whom we ftand 
A ſpecial party, have by common voice, 
In election for the Rowan: -» _ 
Choſen Andronieus, ſur- named Pres, 
For many good and great deſerts to Rome, 

man, a braver warrior, 
Lives not this day within our city walls. 
He by the Sengte id aceited home, 
From weary wars agaiaſt the barbarous Goths, 
That with his ſons (a terror t . foes) 
Hath yoak'd a nation nn d up in arms. 
Ten years are ſpent ſince firſt he aback | 
This cauſe of Nome, and chaftiſed' with arms 
3 pride: Five times he hath — 


| nay ge bearing his valiant fons 
In ne o 


from the field. 


And now at lat, laden with honour's ſpoils, 


Returiiz-the good. 4ndrowiouu wo: Rome, 

Renowned Titus, flouriſhing in arms. 

Let us intreat, by honour of his name, 

Whom (worthily) you would have ow ſucceed, 

And in the Capitol and Senate's ri 

Whom. you pretend to honour * adore, 

Fhat you withdraw you, and abate your ſtrength; 

Diſmiſs your followers, and as ha ſhould, 

Plead your deſerts in peace and bumbleneſs. 
How fair the Tribune ſpeak N W 

2 5 — Andronicus, 2 1 "do af | 

and integrity: 

and honqur thee and thine; 


In thy 


— 2 pas brother Titzs, and his ſons, 


8 of Lavinia, Rome's: ric 
| - I will here diſmiſs my loying friends ; 


er (to whom our thaughts are humbled all} 
br Ornament, 


And 


Tirvs ANDRONITCUS 117 
And to my fortunes, and the people's favour, = 
Commit my caufe-in —— to be weigh d. | 

Exeunt Soldiers, 
Sar. Friends that have been thus forward in my right, 
I thank you all, and here diſmiſs you all; 
And to the love and fayour of my — 2 
Commit my ſelf, my perfor and d the 
Rome, be as juſt and graeious unto me, 
As I am conſident and kind to thee, 
On the gates, —— ni in. 
Baſ. Tribunes, and me, à poor competitor. 
[They go up- into the Senat · houſo. 


SCENE H. 
| Enters Captain. 144299 | 
Cap. Remans, make way: the good, drain 1 
Patron of virtue, Rome's champion, T 
Succeſsful in the batteis that ha fights, 
With honour and with fortune is return'd, 


From whence he. circumſcribed with: his Ford, 
And brought to yoke the enemies of Rome. - 


Sound drums and trumpets, and ch mand 
Marcus: after them, two men bearing à coffin couer'd 
with black; hen Quintus and Lucius: After them 
Titus &ndronicus ; and then Tamora, the Queen of 
Goths, Alarbus, Chiron and Demetrius, with Aaron 
the Moor, priſoners ; ſoldiers, and ather CR II a 
They ſet down the coffin and Pius ſpeaks. | | 


Tir, Hail, Rows, vigorious in mourning weeds? 
Loe, as the bark that hath hy her freight, 
Returns with precious'lading to tig bart... 
From whence at firſt ſhe 'd her anchorage, | TN 
Cometh Axdronicas with laurel boughs, 
To re- ſalute his With bis tears z' © 2 
Tears of true joy e 3 | 
Thou great defender of this Capitol, GEES 


IF —.— to thes and to 
But muſt my: ſo 


116 Trrus ANDRO NICUS: | 


Stand gracious to che xites that we intenßc. 


Romans, of five and twenty valiant ſons, 

Half of the number that King Priam had, 

Behold the remains alive aud dead! 13 
Theſe that furvive, let Rame reward with love; 


Theſe that I; bring unto their lateſt home, 


With burial among their anceſtors. 


Here Got hs have given me leave to ſheath my | Wa : 


Titus unkind, ang careleſs of thine own, 
Why ſuffer ' thou thy ſons unburied yet, 


To hover on the dreadful ſhore of Styx ? * 5 * | 


| the tomb. 
There greet in ſilence, as the dead are wont, 


Make way to lay them by their brethren. 
(They 


And ſleep in peace, flain in your country's wars: 
O ſacred receptacle of my joys, : 

Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, 

How many ſons of mine: haſt thou in ſtore, 
That thou wilt never render to me more? 


Luc, Give us che proudeſt priſoner of the Goth, 


That we may hew his limbs, and on a pile, 

Ad manes Fratrum ſactiſice his fleſh,- | 

Before this. earthly priſon of their bones: 

That fo the ſhadows be not unappeas'd, 

Nenn: diſturd'd with prodigies on earth. | 
Ni. 1 him you, the nobleſt that ſurvives, . 

The eldeſt ſon of this diſtreſled Queen. F 

- Tam. Stay Roman — gracious conqueror, 


Victorious TLirus, rue the tears I ned. 


A. mother's tears in paſſion. for her ſon: 

And if thy. ſons were ever dear to therm, 

O think my ſons to be as dear to me. 

Sufficeth not, that we are brought to u 

To beantifie thy triumph, and return 2 
Ro max yoak 2:; 810 

ns be laughter 'd in The ſireets, 


For valiant doin 


Wert piety n is in theſe: 


N 1 


in their country's gow 5 0 | 
E if ro fight, r King dadrcommon-weal | | 0% 


Md eren eee 


1 „ A ene 


— dd Dt *%*. a 


TrTvs:'AnDRONICUS, 117 


Wilt thou draw near the nature of the Gods? 22 
Draw near them then in being merciful; 191 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge. 

Thrice noble Titus, ſpare my firſt-born ſon. 

Tit. Patient your ſelf, madam, and pardon me. 
Theſe are their brethren, whom you Goths behold - 
Alive and dead, and for their brethren flain 
Religiouſly they ask a ſacrifice; 

To ve our ſon is markt, and die he muſt, 
Tappea e their groaning ſhadows that are gone. 

Luc, Away with him, and make a fire ſtraight. - 
And with our ſwords upon a pile of wood; 7 
Let's hew his limbs, 'cill they be clean conſum'd. 

Exeunt Mutius, Marcus, Quintus and neue | 
with Alarbus. ww | 

Tam. O cruel irreli ious piety! | 

Chi. Was ever Scythia half ſo barbarous ? 2 

Dem. Oppoſe me, Scythia, to ambitious Rome, 
Alarbus go to reſt, and we ſurvive 
To tremble under Titus threatning looks. 

Then, madam, ſtand reſolv'd, but hope withal, 
The ſelf-ſame Gods that arm'd the Queen, of uy 
With opportunity of ſharp revenge  .. 

Upon the Thracian tyrant in his tent, 

May favour Lamorn, 2 Queen of Goths, 

(When Gaths were Goths, and Tamora was Queen) 
To quit her bloody wrongs upon her foes, | , 


Euter Mutius, Marcus, Quintus and Lucius. | 


Luc. See, lord and father, how we have 1 
Our Roman rites: Alarbus' limbs are loft. 
And intrails feed the 8 fire, 
Whoſe ſmoke, ke incenſe, oth perfume the sky. 
Remaineth nought but to inter our brethren, | 
And with loud larums welcome them to Rome. 
Tit. Let it be fa, and let Andronicus I" 
Make this his lateſt ſarewel to their ſouls. 
[Then ſound trumpets, and lay the coffins in the tamb. ” 
In peace and honour reft you here, 5 ſons, 5 10 
Rome's readieſt champions, repoſe you here, 1 1A. * 
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Secure from worldly chances and ' miſhaps: 
Here lurks — 2 here no envy fwells, 
Here grow no damned grudges, here no ſtorms, 
No noiſe, but ſilenee and eternal ſleep: 

In peade and honour reſt you. here, my ſons? . 


; $C'E N 'E IA. 
Fuer Lavinia. | 


Lav. In peace and honour live lord Titus long, 
My noble lord and futher, live in fame! | 
Lo at this tomb my tributary tears © © 
I-render, for my bvethrens obſequies : 

And at thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy 

Shed on the earth, for thy return to Rome. 
O bleſs me here with thy victorious ham, 
Whoſe fortune Rome's beſt citizens applaud. . 

Tit. Kind Rome, that haſt thus lovingly reſerv'd 
The cordial of mine age, to lad mine heart! 
Lavinia, live, out-live thy father's days; 

And fame's eternal date for virtue's praiſe. 

Mar. Long live lord Titus, my beloved brother, 
Gracious triumpher in the eyes of Rome. | 

Tit. Thanks, gentle” Tribune, noble brother Marcus. 

Mar. And welcome nephews from ſucceſsful wars, 
You that ſurvive, and you that ſleep in fame: 
Fair lords, your fortunes are alike in all, 

That in your country's ſervice drew your ſwords. 

But Tafer ttiumph is this funeral pomp 

That hath aſpir d to Solon's happineſs, 

And triumphs over chance in honour's bed. 

Titus. Antronicus, the people of Rome, 

Whoſe friend in juſtice thou haſt ever been, 

Send thee by me their Tribune, and their truſt, 

This palliament of white and ſpotleſs hue, 

Aud name thee in election for the empire, 
Win theſe our late deceaſed Emperor's ſons: © 


De Candidates then, and put it on, 


And to ſet a head on headleſs Rope. 
| 1 | =" Tit. 


* 


"+ 


_ ww A ww. 4  c« ww  w = Sa 4 % 


588 eee 2 hy k 2 


FF, 22 = 


\ 


Trtvs WBroNICUS. 419 


Tit. A better head ther glorious rn | 
Than his that Mattes for age and feebſeneſs: 3 | 
What ſhould I don this robe, and trouble you? 
Be choſe with proclamations to-day, - | | 
To-morrow yield up rule, r my life; 
And ſet abroach new*bufineſs for you all? 
Rome, I have been thy Toldier forty pears, 
And led my country's ſtrength ſuc y «(5 
And buried one and twenty valiant ſons, 
Knighted in field, flain mantully in arms, 
In right and ſervice of their noble country. 
Give me a ſtaff of honour for mine age, 
But not a ſeeptre to controul the world; / 
Upright he held it, lords, that held it laſt. 
Mar. Titus, thou thalt obtain and ask the empery; 
Sat. Proud and ambitious Tribune, eanſt thou tell! 
Tit. Patience, prinee Saturninus. aten £38 
Sat. Romans, do me right. e 214] 
Patricians draw wu fwords, and ſheath them not 
»Till Saturninus be Rome's Emperor. 5 
Andronicus, would thou wert thi to hell, 
Rather than rob me of the peoples hearts. 
Luc. Proud Suturnine, interrupter of the good 
That noble- minded Titus means to thee. 
Tit. Content thee prince, I Will reſtore to thee 
The peoples hearts, and wean them from themſelyes; 
Baſ. Androhirus, I do not flatter thee, 75 5 
But honour thee, and will do till I die: 
My faction if thou ſtrengthen with thy friends, 
I will moſt thankful be; and thanks to men 
Of noble minds, is honourable 'meed. | 
Tit, People of Rome, and noble Tribunes here, 
1 ask your voices, and your ſuffrages, | 
Will you beſtow them friendly on Androniews? 
Mar, To gratifie' the good Andronicus, 
And gratulate his fafe return to Rome, 

The people will accept whom he admits. | 
Tit, Tribunes, I thank you, and this ſuit I make, 
That you create your Emperor's eldeſt 'fon, - © ©, 
Lord Saturnine; whoſe virtues will, I hope, 
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Reflect on-Rome, as Titan's rays on earifs. þ. 
And ripen juſtice in this common-weal, - "FE 
Then if you will ele& by my advice. 
Crown him, and ſay, long liye our Emperor. 
Mar. With voices and applauſe of * * 
Patricians and Plebeians, we create s 1: 
Lord Saturninus, Rome's. 2 Emperor; . 
And ſay, long live our r Saturnine. 
[ 4 long i ro till owe down 1. 
Sat. Titus Leong tor thy fayours 
To us in our election this da 
I give thee thanks in part wg deſerts, | ans 
And will with deeds -requite thy e | 
And for an onſet, |Titxs,. to advance 
Thy name, and honourable family, 
Lavinia. ant e | 
Rome's roy al miſtreſs, F of my E. * T 
And in — ſacred Pani oe eſpouſ: 
| Tell me, Andronicus, doth this motion den plcaſs thee? 
* Tit. It doth, my worthy lord; and in this match, T 
v2 1 bold me highly honour'd of your Grace : 
| And here in * of Rome, to Saturninus, 
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bl King and commander of our common-weal, 
il The wide world's Emperor, do I conſecrate 
| My ſword, my chariot, and my, priſoners, 
2 ents I. 8 Rome's imperial lord. 
eive them abs the tribute that I owe, 
Mine: honour's enſigus hum at Sy fer. 
Sat. Thanks noble Titus, father O my, life, 
How proud I am of thee, and of thy 1 wy 
Rome hall record and when. 1 do — 4 * 
The leaſt of theſe unſpeakable deſerts , 
Romans forget your fealty to me. 
Tit. Now, Madam, are yon priſoner to an . 


To him that fox, your hohour.and your ſtate Ba 
Will uſe you nobly, and your followers. 
Sat. A goodly lady,aruſt me, of the hue [To Tamora. ? 

bat 1 would chuſe, were I to chuſe a- new: 

Qlear up, fair Queen, that cloudy countenance ; Fi 
oY Tho” nes: of War bath W change of cheer, My 


) 
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Thou com'll not to be made a ſcorn in Rome: 
Princely ſhall be thy 9 every way. 
Reſt on my word, and let not diſcontent 
Daunt all your hopes: Madam, who comforts you 
Can make you greater than the Queen of Goths. 
Lavinia, yen are not diſpleas d with this? 
Lav. Not I, my lord, fith true nobility 
Warrants theſe.· words in princely courteſie. 
Sat. Thanks; ſweet Lavinia. Romans, let us go. 
Ranſomleſs here we ſet our priſoners free, 
Proclaim our honours, lords, with trump and drum. 
B,. Loed TOW, by your leave this maid is mine. 
[Seixing Lavinia. 
The How; Sir . are you in ** then, my e 
Baſ. Ay, noble Titus; and reſolv'd withal, ; 
To do my ſelf this reaſon and this right; 
IT Emperor courts Tamora in dumb ſew: N 
Mar. Suum cuique is our Roman juſtice: | 
This prince in juſtice ſeizetly but his own, 
Luc. And that he will, and ſhall; if Lucius lire. 
Tit, .Traitors, avant! where is the Emperor' W 
Treaſon, my lord; Lavinia is e 1 
Sat. Surpria'd? by whom? * | 32 
Baſ. By him that juſtly may 
Bear his betroth' ann all che world away. 
ö jar] [Exit Baſſianus with Lavinia! 
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Mut. Wilen help to convey her hence away, 
And with my ſword I'll keep this doot ſecure... | 
Tit, Follow, my lord, and I'H ſoon bring ber hack, ; 
Mut, My lord, you paſs not here. | | 
Tit, What villain, boy, | | 
Darr'ſt me my way in Rome?  - ber u. line 
Mut. Help, Lucius, help. 
Luc. My lord, you are unjuſt, and more than.ſo, 
In wrongful quarrel you have-ſlain your ſon. = 
Tit, Nor thou, nor he, are any ſons of mine, - 
My ſons wonld never ſo: diſhonbur me. | 
Vork. VII. F Trab⸗ 
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Traitor, reſtore Lavinia to the Emperor. U 
Luc. Dead, if you will, but not to be his wiſe, T 
That is another's lawfu] promis'd leye. 
Sat. No, Titzs, no, the Emperor needs der not, 
| Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy ſtockx; 
l I'll truſt by leifure him that mocks me oace, 
| 3. never, nor thy traiterous haughty ſons, 
Confederates all, thus to-dilhonour me. Tr 
| Was there none elſe in Rome to make a ſtale of 
4 But Saturnine? full well, Andronicus, 
e theſe deeds, with that proud brag of thine, 
Thar ſaid'ft, I begg'd the empire at thy hands. 
Tit. Omonſtrous! what reproacbful —_— are theſe? 
Sat. But thy ways; go give that changing piece, 
To him char flourdſk'd for her Jin his | ſword; 85 1 
A valiant ſon-in-law thou ſhalt enjoy: u Ob of 
One fit to bandy with thy lawleſs ſons, . 
To ruffle in No commonwealth of Rome. . 
Tit. Theſe words are razors to my wounded heme: 
Sat. And therefore, lovely Tamora Queen of Gaths, | 


—_— — 


That, like the ſtately Phæebe mong her nymphs, Gi\ 
Poſt over-ſhine the / Yant'ſt Fs. of = p . 
If thou be pleas'd with this my ſudden choice, Th 
Behold I chuſe thee, Tamora, for my bride, | W. 
And will create thee Empereſs of Name. He 
Speak, Queen of Goths, doſt thou applaud my 7 choice? I fe 
And here I ſwear by all the Roman Gods, Bur 
N Sith prieſt and holy water are ſo near, 4 
| tapers burn ſo bright, and every 9 My 
In readineſs for Hymeneus ſtands,) 0 He 

I will not re- Halute the ſtreets of Rome, 
Or climb my palace, till from forth this place 8 5 


I lead diver my bride along with me. 
Tam. And 3 in ſight of heay'n to Rome I ſwear, 
If Satwrnimi advance the ten of Goths, — 8 
She will a handmaid be to his defires, 7 
A loving nurſe, a ther to his youth. | 4 
Sat. Aſcend, fair Queen, Pantheon; lords accompany To 
Your noble Emperor, and his lovely bride, 7 
5%, By om by the heayens for Prince Saturnine, Ll Ane 
WE, EY V ole 


> 
* 


ſe 


Tirus'ANDRONICUS. 123 
Whoſe wiſdom hath her fortune conquered :- .. 


There ſhall- we conſummate our ſpoyfal cites. | 
"7 *6 19) - [Exeant... 


ing! e ee VV. 
"Tit. I am not bid to wait upon this bride. h 
Tus, when wert thou wont to walk alone, 
Diſhonour'd thus, and challenged of wrongs ? 


Enter Marcus Andronicus, Lucius, Quintus, and 
Marcus. 

Mar. Oh Titus ſee, oh ſee what thou haſt done? 
In a bad quarrel ſlain a virtuous ſon. 

Tit. No, fooliſh tribune, no: no ſon of mine, © 
Nor thou, not theſe confederates in the deed, _ 
That hath diſhonoured all our family; 

Unworthy brother, and unworthy ſons. 

Luc. But let us give him burial as becomes, 
Give Mutias burial with our bretheren, 

Tit. Traitors away, he reſts not in this tomb; 
This monument five hundred years hath ſtood,  _.. 
Which 1 have'ſumpruouſly re-edified © © 46 
Here none but ſoldiers,” and Rome's ſervitors 
Repoſe in fame: none baſely ſlain in brawls.. - 

Bury him where you can, he comes not here. 

Mar. My lord, this is impiety in you, 

My nephew Muxtius* deeds do plead for him, 
He muſt be buried with his bretheren. 
Ir . ee 
- Sons,” And ſhall, or him we will accompany. : 
Tit, And ſhall? what villain was it ſpake that word? 
I Ititas's ſon ſpeaks. 

Duin. He that would vouch't in any place but here. 

Tit, What, would you bury him in my deſfpight ? 

Mar. No, noble Titus, but intreat of thee, 

To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. cam 

Tit, Marcus, ev'n thou haſt ſtruck upon my creſt, 
And with theſe boys as bs thou haſt wounded. 

| * My 


* 
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| My foes T do repute you every on,; / 


So trouble me no more; but get yon got 2 
Tuc. He is not himſelf, hee you gone 


Quin, Not I, till Mwtizs* bones be buried. 
Ib brothir and the ſons keel 

Mar. Brother, for in that name doth nature plead, 

- Quin. Father, and in that name doth nature ſpeak, 
Tit. Speak thou no more, if all the reſt will ſpeed. 
Mar. Renowned” Titus, more than half my: ſou], 
Luc. Dear father, ſoul and ſubſtance of us all. 
Mar. Suffer thy brother "Marcus to inter 

His noble nephew here in virtue's neſt, 


That died ãn honour,” and Laving's caule, 


Thou art a Roman, be not barbarous. 3 


The Greets upon advice did bury Ajax 15 | 


That ſlew. himſelf; and wiſe Laertes" fon | och | 
Did graciouſly plead for his funerals, 
Let not young Matius then, that was thy] joys 
Be barr* 4 his entrance here. 

Tit. Riſe, Marcus, riſe 


The diſmall'{t day i s this that cer I fam, 
To be diſhonour' — my ſons in Rome: 


Well, bury him, bury me the next. 
7 0 They put him in the tomb, 
Lac. There lye thy bones, ſweet Muting, , da thy 


friends, . 


Till we with trophies do 11 ap. ; o 
They all knee a" a 
No man ſhed tears for noble Muti; 2 » 


He lives in fame, that died in virtue's cauſe. 
Mar, My lord, to | 9750 out ot Shel. ad 

Howꝛ comes it that the BE . Quegri. of Goths,. 

Is of a ſudden thus advanc'd in Rome? Was 
it. I know not, Marcy: ; but I know it; is: 

If by device or no, the. heav' ns, can tell: 

1s ſhe not then beholden to the man, © 

That * N this high good turn ſo far? 
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ls :in opinion and in honour wrong'd, 


And at my ſuit (ſweet) 1 what is paſt... | 
— f 3 
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Flourifſh, Enter be Biyjerer, Tamdra, Chiron, and 
Demetrius u the Moor at one door. At the other 
door Baſſianus and Lavinia with others. 


Sat. So, Baſſranus, you have plaid your prize, 
God give you! joy, Sir, of your gallant bride. 
Baſ! And you of yours, my lord; I ſay no more, 
Nor wiſh no leis, and ſo I take my leave, 
Sat. Traytor, if Rome have law, or we have power, 
Thou and thy faction ſhall repent this rape. | 
Ba/. Rape.call you it, my lord, to ſeize my own, 
My true betrothed love, and now my wife? 

But let the laws of *Rome determine all, 
Mean while Lam poſſeſt of that is mine. 4 
Sat. Tis good, Sir; you are very ſhort with us, 
But if we live, we'll be as ſharp with you. | 
Baſ. My lord, What I have done, as beſt I may, 
Anſwer 1 muft, and ſnall do with my life; | 

Only thus much I give your Grace to know, 
By all the duties which I owe to Rome, 
This noble Gentleman, lord ITitas here, | 


That in the reſcue of Lavinia, 33 4 
With his own hand did flay his youngeſt ſon, 
In zeal to you, and highly moy'd to wrath, 
To be controPd-in that he frankly gave; 
Receive him then to favour, Saturnine, 

That hath expreſt himſelf in all his deeds 

A father and a friend to thee, and Rome. 

Tit, Prince Baſſamms leave to plead my deeds. 
'Tis thou, and thoſe chat have diſhonour'd me: 
Rome and the righteous heavens be my judge, 
How have I lov'd and  homour'd Saturnine. 

Tam, My worthy lord, if ever Tamora 
Were gracious in thoſe princely eyes of thine, 
Then hear me ſpeak, indifferently, for all; 


TS 


126 Tirus ANDRONICUS. 


Sat. What, Madam, 3 openly, 
And baſely put it up without revenge ? ; 
Tam. Not ſo, — lord; the Gods of Reme fore-fend, 
1 ſhould be author to diſhonour you 
Zut, on mine honour dare I undertake, 
For good lord Titus“ innocence in all; 
Whoſe fury not difſembled ſpeaks his griefs : 
Then at my ſuit look graciouſly on him, 
Loſe not ſo noble a friend on vain ſuppoſe, - 
Nor with ſowre looks afflict his gentle heart. 
My lord, be rul'd by me, be won at laſt, [Aide 
Diſſemble all your griefs and diſcontents: 
You are but newly planted in your throne; 
Left then the people and patricians too, 
Upon a juſt ſurvey: take Titus? part, 
And ſo ſupplant us for ingratitude |... 
Which Rome reputes to be a hainous ſin, 
Yield at intreats, and then let me alone; 
1 find a day to maſſaere them al, 
And raſe their faction, and their family, | 
The cruel father, and his traiterons ſons, 
To whom I ſued for my dear ſon's life: 
And make them know what tis to let a Queen 
Kaeel in the ſtreets, and beg for grace in vain.— 
Come, come, ſweet Emperor, — come Androniius 
Take up this good old man, and chear the heart, 
That dies in tempeſt of thy angry frown. | 
Sat. Riſe, Titus, riſe, my Empreſs hath prevaibd. 
Tit. 1 thank your majeſty, and her; my lord, 
Theſe words, theſe looks infuſe new life in me, 
Tam, Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, | 
A Roman now adopted happily: : | 
And muſt adviſe the Emperop.for his good. 
This day all quarrels die, fbdrenicus ; - 
And let it be my honour, good my lord, 
That I have reconcibd your friends and you. 
For you, prince Baſſianus, I have paſt _ 
My word and promiſe to the Emperor, 
That you will be more mild and tractable. 
And fear not, lords; and you Lavinia, - 1 
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By 8 all humbled on your knees, 
You [hall ask pardon of his majeſty. * 
Luc. — do, and vow to heaven and to his high- 
neſs, | | 


That what we did was mildly, as we might, | | 


Tendring our ſiſter's honour and our own. 

Mar, That on mine honour here I do proteſt. 

Sat, Away, and talk not, trouble us no more. 

Tam. Nay, nay, ſweet Emperor we muſt all be 

friends... | | 2 
The Tribune and his nephews kneel for grace, 
I will not be denied, ſweet-heart, look back. 

Sat. Marcus, for thy ſake and thy brother's here, 
And at my lovely Tamora's intreats, 224 
I do remit theſe young men's hainous faults. 
Lavinia, though you left me like a churl, 

I found a friend, and ſure as death I ſwore, 

I would not part a batchelor from the prieſt. 
Come, if the Emperor's court can feaſt two brides 
You are 'my gueſt, Lavinia, and your friends; 

This day ſhall be a love-day, Tamora. | 

Tit To-morrow, and it pleaſe your majeſty, 
To hunt the panther and the hart with me, 


Wich horn and hound, we'll give your grace Bon- jour. 


Sat. Be it { 


4 
- . . 


ſo,” Titus, and gramercy too. {FExennr. - 
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ACT Il, SCENE I. 
ROME. | 
Exter Aaron aloe. 
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AARON 


BZ O W climbeth Tamora Olympus top, 
Sx Safe out of fortune's ſhot, and ſits aloft, 

> — 2 thunder's crack, or lightning 
— OPENS . envy's threatning 

As when the golden ſun ſalutes the morn 

And having gilt the ocean with his beams, 

= Gallops the zodiack in his gliſtring coach, 

| And over-looks the higheſt [peering hills: 

1 enen 

IJ er wit-doth-eatly; honour wait, 
AE ing ſtoops and trembles at her frown, . 
Then Aaron arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts, 
To mount aloft with thy imperial miſtreſs, 
And mount her pitch, Whom thou in triumph long 
Haſt priſoner held, fetter d in amorous chains; 
And faſter bound to Aaron's charming eyes, 
Than is Prometheus tyid to Cancaſus. 
Away with ſlaviſn weeds, and-idle thoughts, 
I will be bright and ſuine in pearl and gold, 
To wait upon this.new-made .Empereſs. 

To wait upon, ſaid 1? anton with 

This Queen, this Goddels, this Semiramis; | 
This Syren, that will charm Rome's Saturnine, - 
And ſee his ſhipwrack, and his common-weal's. 
Holla, what ſtorm is this:? 

LS 9 'S SCENE 


E wo Ys... 


WL 


RL... OA £24 oa i Dd EB i... U a .I 


9 


920 


CY 


Tirvs Ax p RON s. 

0 SCENE II. 
er Chiron and Demetrius 

Dem. Chiron, thy" yeats. want wit, thy. wit wants 


. edge 
And den wot intrude where I am grac'd, 
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And may, for ought thou know'ſt, affected be. 


Chi. Demetrius, thou doſt over-ween in all, 
And ſo in this, to bear me down with braves: 
Tis not the difference of a year or two 


Makes me leſs gracious, or thee more fortunate; 


I am as able, ind as fit as thou; _ 
To ſerve, and to deſerve my miſtreſs' grace; 
And that my ſword upon thee ſhall approve, 


And plead my paſſion for Latinia's love. 


Aa. Clubs, clubs! theſe lovers will not keep the 
ace. 

Dem. Why boy, — dur mother {unadvis'd) 
Gave you a dancing rapier by your ſide, 
Are you ſo deſperate grown to threat your friends? 
Go to; have your lath glued within your ſheath, 
Till you know better how to handle it. 

Chi. Mean while Sir, with the little Skill 1 have, 
Fall well ſhalt thou perceive how much 1 dare. 

Dem, Ay boy, grow ye ſo brave? {They draw. 

Aar. Why now, lords? 
So near the Emp'ror's palace dare you draw? 


And maintain ſuch a quarrel openly ? 


Full well I wot the ground of all this grudge. 


I would not for a million of gold, 
The cauſe were known to them it moſt concerns. 
Nor would your noble mother, for much more, 
Be ſo diſhonour'd i in the court of. Romy: ', 
For ſhame put 

Dem. Not I, Fill 1 have meath d 
My rapier in his boſom, and withal 
Thruſt theſe reproachful ſpeeches down his throat, 
That he hath breath'd i in — 1 bere. 


„2 | Obi. 
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Chi, For that I am prepar'd and full reſoly d, 
Foul-ſpoken coward! thou thundreſt with thy tongue; 
And with thy A nothing dar'ft 1 wth. 
Aar. Awa 
Now by the Gods — Goths: adore, 
This petty brabble will undo us al;: 
Why lords and think you not how dangerous 
It is to jet upon a prince's right? | 
What, is Lavinia then become ſo looſe, IF 
Or Baſſianus ſo degenerate, *  * . 
That for her love ſuch quarrels may be broacht, : 
Without controulment, juſtice, or revenge? 
Young lords, beware and mould the Empreſs know 
This difcord's ground, the muſick would not pleaſe. 
Chi. I care not, I, knew ſhe and all the world, 
I love TLævinia more than all the world. 
Dem. . eee learn thou to — me boner 
choice, 
Lavinia is thine elder brother's hope. 
Aar. Why are ye mad! or know ye not in Rows 
How furious and impatient they be, 
And eannot brook competitors in love? 
I tell you lords, you do but plot your deaths 
By this devife. 
Chi. Aaron, a thouſand deaths would 1 propoſe, 
- Fo atchieve ber whom 1 do love; 
Aar. To atchieve her- how! © 
Dem. Why mak'ft thou it fo ſtrange > 
She is a woman, therefore may be wood: 
She is a woman, therefore may be won; os 
She is Lavinia, therefore muſt be lov cx. 
What man? more water glideth by the mill. 
Than wots the miller of, and eaſie it is 
Of a cut loaf to Real-a fhive we know: 
Tho” Baſſianus be the Emperor's brother, 
Better than he have yet worn Vukan's badge. 


Aar. Ay, and as as Saturmmnus may. 
* . 17 why Bold he defpair, that ine to 


With — * fair looks, and liberality ? ; 
wad as; What, 
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Mhat, haſt thou not full often ſtruck a doe, 
And born her cleanly by the keeper's noſe? | 
Aar. Why then it ſeems fome certain ſnatch or ſo 
Would ſerye your turns. | 9 | 
Chi. Ay, fo the turn were ſerved. 
Dem. Aaron, thou haſt hit it. - 
Aar. Would you had hit it too, | 
* — — bn be tir'd _= this * 0 29 
Why, hark ye, hark Je and are you ſuch fools 
To — this Fonds it offend you then-- - 
Chi. Faith, not me: | 
Dem. Nor me, ſo I were one. 
Aar. For ſhame be friends, and join for that you jar 
'Tis policy and ſtratagem muſt do | 


That you affect, ſo muſt. you reſolve, 


That what you cannot as ya would atchieve,, 
You muſt perforce accompliſh as you may... . 
Take chis of me; Tucrice was not more chaſte: 
Than this Lavinia, Baſſianus love; | 

A ſpeedier courfe than lingring languiſhment 
Mult we purſue, and 1 have found the path. 


„My lords, a folemn hunting is in hand, 


There will the lovely Roman ladies troop: 
The foreſt walks are wide and ſpacious, 
And many unfrequented plots there are, 
Fitted by kind for rape and villany: 
Single you thithEr then this dainty doe, 
And ſtrike her home by force, it not by words >: 
This way, or not at all, ſtand you in hope. "1 


. 


Come, come, our Empreſs with her ſacred wit. 


To, villany and vengeance conſecrate, oF 
We will acquaint with all that we intend, 
And ſhe ſhalt file our engines with advice, 
That will not ſuffer you to ſquare your ſelves, 
But to your wilhes hejghth advance you-both. 
The Emperor's court is like the houſe of fame, 
The palare full of tongues, of eyes, of ear: 
'The-woods are ruthlefs, dreadful, deaf and dull . 

| | | __ There 


-TFhyare;, ſegniſes re quarrel. vid. Midi, night's dreams- 


© — — — 


3 Tixus ANDRONACVS. 
There ſpeaks aA. brave boys, and take yout 


He we om your luis, ſhadow'd Fram beaven's eye; 
An 


revel in Lavinia's trea . 
Chi, Thy counſel, lad, age af. no elde 


Dem. Sit fas aut nefas, ill I, Rnd the team 


To cool this heat; à charm t calm thaſe ts, 
1 bg pacy Manes hn. q 195 10 $i rem, 
{IE nocd Dy 1 FTC USL, 
le. — 132 Mas 
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4 Fore. t 


4d horns, and Marcus. 4 
*. J. 


* * 

Enter Theus Andronicus tha — Gif with bunt; 
HE hunt is up, the morn is þ e. 
The fields 122. 

FONT 45 and let us make a. bay, 

And wake the Emperor and his lovely ride, 


And rouze the prince, and 12 * ie 


That all the court may eccho with t 

Sons, let it be your c arge, as it is ours, 

To tend the Emperor's Pena 9 70 "Vow! 
1 have been trqubled in my le 

Bur dawning day new comfort Tach fur inſpi'd, © 


Wind horns. Here @ cry of hounds, and enn! 
peal⸗ then enter Saturninus, Tamora, Baſſianus, La- 
vinia, Chiron, Demetrius, and their attendants. | 


Tit. Many good-morrows to your . | 2 
Madam, to yon as many ay as goo 
I 2 your grace a hunter 15 


1 


Sat. And you Ws rung it huſtily 23 * 10 


1 


Somewhat too early 
Baſ. Lavinia, how 
Lav. I ay, no: 


new-married e £4 
y you? | 


I lave been broad awake two N 15 more. 
PF | den 
ee nr * ahn 
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| Sat. Come —— harſe and chariats Jet us how: 
And to our :{part: mad re enn. 
, Our Rowas untiag. | 
Mar, 1 have dogs; my lord, 
My rouze S : e inne chafe,!. 
climb the highoſt promantory t : 
Tit, And 1 have horſe will follow 8 
a Makes way, and run like ſwallows oer the plain. 
Dem. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with 2 vor 


hound, 
But hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground, leut 


SCENE IV. 
. Enter Aaron alone, - | 
$ "Levi . that had wit dealt rink tha L ba none 
To bury ſo much ja under a tree, 
And aever after ts inherit it. 15 E. 
d Let him that thinks of me ſo  abjefty, Bat. 
Know that this gold muſt coin a 1 
Which cunningly effected, will beget 5 
A very excellent piece of villany;* 
And ſo repoſe ſweet gold for their ag 
That have their aims our of the Empreſs het 


Enter Tamora. 1 
* Tam, My, lovely Aaron, wheretore look it thau fad; 


- 


hen every | peg doth make a gleeful. boaſt 2 
Lys birds cha on every buſh, 
K © The ſnake lies rolled in the. chearful o. 
* The green leaves quiver with the .cooling wind, 
And make a chequer'd ſhadow on the ground: 
© Under their — ſnade, Agron, let us fit, 
And whilſt the babling eccho mocks the hounds, 
Replying ſnrilly to-the well tun d horas, 
As if a double hunt were heard at once, 
Let us ſit down and mark their yelling aol V4 
And after conflict ſuch as was ſuppos A de 
The wandring 2 and Dido once enjoy d, 


When with a hep 7 ſtorm they were ſurpriz'd, | 
Ac 


” W 1 0 
e Ve 


- 


23% Trros Andaonrevs: 
(We may each wreathed- in the other's arms, 
(Our paſtimes done) poſſeſs a golden flumber, 
Whilſt hounds and horns, and weet melodious birds 
Je unto us, as is a nurſe's: [= 
Of lullaby, to bring her babe 
Aar. Madam, though Venus govern your actes, 
—— 3 Aa mine 
What fignifies my ſtanding eye, 
My ſilence, and m 0 loud — nn en 
1 fleece of woolly hair, that now —_— 
Even as an adder — ſhe doth unrowl 
To do ſome fatal. execution? 
No, Madam, theſe are no venereal ſigns; 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my. hand, 


and re are hammeri head. 

WL Tamora, (the the Empreſs of m _ "lol, - 

Which neyer hopes more heaven gear vets in thee) 

This is the day of doom for Baſſianus;. | 

His Philomel muſt loſe her tongue 25 Wh 

Thy ſons make Pillage of her chaſtity, * 

And waſh their hands in Baſſianus blood. : 

Seeſt thou this letter, take it u up L pray. thee, 

And give the King this fatal plotted ſcrowl; 

Now bon me no more, we are eſpied, 

Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, "4 

(Which dread not yet their lives de ſtructibn. 
Tam. Ah, my ſweet Moor, ſweeter to me than life 
Aar. No more, great Empreſs, Baſſſanms comes; 

'Be eroſs with him, and T'll'go fetch rhe. ſons 


To Aer thy quarrels, -wha oe'er they de 23 
| 8 C E N E V. 


b Baſſranus and Lavinia: $a 


Baſ.. Whom have we here ? Rome's royal Empe reſs | 
Unfurniſh'd of her well. beſeeming e TX Dit n 
Or is it Dian habited like her; Te 41 
Who hath abandoned her holy y groves, | 
cx 0 foreſt -- a 
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Tam. Sawcy controller of our private ſteps: 
Had I the power that ſome (: Bien Fa 
Thy temples ſhould be planted preſently 
With horns, as was Atfrorn's, and the hounds 
Should drive upon thy new-transformed limbs, 
Unmanaerly intruder as thou art. K Dirg 

Lav. Under your patience, gentle Empereſs, 

"Tis thought you have a goodly gift in horning ; 
And to be doubted, that your Mor and you 

Are ſingled forth to try experiments: - f 
Jove ſhield your husband from his hounds to-day, 
'Tis pity they ſhould take him for a ſta | 

Baſ. Believe me, Queen, your ſwarth Cymmerian 
Doth make your honour of his body's hue, | 
Spotted, deteſted, and abominable. . 

Why are you fequeſtred from all your train? 
Diſmounted from your ſnow-white goodly ſteed, 
And wandred hither to an obſcure plot, 
Accompanied with a barbarous Moor, 

If fouł deſire had not conducted yon 

Lav. And being interrupted in your ſport, 
Great reaſon that wy noble lord be rated 
For ſaucineſs. I pray you let us hence, 

And let her joy her rayen-colour'd love; 
This valley fits the purpoſe paſſing well. | 

Baſ. The King my brother ſhall have note of this. 

Lav. Ay, for theſe flips have made him noted long. 
Good King, to be ſo mightily abuſed, 
Tam. Why have 1 patrence-to endure all this? 

| Enter Chiron and Demetrius. th 
Dem. How now, dear ſovereign and our gracious 
mother, | | | ch 56 ** 
Why does — highneſs look ſo. pale and wan? 

* Tam, Have I not reaſon, think you, to look pale? 
Theſe'two have tic'd me hither to this place, | 
A barren and deteſted yale your ſee it is. 

The trees, tho' ſummer, yet forlorn and lean, 
O'ercome with moſs, and baleful miſſelto. 

Here never ſhines the ſup, here nothing breeds. 
* Unleſs 


_— 


6% Tins ANN ev 
Unleſs ths — owl, or fatal rave 
And when. t 


'd me this * wt Of pity 
They told me, —— at dead time of the tught, mobs 
A thouſand Hends, [4 thouſand Wag Gabe,” 1 
Ten thouſand {ſw elling toads, as many urchins, 55 
Would _—_ ſuch ve fearful . onfuſed . r 


As any moeeY fall — poly, e —* ſuddenly. | 
No ſooner had they told this. helliſh tale; 


But ſtraight they told me they would. bind me here) , 


Unte the body of a diſmal" yew,  _ 

And leave me to this miſerable death. 

And then they call'd me foul adultereſs, 

Laſcivious Goth, and all the, bittereſt terms 

That ever ear did hear to ſuch effect. 

And had you not by wondrous fortune. come, 

This vengeance on me had they executed: , 

Revenge it as you love your mother's: life, 

Or be ye not from henceforth call'd m cad 
Dem. This is a witneſs that I am thy ſon. ¶ Snabs Baſ. 
Chi. Aud this for me, ſtruck n 

© Rrengtb. 

Lav. I come, Semiramis, nay FR 95 ran, 
For 8 I , you ae, . * 
Tam. Give meth iard ; you am 6, 

Four mother's han Lhball right your mother Fram be? 

Des. Stay. „ here is mare belongs to her; 

Firſt, thraſh the corn, then after burn the ftraw : 

This minion ſtood upon her chaſtity, 

Upon her nuptial yow, her loyalty, 


And with that painted hope the braves your mightineſs, 5 


- And mall ſhe carry this unte her grave sn 
Chi. And if ſhe . I would I were 2 
Drag hence her hutband to ſome ſeeret hole - 
: make his dead trunk pillow to 1 

Tam. But when you have the honey you del 
Let not this waſp -owJive us both 10 ſting. 
Chi. I Warrant, Madam, we will make chat thee ; ; 
Come miſtreſs; now perforce we will Pe Beg 1 
bat nice-preſerved houeſty of Lt 
Zav, 


„ 


n wing r 


Tv. O Tamord, thou bearft a woman's face 
Tam. I will aot hear her ſpeak; away wich her. 
Tav. Sweet lords, intreat her hear me buta word 
Dem, Liſten, fair Madam, let it be your glorx 
To ſee her tears; but be your heart to them 
As unrelenting flints ta drops of rain. 370 
'Lav.” W'hen did thetyger's young ones teach the dam ? 
O do not teach her Wrath, mne taught it thee; | 
The milk thou ſuck'dft from her did turn to marble; 
Even at thy teat thou hadſt thy tyranny. . 
Yet every mother breeds not ſons alike; 4952.8 
Do thou iatreat her, ſhew a woman pity. lf 
Chi, What! would'ſt thou have me prove my ſelf 
a paſtard? „ ane 2 
Lav. Tis true, the raven doth not hatch a lark: 


Vet have I heard, (O could I find it/now) 
The * — with pity, 1 e 
To have his princely paws par'd all away. 
Some ſay, — — — chillen; i 
The whilſt their own birds famiſh in their neſts : 
Oh be to me, tho' thy hard heart ſay-no, 

Nothing ſo kind, but ſomething pitiful. 

Tam. I know not what it means; away with her. 
Lav. Oh let me teach thee for my father's ſake, 
(That gave thee life, hen well he might have lain thee) 

Be not obdurate, open thy deaf ears. 

Tum. Hadſt thou in perſon ne'er offended me, 
Even for his ke am I now pitileſs: : * 
Remember, boys, I pour'd forth tears in vain, 

To fave your brother from the ſacrifice ; 
But fierce Andronicus would not relent : 
Therefore away with her, and uſe her as you will, 
The worſe to her, the better lov'd of ww. 
Lav. O Tamora, be call'd a gentle Queen, 
And with thine own hands kill me in this place: 
For tis not Hfe chat 1 have begg'd fo long; 
Poor I was flain when Baſſanus dy'd. r 
mn. What begg'ſt thou then? fond woman, let me 


— 
4 . 

Lav. 

1 — - 
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- 
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— Lav. Tis eſent death 1 and one * 
That womanhood denies * to tell: 
O keep me from their worſe- than- killing luſt, 
And tumble me into ſome loathſome pit, 
Where never man's eye may behold my body: 
Do this, and be a , murderer. 
Tam. 80 ſhould 1 rob my ſweet ſons of their fee? 
No; let them ſatisſie their luſt on thee. 1 
Dew. Away. For thou haſt ſtaid us here too long; 
Lav, No o__- no WOman- hood? al — 
ture, 
The blot and enemy of our general e; | 
Confuſion fall — — " gar 
Chi. : Nay, thas then rl ſtop 1 your e bring thou 
7 agging off Lavinia. 
This i is the hole. ere Aaron bid us 1 — = 
Tam. Farewell, my ſons; ſee that you make her ſure. 
Ne'er let my heart know merry — 1 | 
Till all-th* Andronici be — ＋ awa N 
Now will I hence to ſeck my lov 
And let my N ſons this trull — 


SCENE VL. 


ne- N with Quintus and Marcus: » 


Aar. Come on, my lords, the better foat FAD - 
804 will 1 bring you to the loathſom „ 
Where I eſpied the Panther faſt aſleep. 

Quin. My 7 fight i is very dull, whate'er it bodes. 
My. And.mine, 1 Promi vou; wer ' t not for 


ſhame 

Well could 1 leave our ſport to deep: a while, 
Marcus falls into the pit: 

Quin, W hat, art thou fall'n ? vrhat fubtle hole is 

Whoſe mouth is coyer'd with Yo te id, 

Upon whoſe leaves art drops of new-fhed Io 

As freſh, as morning dew diſtill'd on 

A very fatal place it ſeems to me: 


Exit. 


Speak, Worker, haſt thou hurt thee with the al: 
| 1 * Mar. 
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Mar. O brother with the diſmalleſt objec fh 
That ever eye, with ſi ght, made heart lament. 

Aar. Now will I fetch the Kin to find them here, 
That he thereby may have aAikely gueſss 
How theſe were they that made away his brother. 


SCENE VII. 


Mar. Why doft not comfort me, and help me cut 
From this unhallow'd and blood-ſtained hole? 
Quin, I am ſurprized with an uncouth' fer; 
A killing ſweat o er- runs my trembling joints; 
My heart ſuſpects more than mine eye can fee. 

Mar. To prove thou haſt a true divining heart. 
Aaron and thou, look down into the den 
And ſee a fearful ſight of blood and death. ' | 
. - Quin. Aaron is gone, and my com nate heart 
Will not permit mine eyes once to beholeg 
The thing whereat it trembles by ſurmiſe : 

O tell me how it is; for ne'er till now 
Was I a child to fear 1 know not what. 
Mar. Lord Baſſianss lies embrewed here, 
All on a heap, like to a ſlaughter'd lamb, 
In this detefted, dark, blood-drinking pit. 

Vin. If it be dark; how doſt thou know tis he? 

Mar. Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
A precious ring, that lightens all the hole: © 
Which like a taper in ſome monument, 

* Doth ſhine upon the dead man's earthly cheeks; 
* And ſhews the ragged intrails of this pit, 

So pale did ſhine the moon on Pyramus, = 
When he by night lay bath'd in maiden blood. 
O brother help me with thy fainting hand _ 
(If fear hath made thee faint, as me it hath) 
Out of this fell devouring receptacle, 

As hateful as Cocytus' miſty mouth. 

Win. Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee out; 
Or wanting ſtrength to do thee ſo much good, 

I may be pluck'd into the ſwallowing-womb . -\ ; 

* * "5. O 


Ago Trove Nhe vs. 


Of this it, poor Baſfanss N 
I have . to pluck thee ee brite. 
Aar. And I no ftrength to climb without "bp help: 

Quin. Thy hand once more I will not lofe again, 
Till thou A ere 88. or 1 below. © 


Thou caaſt not come to me, I come to thee. [Fall in, 


S'CENE VIII. 
1B S008 157 Enter the Emperor andfAaron. . 

Sat. Along with me, 1'11 ſee what hole is here, 
And what he is that now is leap'd into't. 

Say, who art thou that evi Gem idft-deſcend 
Into this be of the'earth? 

Mar. Th unhappy for of old Andronicus; 
Brought hicher in ane enlucky hour, fig Wi 
1 nd thy brother Baffanur dend. | 
- . $42. My brother dead? I know thou oy bur jeſt 
He and his both are at the * 
Upon the north. ſide of this pleaſant chaſe 
»Tis not an hour ſince I left him there, 

Aar. We know not Where you left him all alive, 

But out, alas, here have we found him dead. 


Enter Tamora, Andronicus, An e 


um. Where is my lord * 

Sat. Here Tumora, though gri with Ailing grief 

Tam. Where is y reer Nane 

Sat. Now to the bottom doſt thou ſearch my ound; 
Poor Baſlanus here lies murthered. 

5 Then all too late I bring this fatal writ, 
The complot of this timeleſs tragedy; _ 
And »v rig that man's face can folg | 
In pleaſing "—_ * murderous . 

d giveth Araber eu, 


k $1 


ET phe; the letter. 


A. if we wife de meer him hand ſomiy, A 
Sweet hantſman, Baſfianus "tis we man, 2 
* thou ſo . 


"They 


* 
4 
* 


AF Sd 


nen 
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Thou know'ſt our meaning: look for thy reward 
Among the nettles at it he elder- tres: 

Which over-ſhades the mouth of that ſame pit, 
Where we: decreed: to Baſhanus,” © 


Do this, and-parchaſi"us thy: lafting friend. 
Sat. Oh Tamora, was ever heard the like??? 


This is the pit, and this the elder-tree:: 


Look, Sirs, if you can find the huntſman out, 


That ſhould; have murther'd Buaſtanus here; 


gracious lord, here is the b 


Aar. My 


r48 


Sas. Two: of thy whelps, fell curs of bloody kind, 
Have here bereft my brother of his life. - [To Titus. 


Sirs, drag them from the pit unto the priſon, 


There let them bide until we, have devis d 


Some never- heard · of torturing: pain for them. 
N hat, are they in this pit? oh wondroug 
thing ! 


How eaſily murder is diſcoyered 2? 

Tit, High Emperor, upon my feeble knee 
I beg this boon, with tears not lightly ſhed, 
That this fell fault of accurſed. ſons, 
(Accurſed, if the faults 

Sar. If it be prov'd? you ſee it is apparent. 
Who found this letter, Tamnra, was it you? 

Tam. Andronicus himſelf did take it up. 

Tit, I: did, my lord: yet let me br their bail. 
For by I's reverend tomb I vo. 
They ſhalt be ready at your highneſs“ will, 

To anſwer their ſuſpicion with: their lives. 


prov'd in them) 


* 
„ - 


Sat. Thou. ſhalt not bail them: ſee. chou follow me? 
Some bring the murder'd body, ſome the murtherers. 


Let them not ſpeak a word, the guilt is plain; 

For by my foul 

That end upon them ſhould be executed. 
Tam, Andronicus, I will entreat the King; 

Fear not thy ſons, they ſhall do well enough, 


were there worſe end than death, 


Tit,” Come, Lacins, come, ſtay not to talk with them. 
F015 | iter E 110 avs , [Exeunt, 
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SCENE IX. 


Enter Demetrius and Chiron, with Lavinia, her hand: 


— 


Dem. So now go tell {and if thy tongue can ſpeak 
— , Aa ed thes, „ 
Chi. Vrite down thy mind, bewray thy meaning ſo, 


Who 'twas that cut thy to 


And (if thy ſtumps will let thee) play the ſcribe. 
Dem. See how with ſigns and tokens ſhe can ſcrowle. 


1 


_ » Chi, Go home, call for ſweet water, waſh thy hands. 


Dem. She has no tongue to call, nor hands to waſh ; 
And ſo — leave her . her _ Walks. I : by 
Chi. If twere my caſe, I ſho bang my Fr 
K Tos knit the cord. 


Dem. If thou hadſt hands to help 
73 73r amr: 7.0! 218-4 [Exennt, 
8 C. E NE X. hs 
Enter Marcus to Lavinia. 

Mar. Who's this, my niece, that flies away ſo faſt ? 
Couſin, a word, where is Your husband? 
If I do wake, ſome planet ſtrike me down, 

That 1 may ſlumber in eternal ſleep. 
. gentle niece, what ſtern; ungentle hands 

ave lopp'd, and hew'd, and made thy body bare 
Of her two branches, thoſe ſweet ornaments, 
Whoſe circling ſhadows Kings have ſought to ſleep in? 
And D AG, go o great a happineſs, : | 
As half thy love! Why doſt not ſpeak:to/me? |» 
© Alas, à crimſon river of warm piood, "Ty 
© Like to a bubling fountain ftirr'd with wind, 
© Doth riſe and-fall between on role lips, | + 
Coming and going with thy honey breath. 

But ſure ſome Tereus hath defloured the, 
And leſt thou ſhou'dſt detect him, cut thy tongue. 
Ah, now thou turn'ſt away thy face for ſhame! 
And notwithſtanding all this loſs of blood, 


If Ido dream, would all my wealth would wake me; | 
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{As from a conduit with their iſſuing ſpouts,) 
ret do thy cheeks look red as — — 'Q 
Bluſhing to be encountred with a cloud. 
Shall 1 ſpeak for thee ? ſhall I ſay, tis ſo? 
Oh that 1 knew thy heart, and knew the beaſt, 
That I might rail at him to eaſe my mit. 1 
Sorrow concealed, like an oven ſtopt, | 
Path burn the heart to cinders where it is. 
Fair-Philomela, he but loſt her tongue, 4 
And in à tedious ſampler ſew'd her mind. 
But lovely niece, that mean is cut from thee ; 
A craftier Tereus haſt thou met withal, 
And be hath cut thoſe pretty fingers of! 
That could have better ſew'd than yPhilemel, _ 
© Qb had the monſter ſeen choſe lilly hands 
* Tremble like aſpen leaves upon a lute, 11 
And make the ſilken ſtrings uc ta kiſs them, 
© He would not then have touch'd them for his life; 
„Or had he heard the heav'nly harmony, : 
© Which that ſweet tongue h made; 
© He would have dropt his knife, and fell aſleep, 
As Cerbarus at the Thracian poet's feet. | 
Come, let us go; and make thy father blind; 
For ſuch a ſight will blind:a father's-eye. 
One hpur's * will drown the fragrant meads, 
What will whole months of tears th 


father” 
Do not draw back, for we will Shs With an, 
Oh could our moutning eaſe thy miſery, Exeunr. 
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* = In danger, wars, whilſt you: ſecurely 


flept: 


For all my blood i in Rome's great quare 


reel ſhed, 

For all tlie froſty nights chat I have watcht, 
And for theſe bitter tears, which you now ſee 
; Filling the aged wrinkles in my checks, 
Be pitiful. to my condemned ſons, | 
ed, as 'tis though! 
Far two and twenty ſons I never wept, 
Becauſe they e N ny Aon 1s by bi 

Andronicus ilieth dawn, and 1 ges paſs by him; 
2 theſe, theſe, Tribunes, in the duſt 1 | 
My heart's deep languor, and my ſoul's ſad tears: 
Let my tears ſtanch the earth's dry appetite, 
My ſons ſweet blood. will make it ſhame and bluſh : 


Y 
O earth! I will befriend thee more with rain, [Ext. 


That ſhall diſtil from thefs two ancient ruins, 
Than youthful April ſhall: with all her ſhowers; 


In ſummer's drought I'll drop upon thee ſtill, 
In winter with warm tears I'll melt the ſnow, 


And keep eternal ſpring-time on. thy face, 
* thou, refuſe to drink my dear ſons blood, 


* Enter 


) 
* 
4 


es and T 3 Marcus Pr 


IF EAR me, grave fathers, aoble Tribunes 
Ti | For py of mine age, whoſe peu war 


LT, 


©" 


8 
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Enter Lucius with his ſword draws. 


Oh reverend Tribunes! gentle aged men! 
Unbind my ſons, reyerſe the doom of death, 
And let me ſay (that never wept before) 
My tears are now prevailing orators. 
Luc. Oh noble father, you lament in vain, 
The Tribunes hear you not, no man is by, 
And you recount your ſorrows to a ſtone, _ 
Tit. Ah Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead — 
Grave Tribunes, once more I intreat of you 
Luc, My gracious lord, no Tribune hears you ſpeak. 
Tit, Why 'tis no matter, man; it they did hear, 
They would not mark me: or if they did mark, 
They would not pity me, © 5 
Therefore 1 tell my ſorrows to the ſtones, 
Who, tho' they cannot anſwer my diſtreſs, | 
Yet in'fome ſort they're better than the Tribunes, 
For that they will not intercept my tale: 
When I do weep, they hurbly at my feet 
Receive my tears, and ſeem to weep with me; 
And were they but attired in grave weeds, 
Rome could afford no Tribune like to theſe. 
A ſtone is as ſoft wax, Tribunes more hard than ſtones : 
A ſtone is ſilent, and offendeth not, | 
And Tribunes with their tongues doom men to death. 
But wherefore ſtand'ſt thou with thy weapon drawn? 
Luc, To reſcue my two brothers from their death, 
For which attempt, the judges have pronounc'd 
My everlaſting doom of baaiſnment. | 
Tir, O happy man, they have befriended thee ; 
Why, fooliſh, Lucint, doſt thou not perceive, 
That Rome is but a wilderneſs of tygers ? 
Tygers muſt prey, and Rome affords no prey 
But me and mine; how happy art thou then, 
From theſe devourers to be Laniſhed ? 88 
But who comes with our brother Marcus here? 
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6 0 
Er ; 
Enter Marcus and Lavinia. \ x6 ; 
Mar. Titus, repare t noble to wee 1 
Or if not fo, diy noble 25 — meep 1 
1 bring conſuming ſorrow to thine age. þ 
7 R it conſume me? let me ſee t then. B 
Mar. This was veer; | 1 
Tit. Why, —_— edt £244 | J 5 
Luc. Ah me, this object Kills me.. 7 1 
Tit. Faint: hearted bom arifs and look upon ber, N 
Speak my Lavinia, what accurſed hand T 
Hath vom, thee handleſs in why father's ot N 
What fool hath added water to the ſea ? 30 7 
Or brought a a Bggot to * ht · burnin 2 2 e hf T 
My grief was at the hei before t L 
And now like Nilus it Icdainech bounds : * 
Give me a ſword, I'Il chop off my bands too, | St 
For they have fought for Rome, — all in vain: U 
And they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding ee 
In bootſeſs prayer have they been held up, | 
And they have ſerv'd me to effectleſs uſe. Pe 
Now all the ſervice I require of them, © 
Is that the one will help to cut the other: Be 
»Tis well, Lavinia, that thou haſt no hands, 8 Nt 
For hands - do Roms ON _ vain, 4 W 
Luc. ntle ſiſter, h martyr' e! Ge 
Mar. Herber Legden engine of her thoughts,” Or 
That blab'd them with ſuch pleaſing Kaen, She 
Is torn from forth that pretty hollow cage, An 
Where like a fweet melodious bird it ſung Lo 
Sweet various notes, inchanting every ear. Ho 
Luc. Oh ſay thou for her, who hath done this deed? | RE 
Mar. O thus I found her ſtraying in the pak; An 
Seeking to hide her felf, as doth the deer FT 
That hath receiv'd ſome: unrecuring wound. * Ane 
Tit. It was my deer, and he that wounded her Or 


Hoch Hurt me more than had he kill'd me dead: Or 
For 


<< 
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© For now I ſtand, as one upon a rock, 


© Envirton'd with a wilderneſs of ſea, 


Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave, 
Expecting ever When {ome envious ſurge 1 


„Will in this briniſn bowels ſwallow him. 


This way to death my wretched ſons are gone: 
Here * other ſon, a baniſh'd man, 

And here my brother weeping at my woes. 

But that which gives my ſoul the Jones ſpurn, 

Is dear Lavinia, dearer than my ſoul— 

Had ! but ſeen thy picture in this plight, 

It would have madded me. What ſhall J do, 
Now I behold thy lively body ſo?ꝛ 

Thou haſt no hands to wipe away thy tears, 

Nor tongue to tell me. who: hath! 3 thee; 
Thy husband he is dead, and for his death "6 
Thy brothers are condemn'd, and dead by this. 
Look Marcus, ah ſon Lucius look on here 

When I did name her brothers, then freſh tears 
Stood on her cheeks, as doth the honey dew, 
Upon a gather'd lilly almoſt wither'd. 

Mar. Perchance ſhe weeps becauſe they kill'd het 
husband. | „ 
Perchance- becauſe ſhe knows them innocent. 

Tit, If they did kill thy husband, then be joyful, 
Becauſe the law hath ta'en revenge on them, 

No, no, they would not do fo. foul a deed, 

Witneſs the ſorrow that their ſiſter makes. 

Gentle Lavinia, let me kiſs thy ps, 

Or make ſome figns how I may do thee eaſe ; 

Shall thy good uncle, and thy brother Lucius, 

And thou and 1 fit round about ſome fountain, 

Looking all downwards to behold our cheeks, 

How they are ſtain'd like meadows yet not dry 

With miery ſlime left on them by a flood? 

And in the fountain ſhall we gaze ſo long, 

Till the freſh taſte be taken from that clearneſs, 

And made a brine- pit with our bitter tears? 

Or ſhall we cut away our hands like thine? 

Or ſhall we bite our tongues, and in dumb home 
2 a 
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Paſs the remainer of our hateful days? 
W hat ſhall we do? let us that have our tongues 
Plot ſome deviſe of further miſery, - 
To make us wondred at in time to come. 
Luc. Sweet father-ceaſe your tears, for at your grief 
| See how my wretched ſiſter ſobs and weeps. 
| Mar. Patience, dear neice, good Titus dry: thine eyes. 
| Tit. Ah Marcus, Marcus, brother, well I wot 
Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine, 
For thou, poor man, haſt drown'd it with thine own, 
Luc, Ah, my Lavinia, I will wipe thy- cheeks. 


al - Tit, Mark, Marcus, mark, I underſtand her ſigns, 


Had ſhe a tongue to ſpeak, now would ſhe ſay 

That to her brother which I ſaid to thee. 
His napkin with his: true tears all bewet, 

Can do no ſervice. on her ſorrowful cheeks. 
Oh what a ſympathy of woe is this! 

As far from help as limbo · is from bliſs. 


SOG EN E Il. 
Enter Aaron. 


Aar. Titus Andronicus, my lord the Emperor 
Sends thee this word, that if thou love thy ſons, 
Let Marcus, Lucius, or thy ſelf, old Titus, 

Or any one of yon chop off your hand, 
And ſend it to the King; he for the ſame 
Will ſend thee hither both thy ſons alive, 
And that ſhall be the ranſom for their fault. 

Tit. Oh gracious Emperor! oh gentle Aaron! 
Did ever raven 1ing ſo like a lark, 

That gives ſweet tidings of the ſun's-upriſe'? 
With all my heart, In ſend the Emperor my hand, 
Good Aaron wilt thou help to chop it off? 

Luc. Stay, father, for that noble hand of thine, 
That hath-thrown"Gdown ſo many enemies, 
Shall not be ſent; my hand will ſerve the turn. 

My vouth can better ſpare my blood han you, 
And:thereſore mine ſhall ſave my bro hers lives. 


s 


Mar. 


_—= WR 
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Mar. Which of your hands hath not defended Rome, . 
And rear'd aloft Po bloody battel-ax, 
Writing deſtruction on the enemies caſtle ?- 
Oh none of both but are of high deſert : - 
My hand hath been bur idle, let it ſerve 
To ranſome my two nephews from their death, 
Then have J kept,it to a worthy end. 
Aar. Nay, come agree, whoſe hand ſhall go along, 
For fear they die before their pardon come. 
Mar. My hand ſhall go. 
Luc, By heav'n it ſhall not go. 
Tit. Sirs, ſtrive no more, ſuch wither'd herbs as theſe 
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 
Luc. Sweet father, if I ſhall be thought thy ſon, 
Let me redeem my brothers both from death. 
Mar. And for our father's ſake, and mother's care, 
Now. let me ſhow a brother's Jove to thee. 
Tit, Agree between you, I will ſpare my hand. 
Luc, Then I'll go fetch an ax. | 
Mar, But I will uſe the ax, Exeunt. 
Tir, Come hither, Aaron, III. deceive them both; 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 
Aar. If that be call'd deceit, I will be honeſt; . 
And never whilſt I live deceive men fo, 
But 1'IT deceive you in another ſort, 
And that you'll ſay ere half an hour. paſs. [ Aſie; 
| [ He cuts off Titus's hand, 


| Enter Lucius and Marcus agar. 

Tit, Now ſtay your ſtrife; what ſhall be, is diſpatcht : 
Good Aaron, give his majeſty my hand: | 
Tell him, it was a hand that warded him 
From thouſand dangers, bid him bury it: 

More hath it merited; that let it have. 

As for my ſons, ſay, I account of them 

As jewels purchas'd at an eaſie price, 

And yet dear too, becauſe 1 bought mine own, 

Aar. IL. go, Andronicus, and for thy hand 
Look by and by to have thy ſons with thee: 

u. Their heads I. mean. — Oh, how this villany [ Aſide. 
| G 3 Do th 
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Doth fat me with the very thought of it. 
Let fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 
Agron will have his foul black like his face. [ Exit. 


SCENE IV. 


. Tit, O hear?,— I lift this one hand up to heav'n, | 
And bow this feeble ruin to the earth, | 


If _ Power pities wretched tears, 
To that I call: What, wilt thou kneel with me? 


Do then, dear heart, for heay*n ſhall hear our prayers, 
Or with our ſighs we'll breathe the welkin dim, 
And ſtain the fun with fogs, as ſometime clouds, 
When they do hug him in their melting boſoms. 
Mar. Oh brother, ſpeak with poſſibilities, 
And do not break into theſe two extreams. 
Tit, Is not my ſorrow deep, having no bottom? 

Then be my paſſions bottomleſs with them. 

| Mar, But yet let reaſon govern thy lament, 
Tit. If there were reaſon for theſe miſeries, 
Then into limits could I bind my woes. | 
When heav'n doth weep, doth not the earth o%erflow? 
If the winds rage, doth not the ſea wax mad, 
Threatning the welkin with his big-ſwoln face? 
And wilt thou have a reaſon for this coil? 
I am the ſea, hark how her ſighs do blow, 
She is the weeping welkin, I the earth: 
Then muſt my ſea be moved with her ſighs, 
Then muſt my earth with her continual tears 
Become a deluge, overflow'd and drown'd : 
For why, my bowels cannot hide her woes, 
But like a drunkard muſt I yomit them; 
Then give me leave, for loſers will have leave 
To eaſe their ſtomachs with their bitter tongues, 


Enter a Meſſenger bringing in two heads and 4 han. 


Mef. Worthy Andronicus, ill art thou repay'd 
For that good hand thou ſent'ſt the Emperor; 


Here are the heads of thy two noble ſons, ; 
| | . An 


nd 
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And here's thy hand in ſcorn to thee ſent back; 
Thy grief's their ſport, thy reſolution mockt: 
That woe is me to think upon thy woes, * 
More than remembrance of my father's death. Exit. 
Mar. Now let hot tua cool in Sicily, 
And be my heart an ever-burning bell; 
Theſe miſeries are more than may be born! ; 
To weep with them that weep doth eaſe ſome deal, 
But ſorrow flouted at is double death. | 
Luc. Ah that this ſight ſhould make ſo deep a wound, 
And yet deteſted life not ſhrink thereat; 
That ever death ſhould. let life bear his name, 
Where life hath no more intereſt but to breathe. 
Mar. Alas, poor heart, that kiſs is comfortleſs, 
As frozen water to a ſtarved ſnake, 
Tit, When will this fearful ſlumber have an end? 
Mar. Now farewel flattery, die Andronicus, 
Thou doſt not ſlumber, ſee thy two ſons heads, 
Thy warlike hand, thy mangled daughter here; 
Thy other baniſh'd ſon with this dear fight 
Struck pale and bloodleſs, and thy brother I, 
Even like a-ſtony image, cold and numb. 
Ah now no more will I controul my griefs, 
Rend off thy ſilver hair, thy other hand 
Gnawing with thy teeth, and be this diſmal ſight 
The cloſing up of our moſt wretched eyes; 
Now is a time to ſtorm, why art thou ſtill ? 
Tit, Hay ha, ha. F | 
os Why doſt thou laugh? it firs not with this 
Our, - . 
Tit, Why 1 have not another tear to ſhed, 
Beſides, this ſorrow is an enemy, 
And would uſurp upon my watry eyes, 
And make them blind with tributary tears; 
Then which way ſhall I find Revenge's cave! 
For theſe two heads do ſeem to ſpeak to me, 
And threat me, I ſhall never come to bliſs, 
'Till all theſe miſchiefs be return'd again, 
Even in their throats that have committed them, 
Come let me ſee what task I have to do 
G 4 You 
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You heavy people circle me about, 

That I may turn me to each one of you, 

And ſwear unto my ſoul to right your wrongs. 

The vow is made, come, brother, take a head, 

And in this hand the other will bear; 

Lavinia, thou ſhalt be employ'd in theſe things; 
Bear thou my hand, fweer- wench, between thy teeth; 
As for thee, boy, go get thee from my ſight, 

Thou art an exile, and thou muſt not ftay.” 

Hie to the Goths, and raiſe an army there, 

And if you love me, as I think you do, 

Let's kiſs and part, for we have much to do. [Exe, 


Manet Lucius. 


Tuc. Farewel Andronicus, my noble father, 
The woful'ſt man that ever liv'd in me; 
Farewel, proud Rome; till Lucius come again, 
He leaves his pledges dearer than his life; © 
Farewel Lavinia, my noble ſiſter, 

O would thou wert as thou tofore haſt been, 
But new nor Lucius nor Lavinia lives, 
But iv oblivion and hateful griefs 

It Lucius live, he will requite-your wrongs, 
And make proud Saturninus and his Empreſs- 
Beg at the gates like Tarquin and his Queen, 
Now will I to the Goth, and raiſe a power, 


To be reyeng'd on Rome and Saturnine. [Exit Lucius, 


SCENE 


(E 


* 
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+ SCENE VI 
A Banquet. 


Enter Titus, Marcus, Lavinia, and the Boy. 


Tit. OO, ſo, now ſit, and look you eat no more 
Than will preſerve juſt ſo much ſtrength in us, 
As will revenge theſe bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus, unk nit that ſorrow-wreathen knot 
Thy neice and I, poor creatures, want our hands, 
And cannot paſhonate our ten-fold grief 
With folded arms. This poor right hand of mine 
Is left to tyrannize upon my breaſt, 
And when my heart, all mad with miſery; ].. 
Beats in this hollow priſon of my fleſh, 
Then thus I thump it down. 
Thou map of wo, that thus doſt talk in ſigns, 
When thy poor heart beats with outragious beating, 
Thou canſt not ſtrike it thus to make it ſtill; 
Wound it-with = ſighing, girl, kill it with groans; 
Or get ſome little- knife between thy teeth, 
And juſt*againſt thy heart make thou a hole, 
That all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall 
May run into that fink, and ſoaking in, 
Drown the lamenting fool in ſea-ſalt tears, 
Mar. Fie, brother, fie, teach her not thus to lay 
duch violent hands upon her tender life. | 
Tit, How now! has ſorrow made thee doat already? 
Why, Marcus, no man ſhould be mad but I; 
What violent - hands can ſhe lay on her life ? 
Ah, wherefore doſt thou urge the name of hands, 
To bid ZAneas tell the tale twice o'er, 
How Troy was burnt, and he made miſerable? 
O handle not the theam, no talk of hands, 
Leſt we remember ſtil] that we have none, 
G 5 . 
t This. ſcene is not in the old edition. 2 ſinging, 
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Fie, fie, how frantickly I ſquare my talk, 

As if we ſhould forget we had no hands, 

If Marcus did not name the word of hands ? 
Come, let's fall to, and gentle girl eat this. 

Here is no drink: hark, Marcus, what ſhe ſays, 

1 can interperet all her martyr'd ſigns, 

She lays, drinks no other drink but tears, 
Brew'd with her ſorrows, meſh'd upon her cheeks, 


Speechleſs complaint — OI will learn thy thought, 


In thy dumb action will I be as perfect 
As begging hermits in their holy prayers. 
Thou ſhalt not ſigh, nor hold thy ſtumps to heay'n, 
Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a ſign, 
But I, of theſe, will wreſt an alphabet, 
And by ſtill practice learn to know thy meaning. 
Bey. Good grandſire leaye theſe bitter deep laments, 
Make my aunt merry with ſome pleaſing tale. 
Mar. Alas the tender boy, in paſſion mov'd, 
Doth weep to ſee his grandſire's heavineſs. 


Tit. Peace tender ſapling, thou art made of tears, 


And tears will quickly melt thy life away. | 
| [Marcus ſtrikes the diſh with a knife. 
What doſt thou ſtrike at, Marcus, with thy knife: 
Mar. At that that I have kill'd, my lord, a fly. 
Tit. Out on thee, murderer ; thou kill'ſt my heart, 
Mine eyes are cloy'd with view of tyranny: | 
A deed, of death done on the innocent 
Becomes not Iitus“ brother; get thee gone, 
I ſee thou art not for my company. * 
Har. Alas, my lord, I have but kill'd a fly. 
Tit, © But? —— how if that fly had a father, and 
mother? 1 a5 | | 
How would he hang his ſlender gilded wings, 
And buz lamenting doings:in the air? 
Poor barmleſs fly, +4. + [a1 5 
That with his pretty buzzing melody, 
Came here to make us merry, | 
And thou haſt kill'd him. | | 
Mar. Pardon me Sir, it was a black ill-fayour'd fly, 
Like to the Empreſs* Moor, therefore 1 oo, 


- 


* 
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Then pardon me for * thee, 
For thou haſt done a charitable deed; 
Give me thy knife, I will inſult on him, 
Flattering my felt, as if it were the Moor 
Come hither ſely to poiſon me. | 
There's for thy felt, and that's for Tamora- 
Yet ſtill 1 think we:are not brought ſo low, 
Rut that between us we can kill a fly, | oi 


* That comes in likeneſs of a cole-black Moor. 
Mar. Alas poor man, grief has ſo — on him, 
g He takes falſe ſnadows for true ſubſtances. 


Come, take away; Lavinia, go with me, 

I' to thy cloſet, and go read with thee. 

Sad ſtories, chanced in the times of old. 

Come, boy, and go with me, thy fight is young, 
And don, > 17 en mine Wee to dazzle. 


[Exeunt. 
| \ CE RV SE SFP 
2 2 SANE N S 
fe, 

A.C. T. W. 8 c E NE I. 
" WM Enter yo g Lucius — Lavinia ra wing afier bim, 
and the boy flier from her, with his books un- 


der his arm. Eater Titus, and Marcus. 


'B O v. 
EL, ardcdifire, help ; my aunt Lavinia 
PO. Follows a where, 1 know nor 
qo why, e och ni 2: | 
Good uncle Martus, ſee how falt ſhe- 
Fi | comes: 

Alus, ſweet aunt, 1 — not what you 

mean, | 


Mar. Stand by me, Lucius, do not fear thy aunt. 
Tit, She loves thee; boy, too well to do thee harm. 


1 Boy, 
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Boy. Ay, when my father was in Rome ſhe did. 

Mar, What means my neice Lavinia by theſe ſigns! 

Tix. Fear thou not, Lucius, ſomewhat doth ſhe mean: 

See Lucius, ſeg, how much ſhe makes of thee: 

Some whither would ſhe have thee go with her. 

Ah boy, Cornelia never with more care 

Read to her ſons, than ſhe hath read to thee, . 

Sweet poetry, and Tully's oratory : Fi 

Can'ft thou not gueſs wherefore ſhe plies thee thus? 
Boy. My lord, I know. not I, nor can I gueſs, 

Unleſs ſome fit or frenzie-do poſſeſs her: 

For I have heard my grandfire ſay full oft, 

Extremity of grief 2 make men mad. 

And I have read, that Hecuba of Trey 

Ran mad through ſorrow ; that made me to fear; 

Although, my lord, 1 know my noble aunt 

Loves me as dear as e'er my mother did, 


And would not, but in fury, fright my youth, 
Which made me down to throw m Looks, and flie, 


Cauſeleſs perhaps; but pardon me, ſweet aunt, 
And, madam7if my uncle Marcus go.. 
1 will moſt willingly attend your ladyſhip. 
Mar. Lucius, 1 ill. ; » 17 | k 
Tit. How now, Lavinia? Marens, what means this? 
Some book there is that ſhe deſires ro ſee. 
Which is-it, girl, of theſe ? _ them, boy. 
But thou art deeper read, and better skill'd!. 
Come and make choice of all my library, . 
And ſo beguile th ſorrow, 'till the heav'ns 
Reveal the damn'd contriver of this deed : 
What book? 
Why lifts ſhe up her arms in ſequence thus? 
Mar. I think ſhe means that there was more than one 
_ Confederate in the fact. Ay, more there Was: | 
Or. elſe to /heav'o. ſhe. heaves them, for revenge. 
Tit. Lucius, what book is that ſhe toſſes ſo ?} 
Boy. Grandlire, tis Ovid's -Metamorphoſes, . 
My mother gave it me, | 
Mar. For love of her that's gone, 
Perhaps Ihe cull'd i from among the reſt. 


Tit, 


TY 
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Tit. Soft! ſee how buſily ſhe turns the leaves! 
Help her: what would ſhe find? Lavinia, ſhall I read: 
This is the tragick tale of Philomel, 
And treats of lerex;' treaſon and his rape; 
And rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy, A's 

Mar. See, brother, ſee, note how ſhe quotes the 

leaves. um 2 79 

Tit. Lavinia, wort thou thus ſurpriz'd; ſweet girl, 
Raviſh'd and wrong d, as Philomela was, | | 
Forc'd in the ruthleſs, vaſt, and gloomy woods? 
See, ſec; —— | | 
Ay, ſuch. a place there is, where we, did hunt, 
(O had we never never hunted there) 
Pattern'd by, that the poet here deſeribes, 
By nature made for murders and for rapes, | 

Mar. O why-ſhauld nature build ſo foul a den, 
Unleſs the Gods m_ in, tragedies! | 


Tit. Give ſigas, ſweet girl,, for here are none but 


friends, 
What Roman lord. it was durſt do the deed; 
Or ſlunk not Saturnine as Tarquin erſt, 
That left the camp. to ſin in Lucrece bed? 
Mar. Sit down, ſweet neice; brother, ſit down by 
i 19! 1 ; ; 
Apollo, Pallas, Jove, .or:Mercury, 
Inſpire me, that I may this treafon find. 
My lord, look here; look here Lavinia. | 
[ He, writes his name with his ſtaff, and guides it 
| with his feet and mouth. 
This ſandy: plot is plain; guide, if thou can'ſt, 
This after me, when I have-writ my name, 
Without the help of any hand at all. 
Curſt be that heart that forc'd-us to this ſhift! 
Write thou, good neice, and here diſplay at leaſt, 
What God will bave diſcover'd for revenge; 
Heav'n guide thy pen, to print thy ſorrows plain, 
That we may know the traitors, and the truth. 4 
[She takes the. flaff in her mouth, and guides it. 
with her ſtumps, and writes, 
Tit. Oh do you read, my lord, what ſhe: bath writ?“ 
wal Stuprum, 
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Stuprum, Chiron, Demetrius. | 
Mat. What, What! — luſtful ſons of Tamora, 
Performers of this. hateful bloody deed} . [1 [7 4ua 
Tit. Magni Dominator Poli, 
Tam lentus audis ſcelera! — EY 946% boat 
| Mar. Oh calm thee; gentle lord; — Ib 
There i is enough written upon this earth, 5 72 
To ſtir a mutiny in the mildeſt thoughess. 
5 arm the minds of infants to enclaims. 
My lord, kneel down with ae: Lavinia kneel, 
And kneel ſweet boy, the Roman Hector's _ 
And ſwear with me, as with the woeful peer 
And father of that chaſte diſhonoured dame, 
Lord Junius Brutus ſware for Lucrees rape, 
That we will proſeeute (by good advice) 
Mortal revenge upon theſe rraiterous Gorhs, O * 
And ſee their blood, or die with this reproach.” mo 
1. Tis ſure enough, if you knew how. 
But if you hurt theſe bear- whelps, then — 
The dam will wake, and if ſhe wind you once, 
She's with the lion deeply ſtill in 2 
And lulls him whilſt ſhe 2 on her back, 
aud when he fleeps will ſhe do what ſhe liſt. 
Yoh're a young huntſman, Marcus, let it alone; 
And come, 1 will go get a leaf of braſs, + + 
And with a gad of ſteel will write theſe wordt, 21 
And lay it by;. the angry northern- wind 
Will blow theo ſands like Sybils leaves ae 
And where's your leſſon then? boy, what ſay you! 
Boy. I ſay, my lord, that if I Were a man, 
Their mother's bed-· chamber ſhould not be ſafe, 

For theſe bad bond men to the yoak of Nome. 
Mar. Ay, thats my boy, thy father hack zun or 
For this umꝑrateful country dons the like: 7 

Boy. And, uncle, ſo WIH, and 11 live.! 7 
Tit: Come, go with me inte my omivey.. 
Lucius 1'll fit thee, and withal, my boy 
Shall carry from me to the Empreſs* ſons 
Preſents that I intend to ſend' them both. 
Gai, one" tout do n meſſage, wilt thou not! 
Bey. 
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Boy. Ay, with my dagger in their boſom, grandfire. 
0 


Tit. No, boy, not 
Lavinia, come; Marcus, look to my houſe; 
Lucius and I'll go brave it at the court, 

Ay, marry will we, Sir, and we'll be waited on. 


, I'll teach thee another courſe, 


: N [Exennt. 
Mar. O heav'ns, can you hear a man groan 


And not relent, or not compaſſion him? 
Marcus, attend him in his ecſtaſie, 

That hath more ſcars of ſorrow in his heart 
Than foe-mens marks upon his batter'd ſhield, 
But yet ſo juſt, that he will not revenge, 


Reyenge the heav'ns for old Andronicus. Exit. 


CENCE I 


Enter Aaton, Chiron, and Demetrius at one dovy + and 


verſes writ upon them. 


bundle of weapon 


Chi. Demetrius, here's the ſon of Lacius, 
He hath ſome meſſage to deliver us. 


Aar. Ay, ſome mad meſſage from his mad grand- 
Ys 


father. On u 

Boy. My lords, with all the humbleneſs 1 ma 
I greet your honours from Andronicus, . ' 
And pray the Roman Gods' confound you both. 


at another door youre Lucius and another, with 4 
s ani 6:2 1L 


” 


Dem, Gramercy lovely Lucius, what's the news: | 


Boy. That you are both decypher'd (that's the news) 
For villains mark'd with rape. May it pleaſe you, 


— grandſire well advis'd hath ſent by me 
The goodlieſt weapons of his armory, 
To pratifie your honourable youth, | 
The hope of Nome; for ſo he bad me ſay: 
And fo I do, and with his gifts preſent 

Your lordſhips, that whenever you have need, 
You may be armed and appointed well. | 
And ſo I leave you both, like bloody villains, 


- 


[ Exit. 


Dem. What's here, a ſcrole, and written round a- 


bout}. 5 


Let's 
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Let's s ſee. re | 
on. ee vita fei- purus, now eget Mauri J nec 


Chi. O wo a verſe in Horace, 1 know it well: 


I read it in the Grammar long ago. 
Aar. Ay juſt, a verſe in Horace — right, you haye 


1 — 2 


Metmiare died ee e | 
Here's no ſound jeſt, th old man hath found their 


And — the weapons wrap'd about. with lines, 
That wound, beyond . . to the quick: 
were our — eſs well a· foot 
Nh would ap —.— conceit: 
Zut let her x. in her unreſt a- while. 
And now, young lords, was't not a happy ſtar 
Led us to Rome ſtrangers, and, more than ſo, 
Captives, . — advanced to this _ 
It did me before. the palace 2 
To braye 95 7 Tribune in 115 brother rs hearing. 
Dem. But me more good, to ſee fn 
Baſely inſinuate, and fend us gifts. 5 
ay Had. he not reaſon, lord Demetrius? 
Did you not uſe his daughter very friendly? 
Dem. I would we had a thouſand Raman dames . 
At ſuch a bay, by turn — our luſt. 
Chi. A charitable wiſh, and full of love. 
Aar. Here lacks but your mother to ſay Amen. 
. Chi, And that would ſhe for twenty thouſand more. 
Dom, Come, let us go, and pray to all the es 
For our beloved mother in her pains. 
Aar. Pray to the devils, We. Gods have given us 
over. Flouriſh. 
Dem. Why do the Emp- ror's trumpets flouriſh thus? 
Chi. Belike for joy th'-Emp'ror hath a 508, ; 


Dem. Soft, w comes here:? 


* 


* 
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SCENE 0. 


Enter Nurſe with 4 Black-a-moor child. 


Nur. Good-morrow, lords: 
O tell me, did you ſee Aaron the Moor 2. 
Aar. Well, more or leſs, or ne'er a, whit at all, 
Here Aaron is, and what with Aaron now ? 
Nur. O gentle Aaron, we are all undone. 
Now help, or wo betide: thee evermore. „ TT 
Aar. Way: what dene! doſt thou ITY 
What loft tho u wrap and fumble in-thine arms ? 
Nur, O that which I would hide from heaven's eye, 
Our Empreſs' ſhame, and ſtately Rome's diſgrace, 
She is deliver'd, lords, ſhe is deliver'd. 
Aar, To whom: 
Nur, 1 mean, ſhe is brought to bed. 
Aar. Well, God give her ga0d reſt, 
What hath he ſent her? 


Nur. A devil. 
Aar. Why then ſhe is the devil's dam: a joyful iffite, 


Nur, A | 10 leſs, diſmal, black, and ſorrowful iſſue. 
Here is the babe, as loathſome as a toad, 
Amongſt the faireſt breeders of our clime. 
The Empreſs ſends it thee, thy ſtamp, thy ſeal, 
And bids thee chriſten it with thy dagger's point. 
Aar, Out Hou whore, is black fo baſe a hue? 
Sweet blowſe, you are a beauteous bloſſom ſure... 
Dem. Villain, what haſt thou done? 
Aar. That which thou canſt not undo. 


2 Thou haſt undone our mother. 
Dem. And therein, helliſh dog, thou haſt undone 


Wo to her chance, and damn'd her loathed choice, 
Accurs'd the off-ſpring of ſo foul a fend, 
Chi. It ſhall not live. | . 


Adr. It ſhall not die. 
Nur. Aaron it muſt, the mother wills it ſo. 


Aar. What, muſt it, nurſe? then let no man but I 
Do execution on my fleſh and blood. 
Dem, I'll broach the tadpole on my rapier's Joins 
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Nurſe, give it-me, my. ſword. ſhall ſoon diſpatch it, 
Aar. — this ſword 1 thy bowels up, 

Stay, martherous 8 _—_ ou kill your brother! 
Now by the burning tapers of the sky, | 
That ſhone ſo brightiy When this boy was gott, 
He dies upon my cymitar's ſharp point. , 
T liat ace this my firſt-born Fo n and heir, 

I tell you, younglings, not Enceladus 

With 2 et lira band of Typhon's' brood, © 
Nor great Alcides, nor the God of war, * © © 
Shall ſeize this prey out of His father's hands; 

What, what, e ſhallow. hearted boys, 

Ye white an, 4 walls, ye alehoufe'painted ſigns, 
Coal- black is better than another hue, | 

In that it ſcorns to bear another hue : 

For all the water in the ocean 

Can never turn the ſwan's black 1 'to white 
Although ſhe laye them hourly in flood. 4 
Tell the Empreſs from me, I am of age 

To keep mine own, excuſe it how ſhe n 

Dem. Wilt thou betray thy noble miftreſs "EY 

Aar. My miſtreſs is my miſtreſs; ; this, my ſelf; 
The vigour and the picture of m 1 
This, before all the world do 1 
This, maugre all the world, 1115 I keep fafe, 

Or ſome of you ſhall ſmoke for it in Rome. 

Dem. By this our mother is for ever fan's, | 

Chi. Rome will deſpife her for this foul eſtape. e 

Nur. The Emperor in his rage will doom Ber death. 

Chi, I bluſh to Shin upon this ignominy. 

Aar. Why there's the, privilege your bland bears : 
Fie treacherous hue, that will betray with bluſhing 
The cloſe enacts and counfels of the heart: 

Here's a young lad fram'd of another leer, 

Look how the black ſlave ſmiles u de father; 
As who ſhould ſay, old lad I am thine own, 

351 is your brother, ” loni?;' ; ſenſibly fed 2 N 

f that elf. blood that firſi gave life to 5 


And from that womb where you impriſo on'd were, 
Nay, 


He is infranchiſed and come to light: 
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Nay, he's your brother by the ſurer ſ ide, 
Although my ſeal be ſtamped in his facſdee. 
Nur. Aaron, what ſhall I ſay unto the Empreſs > 
Dem. Adviſe thee, Aaron, what is to be done, 
And we will all ſubſeribe to thy advice: 4 
Save thou the child, ſo we may be all ſafe. 
Aar. Then ſir we down, and let us all conſult. 
My ſon and I will have the wind of you: 
Keep there: now talk at pleaſure, of your ſafety. 
Ren 24 7 [They fit on the ground. 
Dem. How many women ſaw this child of his? 
Aar. Why ſo, brave lords, when we all join in league, 
I am a wiv but if you brave the Moor, | | 
The chafed boar, the mountain lioneſs, 
The ocean ſwells not ſo as Aaron ſtorms : 
But ſay again, how many ſaw the child? 
Nur. Cornelia the midwife, and my ſelf ——— 
And no one elſe but the deliver'd Empreſs. ' ; - 
Aar. The Empreſs, the midwife, and your ſelf —— 
Two may keep counſel, when the third's away: 
Go to the Empreſs, tell her, this 1 _ H_ her. 
Week, week; ſo cries a pig prepar'd to th' ſpit. . _ - 
Dem. What mean'ſt DEP Aaron? — 4 didſt 
thou this? | 
Aar. O lord, Sir, 'tis a deed of policy: 
Shall ſhe live' to betray this guilt of our x 
A long-tongu'd babling goſſip? no lords, no. 
And now be it known to you my full intent + 
Not far, one Mulitens lives, my country-man, 
His wife but yeſternight was brought to bed, 
His child is like to her, fair as you are: | 
Go TR with him, and give the mother gold, 
And tell them both the circumſtance of all, 
And how by this their child ſhall be advanc'd, 
And be received for the Emp'ror's heir, 
And ſubſtituted in the place of mine, 1 
To calm this tempeſt whirling in the court; 
And let the Emperor dandle him for his o .-. 
Hark ye, lords, ye ſee I have given her phyftck, 
And you muſt needs beſtow her funeraa;ß 
| The 


* 
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The fields are near, and you are gallant grooms: 
This done, ſee that you take no longer days, 
But ſend the midwife preſently to me. | 
The. midwife and the nurſe well made away, 
Then let the ladies tattle-what they pleaſe. 
Chi. Aaron, I ſee thou wilt not truſt the air with 
ſeeerets. | 
Dem. For this care of Tamora, - 
Her ſelf and hers are highly bound to thee; { Exeunn 
Aar. Now to res. uy as ſwift as ſwallow flies, 
There to diſpoſe this treaſure in my arms, 
And ſecretly to greet the Empreſs friends. 
Come on, you thick-lip'd ſlave; I bear you hence, 
For it is you that puts us to our ſhifts : 
III make you feed on berries, and on roots, 
And feed on curds and whey, and ſuck the goat, 
And cabin in. a cave, and bring you up 5 
To be a warrior, and command a camp. ¶ Exit. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Titus, old Marcus, yonng Lucius, and other Gem 
tlemen with bows, and Titus bears the arrows with 
» letters on the end of them. 


Tit. Come, Marcus, come kinſmen, this is the way. 
Sir boy, no let me ſee your archery. | 
Look ye draw home enqugh,. and 'tis there ſtraight, 
Terras Aftrea reliquit be you-remember'd, Marcus - 
She's gone, ſhe's fled -— Sirs, take you to your tools, 
You, couſins, ſhall go ſound the ocean, 
And caſt your nets, haply you may find her in the ſea, 
Vet there's as little juſtice as at land 
No Publius and Semproxius; you muſt do it, 
Tis you muſt dig with mattock and with ſpade, 
And pierce the inmoſt center of the earth: 
Then when you come to Pluto's region, 
1 pray you deliver this petition, 
Tell kim it is. for juſtice, and for aid; 
And that it comes from old Audronic us, 


Shaken 


Sr 


— 
w 
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"Shaken with ſorrows in ungrateful Rome. 
Ah Rome ! — Well, well,-1 made thee miſerable, 
What time I threw the peoples ſuffrages 
On him, that thus deth -tyrannize o'er nie, 
Go get you gone, and, pray- be careful all, 
Andleave: you not a man of war unſearch'd, 
This w-«ked Emperor may have ſhip'd her hence, 
And kinfmen then we may 20 pipe for juſtice, 
Mar. Oh Publius, is not this a heavy caſe, 
To ſee thy noble uncle thus diſtract ? 
pub. Therefore, my lord, it highly us concerns, 
By day and night t'attend him carefully: 
And feed his humour kindly as we may, 
Till time beget ſome careful remedy, a 
Mar. Kinſmen, his ſorrows are paſt remedy, 
Join with the Goths, and with revengeful war 
Take-wreak on Rome for-this-ingratitude, 
And vengeance on the-traitor Sarurnine, 
Tit, Publius, how now ? how now, my maſters, 
What, have you met with her? 4 
Pub. No, my good lord, but Plato ſends you word, * 
If you will have Revenge from hell, you ſhall: 
Marry for Juftice ſhe is fo employ'd, 
He thinks with Jove in heav'n, or ſomewhere elſe; 
So that perforce you mult needs ſtay a time. 
Tit. He doth me. wrong to feed-me with delays. 
1'1l dive into the burning lake below, 
And. pull her out of Acheron by th' heels. 
Marcus, we are but ſhrubs, no cedars we, 
No big-bon'd men, fram'd of th' Cyclops ſize, 
But metal, Marcus, ſteel to th' very back, 
Yet wrung with wrongs more than our backs can bear. 
And ſith there's no juſtice in earth nor hell, 
We will ſollicit heay'n, and move the Gods, 
To ſend down Juſtice for to wreak our wrongs : 
Come to this gear, you're a good archer, Marcus. 
RT RP [ He gives them the arrows.” 
Ad Jovem, that's for you---- here ad Apollinem— 
Ad Martem, that's for my felf; _. yy 
Here boy, to Pallas here to Mercury «-—-- 


To 
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To Saturn and to Calus—--- not to Saturnine -=-<e 
You were as good to ſhoor againſt the Wind. 
To it, boy, Marcus looſe when 1 1 
Of my word T have written to effect, 
There's not a God left unſollicited; .- 
Mar. Kinſinen, ' ſhoot all your ſnafts into the court, 


We will afli& the Emperor in his pride. [They ſhoot. 


Tit. Now, maſters, draw; oh well ſaid, Lucius: 


Good boy in Virgo's lap, give it Pallas. 
Mar. My lord, I am a mile beyond the moon; 


Your letter is with Jupiter this. 


Tit. Ha, ha, Publi, Publins, what haſt thou done! * 


See, ſee, thou ſt mot off one of Taurus horns. 


Mar. This was the ſport, ' my lord, when Publin 


ſhot,” 
The bull bei call, gave Aries ſuch a knock, 


That down fell both the ram's horns in the court, 
And who ſhould find them but the Empreſs villain: 
She laugh'd, and told' the Moor he ſhould not- chuſe 
But give them to his maſtee'for a preſent. 

I. Why there it goes. God give your lordſhip j joy. 


Enter a Clown: with a backer and two pigeons. 


News, news from heav'n; Marcus, the poſt is come. 
Sirrah, what tidings? have you any letters? 
Shall I have jules, what fy s. Jupiter 6 

Clou. Who ? the — he ſays that he 
hath taken them down again, Mor che man mu not be 
hang'd till the next week. 

Tir, Tut, what ſays Puptetr, I ack: thee? 

Clow, Alas; Sir, 1know not Jupiter, 
I. never drank- with bim in all my 4 

Tit. Why villain, art not thou the carrier? 

Clow. Ay, of my pigeons, Sir, nothing elſe. 
"Tit. Why, didſt thou not come from heav'n? 


Clou. From heav'n ? alas, Sir, I never came there. 


— I ſhould be ſo bold to preſs into heay'n in 
s, Why 1 am going with my pigeons 
os” the bow unal plebs, to take up a matter # — 


—_— my uncle and one of the Emperial's men. 
Mar. 


Mar. Why, Sir, that is as fit as ean be to ſerve for 
Jour oration, and let him deliver the pigeons to the 
Emperor from you, T4 T1 | Kuren r 2 

Tit, Tell me, can you deliver än oration' to the 
Emperor with-a grp! OOO 

Clou. Nay, truly Sir, I could neyer ſay grace in 
all niy FA 7 571 01 i e A 

Tit. Sirrah,” come hither, make no more ado, 
But give your pigeons to the Emperor. 
By me thou {hah have juſtice at his hands. | 
Hold, hold mean while here's mony for thy charges. 
Give me a pi" ISR rn ene 2h 
Sirrah, can you With à grace deliver a ſupplication ? 

e eee ene 

Tit. Then here is a ſupplication for you: and when 

ou come to bim, at the firſt approach you muſt 
neel, then kiſs his foot, then deliver up your pige- 
ons, and then look for your reward. I'll be at hand, 

Sir, ſee you do it bravely. 

Clow, I warrant you, Sir, let me alone. Hs 

Tit. Sirrah, haſt thou i kuife ? come, let me ſee it, 
Here, Marcus, fold it in the oration, ; © 4X22 ho=" 
For thou haſt made it fike an humble ſuppliant, 

And when thou haſt given it the Emperor, 

Knock at my door, and tell me what he ſays. 
Clow, God be with you, Sir, I will. LS 
Tit. Come, Marcus, let us go. Publius, follow me 
e ne fe IEreunt, 
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Enter Emperor. and Empreſs, and ber fue ſons ; the Em. 
peror brings the arrows in his hand that Titus ſhot, 


Sat. why lords, what wrongs are theſe? was eyer 
een 
An Emperor of Rome thus over-born, 
Troubled, confronted thus, and for th' extent 
Of equal juſtice, us'd in ſuch contempft? 
My lords, you know, as do the mightful Gods, 
(However the diſturbers of our peace, al 
a 2 
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168 Tir vs ANDRONICUS. 
Buz in the. pe peoples ears) there nought hath paſt, 
But even with 

Of old Andronicus, „ What and, if BE 

His ſorrows have ſo. over:whelm'd his wits, 

Shall we be thus afflicted in his wreaks, . 1 

His fits, his frenſie, and his bitternels ? 

And now he writes to heav'n for his redreſs, 

See, here” sto Jeve, and this to Mercury, 

This to Apollo, this to the God of war: 

Sweet ſcrouls to fly about the ſtreets of Rome. 

ö Met this but ibellng again the f . 2 

And bla izoning our injuſtice evxꝝ whe red. 
A goodly humour, is it not my lords? 
As who would ſay, in Rome no juſtice were. 

But if 1 live, his eigned een ar 

Shall be no ſhelter. to theſe outrages: 105 

But he and his ſhall know, that Juſtice lives 

In Saturninus health, whom, if ſhe ſleep, 

He'll ſo awake, as ſhe in 5 

Cut off the proud 'ſt conſpirator that lives. 
Tam, My gracious lord, my lovely Saturnint, 

Lord of my life, commander of my thought, 

Calm thee, and bear the faults of Titus age, 

Th' affects of ſorrow for his. valiant ſons, 

W hoſe loſs hath pierc'd him deep, and ſcarr d his rn 

And rather comfort his diſtreſſed pli Sy, 

Than. proſecute the meaneſt. or $f 5 

For theſe contempts — Why thus it ſhall become 

High-witted Tamora to gloſe withal; 

But Titus I have tauche thee-to the quick, 

Thy life-blood on't: if Aaron now be wiſe, 

Then is all ſafe, the anchor's in the port. Abd. 

| | Enter Gio m. 

How now, good fellow, wouldiſt thou 1 with us? 
"Clo, Yea forſooth, an your Milterſhip be Emperial. 
Tam. Empreſs I am, but yonder ſits the Emperor. 
Clow. Tis he: Hod and St. Stephen Hye you good- 

e den, 111 
4 brought 100. letter and a couple, of pigeons here. 
n e I. the letter, 
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w againſt the willtal, ſons. 10h 
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Sat. Go, take him away, and Ir, vas preſently. 
Clow, How much money muſt I have? 
Tam. Come, 1irrah, thou muſt be hang d. | 
Clow, Hang -> lady, then I have brought up 
2 neck-.to-a fair ( n 2071 t 51, . 
Sat. | and intolerable 'wrongs, © _ 
Shall I endure this monſtrous villany ?: 
1 'know from whence this ſame device —_—_— * 
May this be born? as if his traiterous ſons, 
That dy'd by law for murther of our brother, 
Have by my means been butcher'd wrongfully ? 
Go, drag the villain hither by the hair, 
Nor age nor honour, ſhall ſhape privilege. 
For this proud mock Il be ons ughter-man; 
Sly frantick wretch, that holp'ſt to make me great, 
In hope thy (elf ſhould govern Rome and me. | 


\ © Enter Nuntius Emilius. 


S:i% 3 


| Sar. What news with-thee, Emilia 


Emil. Arm, my lords; Rome never had more cauſe, 
The Goths have gather'd head, and with a power 
Ot high-reſolved men, bent to the ſpoil, 
They hither · maich amain, under the conduct 


Of Lucius, ſon to old Androxices : 


Who threats in courſe of his revenge to do 

As much as ever Corialanus did. 228 
Sat. Is warlike Lxcins: General of the Geths ? 

Theſe tidings nip me, and I hang the head 


As flowers with froſt, or graſs beat down with ſtorms, 


Ay, now-begin our ſforraws to approach, 
'Tis he the common people love ſo much, 
= ſelf hath often heard them ſay, 
(When I haye walked like a private man) 
That Lucius baniſhment was wrongfully, 
And they have wilh'd chat Zxcivs were their Emperor. 
Tam, Why mould you fear? is not our city ftrong ? 
Sat. Ay, but the citizens favour Lacius, 
And will A —— — — ſuccour him. 
Tam, King, be thy thoughts imperious like thy name. 
Is the ſun dim d, that — do Ay in it? , 
Vo VII. H 


The 


«£270 Tarp e eee 
The eagle: ſuffers little birds to ſing- 2 
And is nat careful what they mean ene 
"Knowing chat with the ſhadow! ok-big- wiugs, . 
He can at pleaſure:ſtint. their meld; 
Even 223 on 2 giddy —_ Remo. 
Then c pirit, for knam, eros, 
1 ee — — 8 '1 2 Wi; 
With wands more ſweet, an 3 ou 
Than baits: to fin, or home yſtalks to, * 
When asl the one is waunded. —— ba 
The ®ther rotted with delicious food. 
Sat. But he will not intreat bis ſon for : 
Tam. [if -Tewora, intreat him, then he wi ks - | 
For IL can: and fal his agad en IQ 1 3 107 
þ we olden — that: were his bean 


— his ald ears; deaf, (ci2.5 wir 
— — both car nd | hears e tongu e. 


60 — r. 28 0 _ 1 * {To Emil, 
that t 42 5 2 7 

0 warlike Lucius, and appoint the meeting. * 
Sur. Amilius, do this meſſage honourablyy * 
And if he ſtand on hoſtage for his plea 2 
Bid him demand what pledar will him beg. 0 
mil. Your bidding thall I do e 2 1 957 W 
Tam. Nom will 4 chat old Audruniun ns Wh 
"And temper him with all the art IL have, | "as 
To pluck-provd Lacius from the warlike Seb., Be 
And now, ſweet Emperor, be blith again, 4 Like 
And bury all thy fear in — devices. | Led 


Sa.. Then 80 ſucceſsfully and pleadrq: him. len And 
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AG 301 2 1977 , Camp: 9111 
h² mant nnd ee daha wort 
ar Eunlus with-Goths, wah) cn dir 
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12 5 recti eited' oni eat Rome, 
5 0 their 
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fe 8 berg ce 
er Pape ee 0 

Im erious a inpatient, pf your "ods s; 

And wn were . Raume hath done vo any ſezthe, 


Let him ak ke treple fätiskagtion. 

G1. I ye flip, ſp run g tram the great Andron end, 
(Vhoſęe way 74S one 20% terror; 19 comfort) 
Whofe h oh er dels and louburable deedds 
Ingrateful Rom 15 1 tqul' contempt, 
Be bold, i iq, us follow where thoir lead'ft: © 
Like fthgi1 by he in hotteſt ſummer's day, 
Led by, their rope to the Alower'd fields, _ 


And be aveng' 4 99 cy Kut ſeg Jumors. 
Omn. And as is faith; fo fay we all with hirn. 


Luc. I humbly thank, hip dim, and I thank you all. 
But who "coy! here e led hy a e w 1 


-$:@ B: N. E IE. 0 ; by | 


Enter a Gail e his child in * arr. 


Gothp Nenowned Lucius, from: our weageth ſtraid 
To: 0 eee [rninons:monaſtery, | 
4 Daunen 31 Sie Ane 9 71 i 1 Ard 
| . + ſeathe. harm. 


And as I earneſtly did fix mine eye 
Upon the waſted building, ſuddenly 

I heard a child cry underneath a wall, 
I made unto the noiſe, when ſoon I heard 

The crying babe controul'd with this diſcouſe: 
Peace, tawny ſlave, half me and half thy dam, 
Did not thy hue bewray whoſe brat thou art, 

Had nature lent thee but thy mother's look, 
Villain, thou might'ſt have been an Emperor: 
But where the bull and cow are both milk- White, 
They never do beget a cole-black calf; 

Peace, villain, peace, (even thus he rates the babe) 
For I muſt bear thee to a truſty Goth, 

Who when he knows thou art the Empreſs* babe, 
| 2 thee dearly _ thy 5 Ake. ln 
With this, my weapon drawn, I ruſh'd upon hi 
Surpriz'd him ſaddealy, and brought him hither, 
To uſe as you think needful of the man. 

Luc. O worthy Goth, this is th' incarnate devil 
That robb'd Andronicus of his good hand; 

This is the pearl that pleas'd your Empreſs? eye, 
And here's the baſe fruit of his burning luſt, 

Say, wall-ey'd ſlave, whither would'ft thou conyey 
This growing image of thy hend-like face? _ 
Why doſt. not ſpeak? what deaf? na! not a word? 
A halter, ſoldiers hang him on this tree, 

And by his ſide his. fruit of baſtardy. 

Aar. Touch not the boy, he is of royal blood, 
Tuc. Too like the fire for ever 1 good. 
Firſt hang the child that he may ſee it ſpraw], 

A ſight to vex- the father's ſaul withal. 
Get me. a ladder. 2 
Aar. Lucius, ſave the child, 
And bear it from me to the Emperels; 
If thou do this, . I'll ſhew thee. wondrous things, 
That highly may e thee to. hear; 
If thou wilt not, befall what may befall, 
I'II peak no more; but vengeance rot 


G dd A. ra ds _ 


ou all, 
Luc. Say on, and if it-plea — — eak l 

Thy child ſhall live, and I will ſee it nouriſh'd. 
83 ' #5 


Lud 'twas trim ſport for them that had the coing, oft. 
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Aar. And if it pleaſe thee? why afſure thee, Lucius, 
"Twill vex thy ſoul to hear what I ſhall ſpeak: 

For I muſt talk of murthers, rapes and maſſacres;.. 

Acts of black night, abominable deeds, 

Complots of miſchief treaſon, villainies, . 

Ruthful to, hear, yet Soul perform'd :- 

And tliis Mall all be buried by my death, 

Unleſs thou ſwear to me my child ſhall live. 

Tuc. Tell on thy mind, 1 fay thy child ſhall live. 

Aar. Swear that he ſhall, and then I will begin, 

Luc, Who ſhould I ſwear by? thou. believ'ſt no God. 

That granted, how carr'ft thou believe an oath? 

Aur. What if 1 do not, as indeed 1 do not, 

Yet for I know thou art religious, X 

And haſt a thing within thee called conſcience, 

With twenty popiſh tricks and ceremonies 

Which I have feen thee careful to obſerve : 

Therefore F urge thy .oath; for that I know 

An idiot holds his bauble for a God, 

And keeps the oath, which by that God he ſwears, 

To that I'll urge him; therefore thou ſhalt yow 

By that ſame God, what God ſoe'er it be 

That thou ador'ſt and haſt in reverence, 

To fave my boy, nouriſh and Log ag up,. 

Or elſe I will diſcover nought to the. 
Luc. Even by my God 1 ſwear to thee, I will. 
Aar. Firſt know thou, I begot him on the Emprefs, 
Luc, O moſt inſatiate luxurious woman! 

Aar. Tut, Lucius, this was but a deed of charity, 

To that which thou ſhalt hear of me anon. 

'Twas her two ſons that murder'd Baſſianus, 


They cut thy ſiſter's tongue, and raviſh'd her, 
And cut her hands, and trimm'd her as thou ſaw'ſt. 


Lac, Oh deteſtable villain! call't thou that trimming? 
Aur, Why ſhe was waſh'd, and cut, and trim 4; 


Luc. Oh barb'rous beaſtly villains like thy ſe 


Aar. Indeed, I was their tutor to inſtruct them: 
That codding ſpirit had they from their mother, | 


Is ſure a.card as ever won the ſet; 
| —" I That 


4 
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That blo 17 88 1 ky > 075 . af me, 
As true 4 4 head Is 4 1 
Well, ſet my heh, e pon or of m wort * 

1 train thy Lethon to Wat wha hole, le, . 
Where the dead corps of Baſſiarns lay: 1 I 
1 wrote the letter that th faund, 
And hid the gold Within 705 letter = carr BORE 
Confed'rate with the Queen and her two. ſans. 
And what not done that thou haſt cauſe 
wy 1 had no ſtroke ae in't! 

laid the cheater for thy hand, 


S jj. © ty > » 2 


A id when, I had it, drew, my * 1 
And almoſt broke my heart with exten highs: 
I pry'd tne through the creyice of a wall | 
When for his hand he had his two ſons Reads, | 
Beheld his tearz, and laugb'd ſo heartil 
That both e th eyes Kaen Ke to bit, s 
And when 1 of ts „ pt 7 
She ſwooried : Ae, 1 U ea 0 . i= 
And for m 1 age Fake me: twen es, * 
hat, can thou ſay all tl 1 6, and never bluſu! U. 
22 Ay, like a black d ſaying is. 
Luc. Art thou not 7555 e Baß. Haiapus deeds? 
Aar. Ay, that I had not done a thouſand more. 
Ey'n now I curſe the day (and yet I think 
Few come Within the compaſs of my cum), @ 8 
Whergin ] did not ſome notorious Ill, 
As kill a man, or elſe deviſe his. death, | 
Raviſh a maid, or plat, the way. to. do.it, BI 
Ateuſe ſome innocent, and for wear ard ſelf, 
Set deadly enmity hetween two. friends, 
Make poor mens Tree break. gh, Metros 
Set fire © bargs,, and b 2y-Hack Sint dba 
And bid the owners Wench them em. With he — "rears; 
Oft have 1 digg d up, fad men, bn, Ts their graves, 
And ſet them u at their, dear * doors, 
Eten When their forrow- almeſt was forgot, 
And oh their skins 6, 2 on the bark of trees, 


be, 3 


Haye With. my kni ed f in 1 letters, 
Let nor or Jour dee gig, though. 1 am dead. 
2717 : R ut, 


* 
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Tut, 1 have dene à chbufrhd dteadfül things, 
As willingly as one would kill a fly ; | 
And nothing n me heartily 1 
But (hat 1 Th ot do ten chouſand more. | 
Luc. Bring down tht devil, for he muſt not die 
So ſweet a eu, a F ian p reſenth 
Aar, If there b a 10 ere a r. 


To live and barn, 1 © 
So 1 might ef pa in bt, 
- NAGY ; b ter Ade. 


But to tormehſt 58 Um 2. 
Luc. Sirs, do His mout and. let Fim ſpeak no © 
more. * | 
Enter "AXrailis, 8 | N 


Geth, M lord there is a me er from Rom. 
Deſires. tb 5 Aamitted to Four Fe „ 
Tal. 75 Him Lotte neuf. q 


v 2 7 what's the news from 10 
Kc, all e of the t thi, 
The ry ** eror ae all by me; 


15 And, for he, un rang s your Are in _arins, _ 
WY He rtf a ' Parley at ybur father“ bol. | 
Willing you, t6 detniand. your heft des, 
And they ſhafl pe Inch] lately deliver. 
Goth, What' 48 Sur Getieral? 
Luc. ZEmilius, lex © Empe 45 give his pledges 
Unto' thy Aber and ir uncle Marcus, | 
And we Ya come: bb ch away. ow E 


UE: CE eee ee ee 
dE NE in 

Tun Palare is Rome. 
Enter Tano, Chun 2, Demet Abel 4. 


HMO 11:93 7 
Tam, Fl in hot ft — 2nd fad habiliments | 
I will encounter with Andronicus, 1 
And ſay, I am, Revenge ſent from below, 
To join with him, and right his heinous. wrongs;., .. 
ut: Knogk at the ſtudy, — they ſay he keeps, 


To 
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To ruminate ſtrange plots of dire revenge; 
Tell him' Revenge 1s come to join wich bien. wee 
And work confuſion Arena: Tn bed Yd 1 
T ock, and Titus appears above. 
Tit. Who Ache my contemphtion 2. uu 
Is it your trick to make me ope the door, 
That ſo my fad decrees may fly away,. 
And all my ſtudy be to no. effet?. | 
You are deceiv'd, for what. 1 mean to do. 
See here in bloody lines. I have ſet down; 
And what-is written, ſhall be executed, | 
Tam. Titus, I am come to talk with thee, 
Tit. No not a word: how can I grace my talk, 
Wanting a hand to giye it that accord? 
Thou haft the odds of me, therefore no more. 


Tam. If thou did'ſt know me, thou wauldſt talk with, 


me. 1 ” TRIES | ea 

Tir. I am not mad, I knew. thee. well enough; 

Witneſs this wretched ſtump, | 

Witneſs the crimſon lines, © | 

Witneſs theſe trenches, made by grief and care, 

Witneſs the tyring day and heavy night; 

Witneſs all ſorrow, that I know thee well 

For. aur proud Empreſs, mighty Tamer : 

Is not thy coming for my other hand? | 
Tam, Know thou, ſad man, I am not Tamera; 

She is thy enemy, and I thy. friend; _ 

I-am Revenge, ſent from th' infernal kingdom, 

To eaſe the gnawing vulture of thy mind. 

By working wreakful vengeance on thy foes. 

Come down, and welcome me to this world's light; 

Confer with me of murder and of death 

There's not a. hollow cave, or lutkiiig ce, 

No vaſt obſcurity or miſty vale, 2 

Where bloody'Murther or deteſted Repe '' 

Can couch for fear, but I will find them out, 

And in their ears tell them my dreadful name, 

Revenge, which makes the foul offenders quake. 
Tit, Art thou Reyenge ? and art thoy ſent to me, 

To be a torment to mane enemies? wr 
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Tam. I am; therefore come down and welcome me. 
Tit. Do me ſome ſervice, ere I come to thee : 

Lo by thy ſide where Rape and Murder ſtands; 

Now give ſome ſurance thou art gab: ty 

— of em, or tear them on thy chariot Wheels, | 

And then I'll come and be thy waggoner, ; 

And whirl along with thee about the globes : 

Provide eg POaper patties black'as jet, 

To hale thy venge Waggon ſwift away, 

And find out murders in their guilty caves. 

And when thy car is loaden with their heads, 

Lwill diſmount, and by thy waggon wheel 

Trot like a; ſeryile foot-man all day long; 

Even from Hyperion's riſing in the eaſt,' 

Until his very downfall in the ſea. 

And day by day I'll do this heavy task, 

So thou deſtroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tam. Theſe are my miniſters, and come with me. 
Tit. Are they thy miniſters? what are they call'd 2 
Tam. Rapine and Murder; therefore called ſo, 

Cauſe they take vengeance on ſuch kind of men. 

Tit, Good lord, how like the Empreſs' ſons they are, 

And you the Empreſs! but we worldly men 

Have miſerable mad miſtaking eyes: 

O ſweet Revenge, now do I come to thee, | 
And if one arm's 'embracement will content thee, 

I will embrace thee in it by and by, 

| [Exit Titus from above. 

Tam, This cloſing with him fits his lunacy. 
Whate'er I,forge to feed his-brain-ſick fits, 
Do you uphold, and maintain in your ſpeech, 
For now he. firmly takes me for Revenge; 
And being credulous in this mad thought, 

I'l make him ſend for Lucius, his ſon : 

And whilſt I at a banquet hold him ſure, 

I'll find ſome cunning. practice out of hand, 

To fcatter and diſperſe the giddy Goths, 

Or at the leaſt make them his enemies: 

dee bere be comes, and I muſt play my theam. 


H; SCENE 


x78 e! dp nOON ep 
| SCENE IN. TP 
Een Thus. 5 
Tit. * have T Vee Ty wi aid 21 ber her, 
Welcome, dread futy, to I houfe ;* 
Rapine and Murder, bt ab ome rol get 
How like the Empreſs 15 iN dan ou'a 2 6 1 
Well are Jö fitted, Hat zou but a" 44% '* v — 
Could not all hell afford you ſuch Ae: 
For well I wot, the Etnpfefs never walk... 
But in her company there is 4 oor _ FT 
And would you reprefent our zue en ang, . 
It were corlyenkent you had ſuch'a devi Moi 
But welcome, à8 you, are: what thatt we'db? 
Tam, What wouldlt chou have us ee e 
Dem. Shew me 4 vederds, 0 | With Hir. 
Chi. Shew ine 4 3 52 thar one a tape, 
And 1 am ſent to be adde de 
Tam. Shew me a thouſand thavedo 
And 1 will, be revetiged on the 


Tit, Look, round about the w 125 ſtreets of Rome, 


And when thou find'ſt 2 man that's Ute th 

Good Murder ſtab him, he's a münden * W 
Go thou with Him, and when. it thy hap 

To find another that is like” to th Wh 

Good Rapine ſtab him, he 1s 2 "raviſhpr? wy 4 
Go thou with them, and in the Enipetor's court 
There is a Queen attended by a Moor; 


Well may'ſt thou know her by thy. own rpms, 


For up aid n.ſhe doth reſemble thee; 3 

I pray thee do on them ſome violent death; "me 

Taey have been violent to me and mine, t e 
Tam, Well haſt . teffon'd us; this. all we FI 

But would ir pleafe the good Ani drovicus, . 

To ſend for Lucius thy oh e· valiant ſon, 

Who leads tow rds — a band of warlike gab, 

And bid him come and banquet at thy houſe, . + 

When he is bere, even at thy foledhn? . 

1 will bring in the Empreſs and her ſon ns, 

The * liinafelf, YT. _thy foes; 


nerdee, wrong, 


And. 


by *% ls. od Sela 


Tus AN Ne, Hy 
And at th ſtoop and kneel, 
U 7 1 22. 22 an 2 


And on them heart: 
What ſays e e- this dees f ian 


x _ T. 1 * * Dt: ” 
6 "Enter Maxcus. en nor oecd 10 
a Tit. Mareus my —— Mensa Mas enllsss. 
Go. gentle, 4 Marcus to thy nephew Lucius 
Thou ſhak,enquire him out-arapng th cor th 
Bid him repair to me and "oy with: hi | 
2 of the chiefeſt princes of — 1 0 
Kid him encamp his — — they are; 
Tell him the Em mperor and the Empreſs too 
| Feaſt at my houſe, andherſhalkf ith them ; 
d As be. do _ for my lite, and ſo let 
Z s her 8 e r 
| WIRE Ms 7 wal 1240 40 ce e return "again, \[Exit. 
Tam, ow will *. beate about thy buſineſs, 
a And. muy mini ers. with me. * 
Tt. N. let, Ra re Murder ſtay N — 
85 me — * 

bor elle IH call my brother 2 
And cleave to no PR a t Tacius. 5 

Tam. What; ay. you, ea you abide with him. | 
Whales 1 go; tell my lord, the, Emperor, 

How I have gevern'd our determin'd,jeſt ?. || 
Yield to his, 72 til, 0. and Ipenk. hina fur, 
And tarry with, hi I come again. 

Tit, I. know. $44 all, tho? they. ſuppoſe me mad; 
And will e ober- reach them in their own. devices: ” 
1, A pair of curſed hell-hounds and their dam, | Aſide. 

| Dem, Madam, depart: at pleaſure, leave us here. 

Tam. Farew el, Andronicus, Revenge now goes | 
To lay a e to 8 thy foes; [Exit Tamora. 
% Tit. 1 know thqu do, and ſweet Revenge farewel. 

Chi. Tell wha 1 ·＋ Il we be em oy'd?ꝰ 

Tit, Tat, ve work enough for you to do. 
Publius, come Haber, Caius and Valentine. 


Enter Publius and: Servants, 
Pub. What: is your will? þ 
Tit, Know+ye theſe two? | ne 
Pub, The Emprefs“ ſons: rt ab ge 
oy Juke them, Chiron, Demetrius. 


180 Tirus ANDRONICUS. 


Tir. Fie, Publins, ſie, thou art too much deceiy'd, 


The one is Murder, Rape is th' other's name; 
And therefore bind them, gentle Publius, 
Caius and Valentine, lay hands on . 
Oft have you heard me wiſh for ſuch an hour, 
And now. find it, therefore bind them ſure. 
L440 ingen £53 Ii Titus. 
Chi. Villains; forbear, we are the Empreſs* ſons. 
Pub, And therefore do we what we are commanded. 
Stop cleſe their mouths; let them not ſpeak a word. 
Is he ſure” bound? look that ye bind them faſt. 
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Enter, Tims Andronicus jth a 'Knift, and Layinia 


unh a Baſ en. 
2 2 z# Yi MOT * 1Y 4 1 1 9 4 


Tir. Come, come, Lavinia, look, thy foes are bound; 
Sirs, ſtop their mouths, let them not ſpeak to me, 
| But let them hear what fearful words 1 utter. 

Oh villains, Chiren and Demetrius 
Here ſtands the ſpring whom you have ſtain'd with mud, 

This goodly ſummer with your winter mitt: 
You kill'd her husband, and for that vile fault 
Two of her brothers were condemn'd to death, 


. 


My hand cut off; and made, a merry jeſt, 


Both her fweet hands, her tongue, and that more dear 


Than hands or tongue, her ſpotleſs chaſtity, 
Inhuman traitors, you conſtrain'd and forc'd; 
What would you ſay if I ſhould let you ſpeak? 


Villains! — for ſhame you could not, beg for grace. 


Hark, wretches, how I mean to martyr you. 

This one hand yet is left to cut your throats, 
- Whilft that Lavinia 'twixt her ſtumps doth hold 
The baſon that receives your guilty blood. 
You know your mother means to feaſt with me, 


And calls her ſelf Revenge, and thinks. me mad 


Hark, villains, I will grind your bones to duft, 
And with your blood and it 1'll make a paſte, 
And of the paſte a coffin will I rear, 


Add 


U 


— 
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And make two paſtios of your. ſhameful: heads, 
And bid that Cn Je unballow'd dam,. 
Like to the earth, low her own increaſe, 
This is the K des Thave bid her to,. 
And this the banquet ſhe ſhall ſurfeit on; 

For worſe than Philomel you us d my daughter, 
And worſe than Progue'I will be reveng' d. 
And now are yout throats : Lavinia, „ 


— 


| Receive wry ; and'when' that they ate dead 
£ Let me go L. their bones to powder ſmall, 
| And with hateful liquor temper it; 5 


And in that paſte let heir vile heads * bak d. 
Come, come, be every one officious 


| To make this banquet, Wich 1 wiſh'migh 2 4 . 
5 Lee 
[cuts their dub. : 


80, now bring them in, for 1'll play the cook, 
And ſee them ready 'gainſt the mother comes. LRra- 


Enter Lucius, Marcus, and Goths with Aaron Priſoner. 


Luc. Unele Marcus, fince tis my father's- mind 
That I repair to Rome, I am content. 
Goth. And ours with thine, befal what fortune will 4 
Luc. Good uncle; take you in this barbarous Moor, _ 
This ravenous- tiger, this accurſed devil, 
Let him receive no ſuſtenance; fetter him, 
Till he be — unto the Bmp'ror's _ 
For teſtimony of theſe foul proceedings; 
And ſee the ambuſh of our friends be frong, 
I fear the Emperor means no good to us. 
Aar. Some devil whiſper cuſes in my ear, . 
And prompt me, that m 1 may utter fort 
The venomous malice elling heart. 


Luc: Away, inhuman d F unhafiow d ſlave, 
Exeunt Goths with Aaron. 


Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in. [ Flourifh, 
* e 5 
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Sound trumpets, Enter; K ; E xapgrpr 4nd, hm wich 
bees and erer bal blech b. 


1 
_ 2 —— wore fas ty uc A 
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Lac- What, A 1 TW ee NA 
Me. . 


Theſl q ariel; rern on ng 


The feaſt eren, 7551 
Hath ordain'd to an, Es 
pes AN 


Sk ca for le 
e yak 


n e e 


Hi nt noch ald wan 02 
A. Fable abe Feb T itus lhe 4 Cook, 


* Meds. on t Pei and * a wth 4 veil 


Tin ware ms gracigun 3 read | 


486 | wen ah, ; chgugh-[the cheer, be por, 
Twill fil 


your: leer, pleaſe you gat Gi 


Sat. Why art thou, thus attir d, Andronicus -\. 


Tit. Becauſe would be ſure to have all well, 

To entertain ard eſs, and. your > 
Tam. We are to good — <a 
Tit. And if vous bighpela has _ 

My lord el Pager] —— "— 

Was 7 — ha raſh, Hirſiniui, 215 Ho \ f 

To lay bi at Wir his own right-hand, 

Becau b e d., tain, 29d deftaur'd 2. 
Sat. It Was, Audrenicus, | 
Tit... Your reaſon, mighty los 


Sat. Becauſe the girl 44mm * 2 5 


And by * reſence ſtil] renew his ſorrows. 


Tit, A on mighty, ſtrong, and. effeual, 


— „ 
1 2 4 


heart, you were b 
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A pattern, precedents, and 4 — 1 2171 
For me, moſt  wrete he like ::.. © 
Die, TLauinia, and and thy on many wich thee. 
And wi oy — ty Acher s ſorrow die. 
mb bib of a ot niiblct 2 if Hei Allr Bad 
Sat. What ha, honitlone kabacurali aud) unkind) 


Tit. Kill'd hes! far e e ey | 
blige. GK © Dieu! len nene 
1 am e e Vinginins: ed 5g 1 L 260 W n ml 


And have a thouſand times moreicauſe has he 
To do this OW © And it is now done 15 
Sat. as — — beer | 
Tit. Vie pleaſe ou eat wübtiplerbe yo dig | 
| neſs fond}. 3810 111 men liv $1697 to rn of 3 
| Toms, * bad tha eis chine only daughter bus 
Tit, Nos bt 5 etwas Glien and Dm rin 
ö They rav i her, and cut A bent tengueg n 
N And 2 twas they, that did her all this wrong. 
Sat. Ga fetch them hither to ut eſem x 
Tit. Why Shore! they: y- are: both, "ka 
Whereof their mother hath-fed; » £5) 
Eating the fleſn that flue hen feif hach bred; + 
'Tis true, tis, trus, mn knife's harp fen 
bobo de -flabs } ee. 
at. Dig Franck wn. for his nocurſee 
renn 17 088 Jaws Subs Thea 
Luc. Can the 3 behokd: his father bleed? þ 
There's meed for death for a deadly deed. 
Iucius fab : — 
| Mar. You 1 people In 
D Zy uprore ſeverid like: a flight:ob fbi. 
hn d by winds and: high: tempeftuons: ale 
Oh let me teach yo˙i bow to Knit gam Wn 
This ſcatter d cora into one mumial ſheaf,, E 
Theſe broken limbs age in inte one body. 
Goth, Let Rome her ſelf be bane unto her „ 
And ſhe whom migbty kingdoms curtſie * 
Like a faxlorn: = deſperate 3 11 F 
Do ſhameful executioa un her: ſelff . 
6 Auer. But if may; froſt: Game an chaps-of age; By * - 
Grave 


» 
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Grave witneſſes of true experience, 
Cannot:induce you to attend my words, | 
Speak, Rome's friend as oft our e, 
| © [To Lucius; 
l When'with his foleme tongue be did diſcourſe 
i To love-ſick-Dids's ſad attending tar, 
The ftory of that. baleful night, 
| When ſubtile Greeks ſurpria d King Priam's s Trey: 
| Tell us what Sinez hath bewicch'd out ears, 
| Or who bath brought the fatal engine in, 
| That gives our Trey, our Rome, the civil wound: 
| heart is not compact of flint nor Reel 
| Nor can I utter all our bitter 
| But floods of tears will drown my oratory, 
1 Aug eek may ery unmace; ve in he rims 
| When it ſhould move you to attend me moſt, 
| Lending your kind commiſeration. 
Here is a. captain, let him tell the tale; 
Tour hearts will throb. and weep to hear him ſpeak. 
Luc. Then noble auditory, be it to you. 
That curſed Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdered our er nen 
And they it were that raviſhed our ſiſter?: 
For their fell faults our brothers were heheaded, 
Our father's tears deſpis d, and baſely cezen'd 
Of that true hand, that: fought Names quarrel out, 
And ſent her enemies into the grave. 8 
Laſtly, my ſelf unkindly baniſhed, - 
The gates {hut on me, and turn'd weeping out, 
To beg relief among Rome's enemies, en 
Who drown'd their enmity in my true tears, 
And op'd cheir arms t embrace mo as a dd: 
And * am turn'd forth, be it known to = 
That have preferv'd her welfare in my lood, 
And from her. boſom took the enemy's point, 
Sheathing the ſteebin my advent'rous body. 
ns you know I am no vaunter, 13 
ſcars can witneſs, dumb although they are, 
Tar my report is juſt, and full of — 


Bux fofi, aue I ids diet 0 unh. 


* * 
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Giting my worthleſs praiſe: oh pardon me, 
For when" no friends are by, men praiſe themſelves. 
Mar. Now is my tongue to Took bebold this child, 
Of this was Tamora delivered, 
The iſſue of an irreligious Moor, | 
Chief architect and plotter. of theſe woes; 
The villain. is aliye in Titus houſe. 
And as he is, to HI this is true. 
Now judge what cauſe had py to, revenge 
Theſe wrongs, utiſf age tience, | 
Or more than any pan by bear. 
Now you have — — ack, wkar ſay you Romans? 
Have we done ought amiſs? ſhew us Wherein, 
And from the place where you behold us Don 
The temainder of Andronicus, 
We'll hand 4 4n all. head- long caſt us ws, 
And on the ragged ſtones beat out our * 
e AS a — * of our Souls: | ' C1 
an ay lay we > owl 
10 band in bo in hand, peaks and P will fall. 
Am, Come, come, thou reverend man of Rome, 
And bring our Emperor gently in thy hand, 
Lucius our Emperor: for well I know, 
The common voice do cry it ſhalt be ſo. 
ot Lucius, all hail, . Rome's 1 Emperor; 
po o into old 'Titys' ſorrowtyl. haufe, e 
2 ither hale that misbelii eving Moor, 
To be adjug'd ſome direful * htering death, 
As puniſhment for his moſt wic ed life, 
Lucius all hail! Rome's gracious governor, 
Luc. Thanks gentle Romans: may I fe yern ſo, 
To heal Rome's harm, and drive age er woe. . 
But, gentle people, give me aim- a While, 
For nature puts me to 4 heavy task: 
Stand all aloof; but uncle 222 du near. 
To ſhed obſequious tears upon this trunk: 
Oh take this warm kiſs on 15 pale cold lips, | 
Theſe ſorrowful drops u 'blood-ſtain'd peas 
The laſt, true duties of 1 e ſon. 
Mere Ay. tear fot tear, and loving kiſs for kb, 
Thy. 


TITUS O88 K6htEDs. 
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ere che (at of theft A em a 
Ooundern uf Aida, + ſl 
Luc. Come hither ba Fr of us/ 
To melt in ſhowers; bz. 
Many a time WEE Vie Ke uy * 4 ; 
Sung thee aſleep, his 605 Ws! 2 5 
Many a matter Es Sd a0 ba 
Meet and agrebini 815 An oe 
In that ref 8888 dz 40 212.1 
Shed —_— Ae tendet hes: | T | 
kind" nature ee eee 
— fraud Aenne 710 . 
Bid him farewel, 1 3 


Do him pas es, aff 


WET 


SN 10 99 8 — * 
ſw N 


Errer "Rowe wi 2 with 100 mk 3. Gn 1 


Nun You fad, A d havy'dol * 
Give ſencence ver thi 1 e 1 oF 


Fhat ha been beer 5 7 
5 e Padi 


9 * 
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Luc. S 
There let him ** Wer rays aud 
If an * relieyes or pitles him, | 
enger he dies: this is OED + 


For 
e * 6 bum Ante hh Th. the Fart 
Aar. 5 0 e mute, 0 ng 


I am no 4. I. that WI TER ale 
I:ſhould re we the «vil Taye Bt Bod . Its 
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And give him burial in his father's grave. 

My father and Lavinia ſhall forthwith 

Be, cloſed in our, houſhold's monument : 

As for that haigous tygreſs Tamora, 

No funeral rites, nor man in mournful weeds, 
No mournful bell ſhall ring her burial; 

But throw her forth to beaſts and birds of prey: 
Her life was. beaſt-like, and deyoid of pity, 

And being ſo, ſhall have like want of pity. 

See juſtice done on Aaron that damn'd Moor, 
From whom our heavy . had their beginning; 
Then afterwards, we'll order well the ſtate, 

That like events may ne'er it ruinate. {Exerrt omnes, 
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* atis Perſook ®. 


DUNCAN, King of Scotland. Þ 
| Malcolm, 


Sons to the Lia 


Macbeth, 2 
en 8 aa of the King's Army... 


Seyton, 4 , an Officer atreniling on een 
Son 10 Macduff, 
# Doctor. j 7 (2 
Lady Macbeth. 
CG Macduff., 
Gengewormgn attending "IG 
t her Wches, | 
Ae. * yt N - * 0 * 


Lords, Gentlemen, Ofpcers, Soldiers and 8 


The Gheft of Banquo, and ſeveral other Apparitions. 


SCENT 11 thr Ent-of rhe frurriratt-ines 
is England, through the reſt of the Play in 
Scotland, and chiefly at Macbeth's caſt. 


E. 4 to be true 576 ; talen from Hector 
. and other cotifh croniclers. 
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"SCENE. U. * - 
= Palace. - B 
2 33 King, | Wife, Donalbain,” a e 0 
attendants, meeting a bleeding Captain. 4 
* HAT bloady man inchat q) he can.repon; W It 
Nr 
neweſt ſtate. Sc 
Ant Thi _ tad hard ſoldi 8 
: 0 UXE A rdy ſoldier 0 
_ *Gainſt — * *. ; hail 8 Ii 
Say to t wledge > B 
As thou HA e KR C * * | 
A you | roy. TH ling togeth N 
s two ſpent ſwimmers that do c er, 
Aud choak their arrr Me mercilefe l a 
(Worthy to be a rebel, for to that Bi 
The multiplying villanies of nature 
Do ſwarm upon him) from the weſtern iles 
Of Xernecand Gallow-glaſſes was ſupply'd, $0 
And fortune on his damned quarry bling, 


Shew!d like a rebel's whore. But Tr all wo. JE 
For brave n < (well be deſerves that name) 
Diſdaining Foe with his brandiſht ſteel 
Which — with bloody execution, 
Like Valour's minion caryed out his 
Till he had fac'd the Nlave, 
4 Who ne'er ſhook hands nor bid farewel to him, 
14 Till he unſeam'd him from the nave to th' chops, 
| [| And fix'd his head upon our battlements, 
1 King. Oh valiant couſin! worthy gentleman! 
Cap. As whence the ſun * gives his reflection, 
| 2 racking ſtorms and direful thunders v break; 
that ſpring whence comfort ſeem'd to come, 
Diſcamfort ſwell'd. Mark, King of Scotland, mark; 
No on Juſtice had, with valour arm'd, 
3 * Compell d 


b breaking. 


tt, 


'd 
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Compell'd theſe pries Kernes to truſt their heels, 
But the Norweyan lord ſurveying vantage, 
With furbiſnt arms and new ſupplies of men 
Began a freſh aſſault. | 20 ee e 
King. — er _ a are 
ins, Macbeth and Banque?! + 
oc, fel unn Kn N 20 261 
As ſparrows eagles, or the hare the lion, 
If 1 ſay ſoothp I muſt report they were 
As cannons overcharg*dwith-double cracks, 
So they redoubled ſtroakę upon the foe: 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds, 
Or memorize another Golgetha, 
I cannot tell —»= : 
But I am faint, my gaſhes cry for help | 
King. Sowell thy words become thee, as thy wounds : 
They lack of honour both. Go, get him ſurgeons. ; 
Enter Roſſe and Angus. 


* 


But who comes here? 6 
Mal. The worthy Thane of Roſſe. * 
\ Len, What haſte looks through his eyes? | | 
$0 ſhould he look, that ſeems to ſpeak things ſtrange. + 
Roſſe. Gad ſave the King, 
King. Whence cam'ſt . worthy Thane ? 
Roſſe. From Fife, great King, 
Where the pela wn banners flout the sky, 
And fan our people col. | 
en, himſelf, with numbers terrible, 
Aſſiſted by that moſt diſloyal traitor 
The Thane of Cawgdor, gan à diſmal conflict; 
Till that Bellona 's bridegroom, lapt in proof, 
Confronted him with ſelf-compariſons 
Point againſt point, rebellious arm gainſt arm, 
Curbing his laviſh ſpirit. To conclude... 
The victory fell on us. 
King. Great happineſs. 5 
Reſſe. Now Sweno, Norway's King, craves compoſi- 


. 


tion: 
Nor would we deign him burial of bis men, 
Vor. VII. „ ee 
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Till he. disburſed, at Saint Colme-kall-ifle 

Ten thouſand dollars, to our gęn'tal uſe. 
King. No more that Thaye of 'Cewdor ſhal ceire 

Our boſom int'reſt. Go, pronounce; * 

And with his former title Bree Macbeth, 
Roſſe. I'll ſee it done. 


King. What he hack loft, noble ul þ hah won, 


wr een ls 
8 = EN E mY | 
The Heath. — g 


| Thunder... Enter the three Wikches: 
I e vw RERE haſt thow been, Klee? 
2 Witch, Killing — 
; Witch. Siſter, where thou? 


1 Witch. A ſailor's wife had cheftfuts in * lap, 
Andmouncht, and mouncht, and ede. Give: me, 


gh I. 
7 — — * the rump⸗ fed ronyon e ies, 
Her husband's. to Aleppo gone, TY. K 25 
but in a ſieve lll cher l. 8 * 4 Wes 
And like a rat without 4 tail, 5 
I'il do--—- I'll l ri n | 
2 Witch. I'll give thee a N. ae 
1 Witch, Thou art kind. 


ange, | 
3 Witch, And I .angth thier” {Galt Sag ll. "25S 
1 Witch, 1 my Kell bare alt the ates, Lek 
And the yery points they blow, . 8 
All the quarters that they k new. 1 
I'rh* ſhip-than's card — * . 40 0 


1 will drain him dry as hay; ” IX 4 


4 ſhall — 9 — nor day 


n his pent.houſe lid; 7 9 
ive à man "forbid, * poet? 


He that 1; 


! 
ic 
+ aroint, or avaunt, 1 * as * 
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Weaty fev'nights, nine times nine, 
Shall wa e, peak and pine 2 
Though his bark cannot be loſt, 
Vetiit hall be 3 
Look what I have. 7 | 
1 Witch, Here I have: 2 Tor dumb, 
Wrackt as homevardꝭ he did come. pen wirhin. 
3 Witch, A drum, à drum! 1 
Macbeth doth come! 
All, The weyward fi ters, hand i in nd, 
Poſters of the oa and land, | 
Thus do go about, abour, 
Thrice to-thine, and thrice to arte. 


And thrice to make up vine. * 05 l 
Neace, the charm's wound up. 
SCENE IV. 
Enter Macbeth and Banquo, with Soldiers a at her 
5 attendants $* BY wen 1 1 


Mach. $0 font and fair 2 day I have not es 


Ban. How far is t call id to 4 Foris— "= are thefe? 
So wither'd, and ſo wild in their attire? 
That look not like inhabitants of earth, 


And yet are ot? Live you, or are you ought 


That man may queſtion? you ſeem to underſtand me, 


By each at once her choppy finger layin 


Upon her skinny 3 — ſeufg be women, 
Aud yet your be forbid me to interpret 
That you-are ſo. w_ 
Mach, Speak if you can; what are yo 
1 Witch, All- hai], Macheth 5 hail to thee, Thane of 
|, Glamist 


2 Witch, All-hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, Thane of 


Cawdor ! 


3 Witch, All-hail, Macbeth ! that ſhalt be Kin here. 


after. 
Ge Good Sir, ka the you ſtart, aud ge: fear 
6 C41 l ning! 
ua foris. 


2-43 
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Things that do ſound fo fair? 1'th' name of truth, 
Are ye fantaſtical, or that indeed [To the Witches, 
Which outwardly ye ſhew? my noble partner 
Yougreet with preſent grace, and great prediction 
Of noble having, and of royal hope, ' 
That he ſeems rapt withal; to me you ſpeak: not. 
If you can look into the ſeeds of time, 
And ſay which grain will grow and which will not, 
Speak then to me, who neither beg nor fear 
Your favours nor your hate. 
1 Witch. Hail! 
2 Witch, Hail! 
$ Witch, Hail! 1 160g go 
1 Witch, Leſſer than Macbeth, and greater. 
2 Witch, Not ſo happy, yet much ay nar | 
3 Witch, Thou ſhalt get Kings, though thou be none; 
All-hail! Macbeth and Banquo. 
1 Witch. Banquo and Macbeth, all-hail! 
Mach. Stay, you imperfect ſpeakers, tell me more; 
By | Sinel's death I know I'm Thane of Glamis; 
| = of gy the _—_ R — lives, 
Tous gentleman; and to be de Wat, 
HEN within the proſpect of belief, 
No more than to be Catudor. Say from whenee 
You owe this ſtrange intelligence? or why 
Upon this blaſted heath you ſtop our way 
With ſuch prophetick greeting ?-— ſpeak, I charge you. 
| [Witches vaniſh, 
Bax, The earth hath bubbles, as the water bas 
And theſe are of them: whither are they vaniſh'd ? 
Mach, Into the air: and what ſeem'd corporal, 
Melted, as breath into the wind--—-: - 
Would they had ftaid! | * „ue 
Ban. Were ſuch things here, as we do ſpeak about? 
Or have we eaten of the inſane root 
That takes the reaſon priſoner ? | 
Mach. Your children ſhall be Kings, 
Ban. You ſhall be King. 97H 
- Mach. And Thane of Cawdor too; went ie not ſo ? 
Ban. To th' ſelf ſame tune, and words; who's here? 


* + The father ef Macbeth. SCENE 


ww 


> 
E 


Not pay 
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eres. 


Enter Roſſe and Angus. 


Roſſe. The King hath happily receiy'd, Macbeth, 
The news of thy ſucceſs; and, when he reads 
Thy perſonal yenture in the rebels fight, 

His wonders and his praiſes do contend, 

Which would be thine. or his. Silenc'd with that, 
In viewing o'er the reſt o'th' ſelf . ſame day, 

He finds thee in the ſtout Norweyax ranks, 
Nothing afraid of what thy ſelf didſt make, 

Strange images of death. As thick e as hail, 
Came poſt on-poſt, -ard eyery one did bear 

Thy praiſes in his kingdom's great defence, 

And pour'd them down before him, 

Anz, We are ſent, : 11 * 
To give thee, from our royal maſter, thanks, 
Only to 1 thee into his ſight, 

ce, | "+ TT ob vom | 

Roſſe. And for an earneſt of a greater honour, ' 
He bad me, from him, call thee Thane of Cawdor: 
In which addition, bail, moſt worthy Thane ! 
For it is thine, 

Ban. What, can the devil ſpeak true? 

Mach, The Thane of Cawdor lives; | 
Why do you dreſs me in his borrow'd robes ? 

Ang. Who was the Thane, lives yer, 

But under heavy, judgment bears that life, 
Which he deſerves to loſe. Whether he was 
Combin'd with Norway, or did line the rebel 


With hidden help and vantage; or with both 


He labour'd in his country's wrack, I know not: 
But treaſons capital, confels'd, and prov'd, 
Have overthrown him. 


Mach. Glamis, and Thane of Cawder / . F Aſide, 
The greateſt is behind. Thanks for your ains. ' 
3 a r, Angus. 
2 4 tale «a 
Can poſt with poft 
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Do you not hope your children ſhall be Kings? 
J ug obs [To Banquo, 
When thoſe that, gave the Thane of Cawdor to me, 
Promis'd no leſs to them? | 
Ban. That truſted home, 
Might yet enkindle you unto the crown, 
Beſides the Thane of Cawdor. But tis ſtrange : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 
The inſtruments of darkneſs tell us truths; 
Win us with honeft trifles, to betray us 
In deepeſt conſequence, +: 4+ er 3 
Couſins, a word I pray you. [To Roſſe and Ange, 
Hach. Two truths are told, S 
As happy prologues to the ſwelling at © 
Of the imperial theam, I thank you, gentlemen — 
This ſupernatural folliciti | | <a 
Cannot be ill; cannot be good — If ill, 
Why hath it giv'n me earneft of facceſs, 
Commencing in a truth? I'm Thane of Cawdor. 
If good; why do I yield to that ſuggeſtion, 
W hole Horrid image doth unfix my hair, 
And make my ſeared heart knock at my ribs 
Againſt the uſe of nature? preſent fears 
Are leſs than horrible imaginings. | 
My thought, whoſe murther yet is but fantaſtical, 
Shakes ſo my fingle ftate of man, that Function 
Is ſmother'd in ſurmiſe; and nothing is, 
But what is not. | | 
Ban. Look how our partner's rapt! | 
Mach, If chance will have me King, why chance 
may crown mee LAſid. 
Without my ſtir. ane, 

Ban. New honours come upon him, N 
Like our ſtrange garments cleave not to their mould, 
But with the aid of uſe. ſh 4m; 

Mach. Come what .come may, | 
Time and the hour runs thro* the rougheft day. 
Har. Worthy Macbeth, we ſtay upon your leiſure, 

Mach. Give me your fayour: my dull brain was 


wrought 
| " With 


HAH OO 


re, 
Vas 


ith 


N N _— 
Lhe Trayetly of MaennTH. 1cy 
Wich things forgot. Kind gentlemen, your pains ' 
Are regiltred where every day Itun 
The leaf to read them let us tow'rd the King; 
Think upon what bath chanc'd, and at more time, 
Cana 8 Io Banquo. 
(The interim Wieß weigh'd it,) let us ſpeak 
Our free hearts each to other, 
e 
Mash. Tul then enough : come, friends, ¶ Exeunt. 


n 8 Ken e 
2. Pe. 


_— 


e. 


Flogriſh, Enter King, Malcolme, Donalbain, Lenox, 
| and attendants. 


wy | 8 execution dane on Cawdor yet? 

Are not thoſe in commiſſion yet return'd? 
Mal. My tiege, ' © © 8 

They are not yet come back, But I have ſpoke 

With one that ſaw him die, who did report. 

That yery frankly he confeſs d his treaſons, 

Implor'd your highnefs* pardon, and ſet fort! 

A deep repentance; nothing in bis life 

Became him like the leaving it. He dy'd, 

As one that had been ſtudied in his death, 

To thraw away the deareft thing he ow'd, 

As *twere a carelefs trifle, | | 
King. There's no art, 

To find the mind's conſtruftion in the face : 

He was a gentleman on whom I built 

An abſalute truſt, | OY IE; | 
Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Rofle, and Angus, 


O worthieſt couſin ! 


* 


The ſin of my ingratitude een now 5 

Was heavy on me. Thou'rt ſo far before, 

That fwiſteſt wind of recompence is flow, 
\ I 4 


To 
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To overtake thee, Wong 97 leſs deſery'd, 
That the proportion bot * thanks and payment 

Migl.t have been mine! only Pye leſt to ſay, . 

More is thy due, than more than all can pay. 
Mach. The ſervice and the loyalty I owe,* 

In doing it, pays it ſelf. Your bes part 

Is to receive our duties; and our duties 

Are to your throne and ſtate, children and ſervants; 

Which do but what they ſhould, by doing every thing 

Safe tow'rd your love and honour,  ' (| 

ROO: © » © © | ECAC ů— 

I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 

To make thee full of growing. Noble Banquo, 

Thau haſt no leſs deſerv'd, and muſt be known 

No leſs to have done ſo: let me enfold thee, 

And hold thee to my heart. 

Dan. There if lgrow, © © 

The haryeſt is your own, m. 

King. My Aer joys, Nan 

Wanton in fulneſs, ſeek to hide themſelves 

In drops of ſorrow. Sons, kinſmen, Thanes, 

And you whoſe-places are the neareſt, know, 

We wilt eſtabliſh our eſtate upon 

Our eldeſt Malcolm, whom we name hereafter” 

The prince of Cumberland: which honour muſt 

Not unaccompanied, inveſt him only. | 

But ſigns of nobleueſs like ſtars mine 

On all deſet vers. Hence to Inverneſs, 

And bind us further to you, | 
Mach. The reſt is labour which is not us'd for you; 

1'll be my ſelf the harbinger, and make joyful 

The hearing of my wife with, your approach, 

So humbly take my leave. „ en 
King. My worthy Cawdor! <P. 1x 
Mach. m—_—_— of Cumberland ! --- that is a ſtep, 

On which L muſt Aal down, or elſe o'er-leap, 2 
For in my way it lyes. Stars hide your fire, 

Let not light ſee my black and deep defires, 


- 
EF 


» 
3 


The eye wink at the hand; yet let that be. 
Which the eye fears when it is done, to ſee, -[Exir. 
& © + 1 


King. 


I; 
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King, True, worthy Banque; the is full fo valiant, 
And in his — irene I am fed; 
It is a banquet to me, let us after him 
Whoſe care is gone before to bid us welcome: 
It is a peerleſs kinſman, [Exeunt, 


8 EN E VI. 
An Apartment in Macbeth's Caſtle at Inverneſs. 
Enter Lady Macbeth alone, with a letter. 


Lady, HEY met me in the day of ſucceſs; and 1 
have learn'd by the perfecteſt report, they 


"———_— 


have more in them than mortal knowledge, When I 


burnt in deſire to queſtion them further, they made them- 
ſelves air, into "which. they ; vaniſh'd, While I ſtood 
rapt in the wonder of it, came miſſives from the King, 
who all-hail'd me Thane of Cawdor, by which title be- 
fore theſe wayward ſiſters ſaluted me, and referr'd me 
to the coming on of time, with hail King that ſhalt be. 
This have I thought good to deliver thee (my deareſt 
partner of greatneſs) that thou might'ſt not loſe the dyes 
of rejoycing by being ignorant of what greatneſs is pro- 
mis d thie, Lay it to thy heart, and farewel, 


_ Glamis thou art, and Cawder —— and ſhalt be 
What thou art promis'd. Yet I fear thy nature, 


It is too full o'th' milk of human kindneſs, 
To catch the neareſt way. Thou wouldſt be great, 
Art not without ambition, but without 


The illneſs ſhould attend it. What thou wouldſt highly, 


That wouldſt thou holily; wouldft not play falfe, 
And yet wouldſt wrongly win. Thou'dſt have, great 
Glamis, © 

That which cries, “ thus thou muſt do if thou have it; 

„ And that which rather thou doſt fear to do, 

Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone.” Hie thee hither, 

That 1 may pour my ſpirits in thine ear, k 
| . 15 | And 
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And chaftile wich the yatoue of my tongne 
All that impedes thee from the golden rund, 
W hich tate aud metaphyſic aid doch 1rem ' 
To have thee crown'd withal. - > 2164 
. »S 1 : | Enter Ntſſenper. 21311320 f bd 
What is your tidings? | 
Meſ. The King comes here to-night, OO 
Lady. Thoum mad to Tay. it. hey 
Is not thy maſter with him ? who, wer't ſo, 
Would have inform'd for preparation. 
Meſ. So pleaſe you, it is true: our Thane is coming, 
One of my-felfows had the ſpeed of him; 

Who almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarcely more 
Than would make up his'\meflage. {| 
Tady. Give him tending, 1 | 

He brings great nes. The raven himſelf js horſe, 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Since! * F 
| Under my battlements. Come all you ſpirits 
| That tend on mortal thoughts, unfex me here, 
And fill me from the crown to th* toe, top- full 
Of direſt cruelty ; make thick my blood, 
Stop up th'acceſs and paſſage to remorſe, © 
That no compunctious viſitings of nature 
Shake my fell purpoſe, nor keep peace between 
« The effect, and it. Come to my woman's breaſts, 
And take my. milk for gall, you murth'ring miniſters! 
| © Where-ever in your ſightleſs ſubſtances 
|  - _ « You watt on nature's miſchief. Come, thick night! 
And pall thee in the dunneſt ſmoak of hell, 
| © That my keen knife ſee not the wound it makes, 
Nor heay'n peep through the blanket of the dark 
To cry, hold, hold. 20 d 
35 | Enter Macbeth. 
Great Glamis / worthy Cawdor! [Embracing him. 
Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter! 
Thy letters haye tranſported me beyond 
This ign'rant preſent time, and I feel now 
The future in the i R 


Marl. 


— 


8 


ſe, 
ef, 


* 


- Rutzrics, nor f coigne of vantage, but this bird 
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| Mb. Deareſt love, 


Duncan comes here to-night, 


Lady. And when goes hence? 
Mach. To-morrow, as he purpoſes. 
„ toe tos 

Shall (un. that morrow fee! 

Tour face, my: Thave, is 4 book, where men 

May read ſtrange matters to beguile the time. 

Look like the time, bear welcome in your eye, 

Your hand, — tongue; look like the iunocent flower, 

But be the ſerpent under l. He that's coming 

Muft be provided for; and von ſhall: put 

This night reat buſineſs into Py diſpatch, - -; 

Which all Q all our nights an days to come 

Give ſolely ſoverei * and maſterdom. 
Mach. We will ſpeak further. 

Lady. Only look up clear: : 

To alter fayour, ever, is to fear. | 


Leave all the reſt to me. [Exonnt, 

M4 924 | : 8 I 4 . | " 4 l , = * 

— — —  ——— 
T, Caſtle Gate. 


Hautboys and Torches. Enter Kine, Malcolm, Donal- 
bain, Banquo, Lenox, Macduff, Roſſe, An- 
* gus, and Astendants. 


| Xing. THIS caftle hath a pleaſant ſeat; the air 


Nimbly and ſweetly recommends it ſelf 
Unto our gentle ſenſes. — 
Ban. This gueſt of ſummer, 
The temple-haunting martlet, does approve 
By his lov'd maſonry, that heaven's — 
Smells wooingly here, No jutting frieze, 


Hath 
T or, corner, Fr, 
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Hath made his pendant be „ and. procreant cradle : 


Where they moſt breed * e 1 have a 
The air is delicate. 


22107 Moms 1 

King. See ſee! our honour'd I | 
The love that follows, us, fometimes our trouble, 
Wien ſtill we thank as love. Herein teach you, 
How you ſhould bid god-eyld'us for ye 48 , 
E ank us for your trouble. 
Tay. All our fervice 
Ain every point twice done, and his done double,) 
Were poor and ſingle Eufineſs to contend 
Againſt thoſe loaders deep and broad, wherewith 
 Your*Majefty loads our houfe. For thoſe of old, 

And the late dignities deap'd up ta them, | 

Ve reſt your he At pane 

Xing. Where's the Thane of Catoder 7 * 
We courſt him at the heels, and had a purpoſe 
To be his purveyor: but he rides well, 
And his great love, ſharp as his ſpur, bath holp him 
Fos home before us: — — — hoſteſs,” 
We are your gueſt to-night. 

Lady. Your ſervants ever. © 
Have theirs, themſelves, and what is theirs in compt 


To make their audit at your highneſs' pleaſure, 
Still to return your own, 


King, Give me your hand; 
pau me to mine hoft, we love bim bighly, 

5 ſhaft” continue our graces towards him, 
your END N 


1 


[Exennt, 


An Aperiment. ; 


Hautboys, Torches, Har divers Servants with diſhes 
and ſervice ovgr. abe Stage, Then Macbeth, 


Mach. " it Woo. dog, when, ! tis done mom 'rwere 


* 


* 


11 were 290 — if th cen... 
Could trammel up * conſequence, and rag A 
Vith its ſurceaſe, fucceſs 5 that but this bo 
1 ;be the Be- all and the End- all — 
only on this bank and ſchool of time, 
We'd jump the life to come But in dal caſes 
We, ſtill /haye_judgment here, that we but teach 
Bloody inſtruQions, which being taught return 
1.79 _ ue th* Inventor: Eventhanded Juſtice _ 
eturns be ne of our poiſonꝰd dee 1 
To our Heis here in double truſt: 
Firſt, A am Nis kinſman and bis ſubject, 70 
(strong both We the deed) Then, as his 1 
' Who ond againſt his murth' rer ſhut the door, 


Not beax the knife my ſelf. Beſides this Duncan 
Hath born his faculty 10 meek, hath: been 


So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels trumpet-tongu'd againſt 
| The deep damnation of his taking off, f 
t, And Pity, like a naked new-born babe, 
Striding the blaſt, or. heav'ns cherubin horde 
Upon the ſightleſs couriers of the air, 64 


Shall blow d the e horrid deed in ey "7 Je. bins 
| That 


+ The feſt of theſe lines (which i in the old edition 
155 Adlſferent from all the other) and tis latter 
61 is quite omitted in all the others) entirely reflore 


; . this ery, obſcure, paſſage to ſenſe, -45 will. "_ * 
2 


* an — — — 


1 Pr ee pt u. 


That tears ſhall drown the wind. I have no no ſpur 


Lada, on which p - arg it ſale, - | 


SCENE X. 


end er e rin wi rte nv 
% tl dn e . 


tg en tare . _ 
He's a upp'd; W re ou 
eee cls . :; ies n P 
| Mach” Hark bean hr ma'Þ 


141 bs 1 Th 2 


E . not Ag 2 1 96 i. 211 151 


den * — — forts of people. wy | 
— de worn now in their! AF" 96, 
a 
as A 14 
Wherein you dreſt your felf? hath 2 7 . | 
And wales it 2 tb look ſo'gre 
At what it did fo freely ? from” Fe tine, | 

8 bee thy love. Art 00h a 

To bethefanit in tine eU act and 9 

As thou art in deſite? wouldſt thou have hae” 
Which thou efteem'{t the ornament of life, 

And live a coward in cine on eſteem ? . 
Letting I dare not, r | 
Like t the foo ef Pal adage.” „e r I 50%. 96 | 

Mach. Pr nnen: 8 
I dare de that may become. A why + aged 
Who dares do more, is noye. ' | a boa 
Lady. Whit beaft wast then, 

That made you break this enterprize to me? 
When you durft dg it, then you were a man; 
Aud (to be more than what you were) you would 
De A much more the man. Nor time, nor place 
Did then co-here, and yet you would make baths | 
2K themſelves, and chat their irneſs 567 
7 's 


— 
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Do's unmake you. I have giv'n ſuck, and know 
How tender tis to love the babe that milks me 
I would, while it was ſmiling in my face, 
aal Alf che my . ple urs had fi boneleſs gums, 
And da n {wpr 
As bo Phe done © this. * — 
Mach. It we ſhow's i WITT 
Lady. We fail!“ 1005 Ten 4 on 
But ſcrew your courage to 1 diaet place, 
And well hot fail When Duncan 5 is atlleep, © 
(Whereto the rather ſhall this day's bard journey 
3 invite oor his 11 See 
Will I with wine and wa o c f % ëũ - 
Tat memerhy Ihe Warder gf-the brain? we N 
Shall be a —— and Das ee reaſon be 
| Alimbeck-enly hen in ſwiniſh _ H 3% 
Their ere a lie as in a deat 8 725 
What cannat 1 perform upon 
Th' unguard e what mot put upon 
Der thall hear the g. & 
Of our great quell ? io 
Marb. Bring forth men-children poly? Ee 57 a 
For «by — — metal ſhoul d compoſe. 3 
Nothing but males. Will it not be receiy'd, _ 
When we have mark'd with blood hoſe ſleepy wo 
Of his dyn chamber, and d their 2 
That they have dot? 
Lady. Who dares receive it — 
As we ſhall make our griefs and Gamour roar, 
Upon his Heath? | 
Mach. I'm fetled, and bend up N 
Each corp'ral agent to this terrible Feae, 1649 ef 
Away, and mock che time with taireſ ſnow: 
Falſe face muſt hide what the _ wee] doth. * 
1 
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Of} il 992-0! 9261707 1907 


Evtr ang, axdFleance wed - torch wy bin, 


1 


"Y "RES der? 
8 he moon 20h 5 downs 1 haye not 
bead che eleck. bat 


an. And ſhe: down t 'rwelve, 

5 Fle, 1 take't,” ts der S 

5 Ben. Hold, take my ſword.” There's 
husbandry in heav n, 

Their ande are all out. Take thee that too. 

A heavy ſymmons lyes like =e upon mm. 

And yet 1 would not NOS powers! 

Reftraio, in me the curf thoughts the Rane * 


Giyes way 10 in repoſe. wp ee= 


437537 Euter Mache, aud a feruant with a . 
Give me my ſword: who's there} "i 5 05 
Mach, A friend. 

Zan. What, Sir, not yer at reſt? the King's a-bed, 
He hath to-night been in unuſua * 
And ſent great largeſs to your officers; 

This diamond he greets your wife withal, 

By th name of moſt kind neee and e LE 
1 ' Inimeafureleſs content. 2 u 37944 Rum 2571 
Macb. Being 40 9a 4. 

Our will became zhe ſervant to defect, 

Which elſe ſhould free have wrought. 

Baz, All's well. 

I dreamt laſt night of the three weyward ſiſters : 
Fo. you they'ye ſhew'd ſome truth, 
hs Macs. 


4 
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Mach. I think not of them; | nt \) 
Yet when we can intreat * on * - Mink o 
Would ſpend it in ſome words W buſineſs, ” 


If you . grapt the time. 


Ban. At eo kind leiſure. 


Mach, If you ſhould cleaye to my conſent when! is, 
It-ſhall aka honour for you! eng 941 2:61 bak 
Ban, 30 loſe none * rounds © TON GOES 
In ſeeking to augment it, but Rill — 

My boſom franchis d and Magen beep | hng on 1 
I ſhall be counſel's. 131 1 vo Ef 


Aach. Good repoſe the while! '1 | 
| Ban, Thanks, Sir; the like to you. [Exi Banquo? 


11 
* SCENE I. 


Mach, Go, — 1 0. 5 m 8 ready, 
She ſtrike upon Get t to e A4 
[Exit Servant, 


Is this . dagger which I fee before: me. | 36: TAY 
The handle tow'rd my hand? come let — 
J have thee not, et 1 ſee thee ſtill. r of 
Art thou not, fatal viſion, ſenfible' 
" feelings as to ſight 2, or 22 thou but 

eng. the mind, a falſe creation i 
— ing from the heat- oppreſſed dener 109 
I ſee thee yet, in form. as palpable 1b 18701 
As this which now 1 draw ——» gil tech 196490 W 
Thou marſhal'ſt me the way that I was going, 
And ſuch an inſtrument I was to uſe. 
Mine eyes are made the fools o'th* other ſenſes, | 
Or elſe worth all the reſt I fee thee ill, - 
And on thy blade and dudgeon, f gouts of blood 
Which was not ſo before. There! no 1 ſuckithing ow 
It is the bloody bulineſs which informs 
This to mine eyes — Now o'er one half the world 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams abuſe 
The eurtain'd ſleep; ; now Witchcraft celebrates 
Tae Hecate's * and e Murder,. * 


GP 
1 gouttes, er drops, Fr. E. 


-- 


" 
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9 — — 8 — — = - — — — 
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20 e eee 


(Alarum'd by his ſentinel, the wolf; 
Whoſe how's nis reed) thus with his Neatby pace 
With — = ſtrides, tow'rds his deſig 
N like a wok — g b found 1 . for fa earth, 
ear not m s, which r fear 
. 
And take the preſent horror from the time, 
Which now ſuits with it — whiR Threat, he 285 
I go, and a besez the'delt mei dw: 25 
Hear it not, Duncan, for it is a knelt ' 
That ſummons thee eo beaven, or to den. le. 


* SCENE, u. 


| 4.35 Tach. 
Teber . 


Lady. "Ah eee hah 
made me bold: 


What hath quenchr chew, hath: Nun mg fire. Hark! 


Ie was the 000 that ſriek's, Do fatal bell nen, 
Which gives the N good-night — he is about Ron 
The doors ate © che ſutfeited grob 

Do mock their ch wi Cones, e 


flees; 
That FP. and — as contend Sour hes, 
Ow they live or die. : 


Euter Machetb. 


Mach, Who's there? aha dap — 
Lady. Mack! I am afraid they have awak'd, 
And dis n dune; th' attempt, and not the deed. 
eee - | Jaid heit Yaggers ready, 


21G: iet Net ud odd v0? re 


dlic w «if 9 


W 


. 
4 
1 
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Sn enen 


Words © the heat of dees. too — vin gives. 
I go, c. enn e 2901707 } 
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The Tragedy f Macon ant 
He could not miſs 'em: Had he nov reſembled 
HERR he flept, I had don't My husband! 
Mach; Pye: done the dr not l 
- mviled. 
Lady. I heard the owl :ſercam and the erickers ery. 
Did not you ſpeak ? 


Mach. When oy ba lau 101 
* Now. Ni trat i V4 - 11216 LU 
Mackie! 1 defcended 2 4 n 240 * 
Lady. Ay. . big 7 4 


Aach! Hark! — who es my ſecond dne 
Lady. Donalbaine. - 
Mach. This is a ſorry fight. | [Logks on biobimde 
Lady. A fooliſn thought, to fay a ſorry frght. 
Aach. There's one did laugh in's feep, end one 
cry'd murther, 
They wak'd each other; and 1 Good amd ens 
But they did fp their prayers, and 7 alldreſt"thom * 
_ to ſleep.” 4 


Lady, There ure toe together 

Mach. One cry'd, God bleſs us, and — FUE 
As they had ſeen me with theſe hangman - hands. 

Liſtning their fear, I could not ſay / 

When they . By, God blefs us. 
Lady. Conf 5 not fo deep! . 
Marth, But ore could not eren na 
had moſt need | and Am 
wel in ry throat. 4 7 

Lady. Theſe deeds uns not be Möügbe, x 
After theſe ways; ſo, it will make us mad. 

Mach, Methoughe I heard a voice cry, Sleep no more! 
Macbeth doth murther 15 U The innocent Sleep. 
The death of sach day's life, fore labour's bath, #4 
Balm of hurt minds, great nature's ſecond” courfe, 
Chief nouriſher in life's feaſt, | 
— QQ ̃ ˙ a2 HASL RR 


1 L W 
— r FS” Tz | — 


att. 4 Ad. A. th. 
= 


g * 91914 


9969994 „ not 7 


* innocent fleep, | 
Sleep that knits up the raved Hers ore care, un 
The death of er. We 


* — 
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Lady. What da you'mean 2c. 2 in 196-1009 of 
Mach. Stills cy d. Sleep — 10 all the bouſe 

Glamis hath murther'd- and therefore! Cad 

Shall ſleep no more; M — al ſleepi no more! - 
"Lady: 78 was it that thus cry'd? dc "why, . 

Thane, 

You do unbend your noble ſtrengtb,; to think." 

So brain-ſickly of things; go, , Bet ſome — 5 

And waſh this filthy witne 2 Rag a 

Why did you bring theſe — om the place! 

They mut lye there. G0, * eee ſmear 

The ſleepy grooms with blood. wo 
Mach, I'll go no more; | Fj 
T am afraid to think what I have done, Ax 

Look Er not. MW Ab 

of purpoſe ! g 9 — 
Gire Sacks daggers; the Scoping 


tas pictures; tis the 1 
— ears à painted pa 1 he bleed, - ft 02 enk. 


I'll the faces of the grooms. v. 
* a ſeem their guilt. # len. 
 Kyocks within.” e 


Mach. Whence is that knocking ? | | [Starting 
How is't with me, when every noe iſe appall me? 
What bands are here? hab! they 1 . mine eyes, 
Will all great Neptwne's ocean wa 


Clean from my 
2 err 0 


nter Lady. | ee 
Talg. M hands bf axe. of your cloves but 1 


To wear rt ſo white, I hear a knocking, _ [X79, 
At the: ſouth entry... | Retire we io our, PO, 


212 211 01-130] 204 120 


* = $5.44 — 4 — 
> um ooo wilrather- — . 
Thy multitudinous ſea 1 


the green one red. 


hand? no, this my hand ll Musa 


n 
8 
| 
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A little water clears us of this deed. . | 
How eaſie is it then? your conſtancy 
Hath left you. unattended hark, more __ 


Get on your night-gown, leſt 8 on ante 
And ſhew us b be "wacchers; dt loſt 10! Zang 


80 poorly in your thoughts. 108%, HIV Hh. 
Mach, 5 * amy . en beſt not know 
my ſe 
Wake Duncan wich this knocking? wonld thowcouldſt ! : 
| Zxeunt. 
137 5 4 E N E 


age Aer I ro o um GHEMTINGD. by 


—d irn unrund Ane — 


« — would thou could'ſt! 
meek 4. TRE 


Enter a Porter. 


* I 27 [Knocking within, 

|; Pert. Here's SA \ knocking indeed: it a man were 

ter of hell-gate, he ſhould have old turning the 
(Ov nock, knock, knock. Who's there, i fo 
Belebub here's a farmer, that hang'd him- 
by in th' expectation of ys come in time, have 
napkins enough about you, bere you'll ſwWeat for't. 
{Knock.] Knock, knock. Who's there in th* other de- 
vil's name? faith, here's an e r that could 
ſwear in both the ſcales a gainſt either ſcale, who com- 
mitted treaſon enough tor God's ſake,” yet cquld not 
equivocate to heav'ns oh come: in, equivocator. 
[Xnork.} Knock, knock, knock. Who's there? faith, 


here's an Emgliſh- taylor come hither for'ftealii 
of a Freweb hoſes come in taylor, here re Fete 


roaft your gooſe. - ¶ Knock. ] Knock, knock. Never at 
niet what are you? but this place is too cold for hell. 


"Il devil-porter it no further: I had tho to have 
let in ſome of all profeſſions, that go Meir vn | 


way to th“ everlaſting. bonfire. Lerch. Rig hon 
1 you remember the porter, | 727 "ug 


ng 
Enter 


. *4 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
if 


A — E N * Oc. 
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S GENE Wẽã]r. 
Mit eee en ee. 
Ma 1s thy maſter ſtirring git — 8 0 


. ur knocking. has . hi here be 00 
5 nob e Six. 1 who vw hn = 


„dn 110n 3 JiS9 „4 ene Mücbech. — | we # 


* 
Ask. Good marrom both. er 
2 . King ſtirring, worthy — 
„ t yer. 
Ho He aa command me to call timely on him, 
Ive umoſt ſipt che h rr 
| bac nod: Ul Mad, 


\ 


* R 


Enter Macduff, and Lenox. 
- Macd.. Was-idſo late, friend, ere you en to bed, 


5 da he ſe late? ni gtu 2 
W ye Weng: cawuling a1 the ſec 


dzink,. Sir, is 2 g l of: — things, 
ES three W doth. drink oſpecialy þ pro- 


* 
©_- Port, Marry, Sir, noſe-painting,; flee and urine, 
Lerchery. 2 it provokes, and — okes; it pro- 
. — t. it takes away the performance 
erefoxe, much drink be aid to be an gquivec- 
im and! it. mars. hi 


3 10 


ſete him on, and, it ta im off it pexſwades him, 
Bad $04 vg bim; makes hin ſtand to, and not 


2 In. conc regime lien Joes a lleey, 
and. g Rn ler — 


Aae en ae thee the. li Jak bt, 
1 Fort, 2 KALE: I, Fd y ny thuogtcan) nigh but 
ie, aud 1 ahi; being too ſtrong 
wok. ere Gmcme, you 4 


501 19 317 M4491 COT 17110! 


aa oats io; toe 


But yet tis 7:1 eon in: [ 3 


© Macd.*V'll make fo bold to call kor tis my limited 


Our chimneys were blown down, And, ad 
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Mach. I'll bring you to bim. : N 
A. I know this is a joyful crouble 10700: 


Mach, The labour we delightin, t phyſicks inde 
This is the door. [ 4 


ſervices: gr Macduff, 
Len, Goes the King hence: days Y 

Mach. He. did a „„ 

Len, The night has been untuly ; where: we. la 


85 


Lamentings 5 pak iꝗ'th air, ſtraugs — 
And propheſying with acconts;teorible; :. 
Of we 6. Nx by and coniag!d — 
New hatch'd to th' woful time: 
The obſcure bird elamiour the live-lon night, 
Some ſay the earth was fou'roue; Stk 
Mach. Twas a rough night. 
Len, My young — eannor your 


A fellow to it. 
a Maul," ” 1 7 * ve) Nt. 


Macd. Q horror! horror! horror! 
Or tongue or heart cannot conceive, nor name thee -—-, 
—_ and Lox, What's the matter? 

Macd. Conſuſibn no hath made his maſter- piece, 
Moſt ſaerilegious murther harh broke opfe 
The Lord's anointod 1 and ſtale. thence 
The life o'ch'- build N 
Mach, What is't you ſap? Sie 9 


Len, Mean y De ö 
Maed. Approach the ch 1 50 . your gh 
With a new Gorgos, Do not bid me {p 
See, and then ſpeak yourſe)yeF: : awake! awake ! 
: [ kExeunt Macbeth. and Lenox, 
Macd. Ring Westen, b > gk A 
Banquo, and Donatbam! Malcolme] awake! 


Shake off this any ſleep, 7555 's\counterfpit,.. 


Ando u death up, and | 
bool. Toi # OI hee” 25 WN. an Ks. The 


+ heals or cores pain, y 


62 


16 de Bugedy'of Macraürm 
The great doom's image:! Aalcolme / Banguo 25 
As from your graves riſe up, aud walk tile {pr 
To countenance this horror, Ring the bell. 
; nicg 2d>ilyrig 7 ni 10h e oda au. | 
ny 8 E N E r= p 
I £4 ITS 20 ! 0 * 2A | 
2 1 . wo — Mh "Enter Lady Macheghir: 2} 
Lady. What's the-buſineſs" | al ee unt 
That ſuch an hideous trumpet 45 to patley' © 
The deepers of the houſe? jo 
ard. Gentle lady, re. 
- Tis not for: you to heak what e 
> Thos etition det ranks wal — yo 


CC, as om 


2 j 


2 Da >. rH A io 


murther as ĩt fell. e de 
C14 let MA ns. 2 N | . 
O Bangua, dene our rey maſter's munher'd. 
Lady. Woe, alas! | 
What, in our houſe } ——.. L 


145 Too IF any 88 tar © 
Ma , I pr* e contradict 
And fay, it bs not ſo. K 


Enter Macbeth, Lenck, and NHS. 


ach. Had 1 but dy 'd an, bear before this chance, 
had i liv'd a bleſſed. — from neſs. 
ere's nothing ſerious in mortality; | 
All is but toys; renown and grace dad; 
* The wine of life is drawn, and the mete lees 
Is left this yault to brag o. pv TY 


Eater Matcolmg, and Dohdlbkine,” IR 


5 $i 2 £4 Je 4 


Den. 1 7 wo vel year! £6 tit 


= 


Mach. Lou hrè, And do not know' il 219 
The ſpring, „the fountain of 12 bl 
Is ſtopt; the very ſource of it is ſtopt. 
© Macd. Yo 755 gle N 


Tes g ee e TTY bs 
Len. © 8 ee For ) 
Their hands add f er ahi with blood, I ⁶P 
80 b 


1 ; 36 
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So were their daggers, which unwip'd we found _ 
Upon their pillows; they ſtar'd, and were diſtracted; 
No man's life was to be truſted with them, 
Mach. O, * I do repent me of my fury, 


Macd. "Wherefore did you ſo? + 1 
Mach, Who can be wiſe, amaz d, temp'rate and fu- 
rious, fil | 


Loyal and neutral in a moment ? no man. 
The expedition of my violent love 
Out-run the pauſer, reaſon. Here lay Duncan, 
His ſilver skin lac'd with his e goary blood, TY 
And his gaſh'd ſtabs look'd like a breach in nature, 
For ruin's waſteful entrance; there the murtherers, 
Steep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
Unmannerly breech'd with gore: who could refrain, - 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart a 
4 to make's love known? 
Lady. Help me hence, ho! —— {Seeming to ſaint. 
| Macd. Look to the lady. 
Mal. Why do we hold our tongues, 
That moſt may claim this argument for ours? - 
Don. What ſhould be ſpoken here, | 
Where our fate hid within an augre-hole, 
May ruſh; and ſeize us? Let's away, our tears 
Are not yet brew'd. - 
Mal. Nor our ſtrong ſorrow on | 
The foot of motion. | 
Ban. Look to the lady; [ Lady Macbeth is carried out. 
And when we have our naked frailties hid, 
That ſuffer in expoſure ; let us meet, 
And queſtion this moſt bloody piece of work, 
To know it further. Fears and ſcruples ſhake us: 
In the great hand of God I ſtand, and thence, - 
inn the undivulg'd pretence I fight 
Ot treas'nous malice WE | 
Mach, So do I, | 
hn bg all, be * 8 2 a * 
Mach, Let's brie It on manly readineſs, 


#3: 


© golden, 
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And meet i'th' hall her. 5 
All. Well contented. [Exem 
Mal. Whatwill you do? ler's not conſort with them. 

To ſhew an unfelt forrow, is an office 

W hich the falſe man does eaſie. I'll to England. 
Den. To Ireland, I; our ſeparated fortune | 

Shall keep us both the ſafer; where we are, 

There's daggers in mens ile; the n in blood, 

The nearer bloody. | | 
Mal. This murderous hate thar $ ſhoe, 

Hath not 74 ligbted; and our ſafeſt way 

Is oy wn the wg Lye ws to'harſe, 

nd let us not leave- taking, 
But ſhift away ; —— in that theft, 
- Which ſteals it ſelf when there's no mercy left. [Exon 


2 
2 


— — -j—j—1 — 
SCENE VI. 
Enter Roſſe, with an old Man. 


_ Old Man. Hreeſcore and ten I can remember well, 
* the volume of which time, I're 
„ een da 
Hours dreadful, and things ſtrange; bu thisfore night 
Hath trifled former knowings. Y'q 
Roſſe. Ah, good father, 
Thou ſeeſt the heay'ns, as troubled with man s ad, 
* Threaten: his bloody ſtage: by th* clock tis day, 
And yet dark' night Arangles the travelling lamp: 
Is't night's predominance, or the day's ſhame, 
That darkuefs does the face of earth ene, 5 
When nn! 10 is 
Old M. Tis unnatura]); : |. L 
Even like the deed that's done. 00 Tueſday laſt, 
L A faulcon towring in her pride of place, | 
ll , Was by a mouſiug owl hawkt at, and-kill'd. 
1  Roſſe. And Duncan's horſes, a a ng moſt range and 
7 cettain! te Nr . 
Beauteous and ui, the minions of their racks, * 
urn“ 


* 


and 


n'd 
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Turn'd wild in nature, broke their ſtalls, flung out, 
Contending gainſt obedience, as they would 
Make war with man, 
Old M. Tis ſaid, they eat each other. | 
Roſſe. They did ſo; to th amazement of mine eyes, 


Talat d upon t. ; 
Enter Macduff. 


Here comes the good Macduff. 
How goes the world, Sir, now? 
Macd. el. 7 fee you not? 
Roſſe, Is't ckngwr who did this more than * deed? - 
Macd. Thoſe that Macbeth hath ſlain. 
Roſſe. Alas the 1 of | 
Vine ood could they pretend? 
They were ſuborn'd; | 
1 and Donalbain, the King's two ſons, | 
Are ſtoln my and fled, which puts upon them 
Suſpi pon of the deed, 
7. Gainſt nature till , 
Thel leſs ambition! that will raven upon 
Thine own life's means. Then tis moſt like 
The ſovereignty will fall upon Macbeth? | 
Macd. He is already nam'd, and gone to Scone, 
To 7 1 | : 
" Rofſe, W is Duncan's ? 
Macd, Carried — 7 
The ſacred ſtorehouſe of his predeceſſors, 
And guardian of their bones. 
Roſſe. Will you to Scone? , 
Macd, No, couſin, I'll to Fife. 
Roſe, Well, I will thither. _ 
* Well may you ſee, things well done there; 
ieu. 
* our old rohes ſit eaſier than our new. 
7. Farewel, Father. 
0 ld. M. God's beniſon go with you, and with thoſe 


That would make good o bad, ee * foes, 
Exeunt. 


* „ e T 


+} 
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e 4 wind * ' 
| A Royal Apartment. 
| Euer Banquo. | 
nov baftit now; King, Cawder, Glu 
| „ gs 3 
Jy The weyward women promis 'd; and 
| N 5 8 „ 1 tear | x 
= SEIRERE Thou plaid'ſt moſt foully for't: yet i 
| 13 was ſaid : 


It ſhould not ſtand in thy poſterity, © | 

But that my ſelf ſhould be the root, and father 

Of many kings, If there come truth from them, 

(As upon thee, Macbeth, their ſpeeches ſhine) 

Why, by the yerities on thee made good, 

May they. not be my oracles as well, 

And ſet me up in hope? but huſh, no more. 

_ Trumpets ſound. Enter Macbeth as King, Lady Mac- 
beth, Lencx, Roſſe, Lords and Attendants, 


Mach. Here's our chief gueſt, 
Lady, If he had been forgotten, 
It had been as a gap in our great feaſt, Sirr 
1 And all things unbecoming | * Our 
| Aach. To-night we hold a ſolemn ſupper, Sir, $ 
And 1'l requeſt your preſence. 4 


Ban. Lay your highneſs' 
. Ct 3 my duties 
. Are wg a mo 110 8 5 
For ever wes: l. 7 
a OE this afternoon ? 
an. Ay, my good 
Aas. We ſhould ha 


A 


5 9 
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Your good advice (which ſtill hath been both grave 
And proſperous) in this day's council; but 
We'll take to-morrow. Is it far you ride? 

Ban. As far, my lord, as will fill up the time | 
'Twixt this and ſupper. Go not my horſe the better, 
I muſt become a borrower of the night ; 

'For a dark hour or twain. * 
* Mach, Fail not our feaſt. 

Ban. My lord, I will not. 

Mach, We hear, our bloody couſins are beftow'd 
In England, and in Ireland, not confeſfing 
Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers 
With ſtrange invention; but of that to-morrow z 
When therewithal we ſhall have cauſe of ſtate, 

WH Craving us jointly. Hie to horſe: adieu, 
Rk Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you? 
Ban. Ay, my good lord; our time does call upon us, 
Mach, 1 wiſh your horſes ſwift, and ſure of foot: 
And ſo 1 do commend you to their backs. 
Farewel. [Exit Banque. 
Let ev'ry man be maſter of his time 
'Till ſeven at night, to make ſociety 
The ſweeter welcome: we will keep our ſelf 
'Till ſupper time alone : till then, God be with you. 
x [ekE!xeunt Lady Macbeth, and Lords. 


SCENE IL 


Manent Macbeth and a Servant. 


Sirrah, a word with you: attend thoſe men 
Our pleaſure ? 
Ser. They are, my lord, without the palace gate, 
Math, Bring them before us ---- To be thus, is no- 
_ AERIE Exit ſer. 
But to be ſafely thus: our fears in Banquo 
Stick deep, and in his royalty of nature | 
* that which would be fear'd, Tis much he dares, 
And to that dauntleſs temper of his mind, 
He hath a wiſdom that doth guide his valour 
To act in ſafety. There is none but he, 


rout K 3 | Whoſe 
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Whoſe being 1 do fear: and under him, 

My genius is rebuk'd; as it is faid _ 
Antony's was by Ceſar, He chid the ſiſters, 
When firſt they put the name of King upon me, 
And bad them ſpeak to him; then prophet-like, 
They hail'd him father to a line of Kings, 

ey my head t * plac'd a fruitleſs crown, 

d put a barren ſcepter in my gripe, 
Thence to be wregch'd with an unlineal 
No ſon of mine N If *tis fo, 
For Benquo's iſſue have I fil'd my mind? 
For them, the gracious Duncan have I murther'd ? 
Put rancours in the veſſel of my peace : 
Only for them? and mine eternal jewel 
22 = common gy of 2 | 
To make them Kings? eed of Banque Kings? 
Rather than ſo, — fate inte the liſt, 

And champion me to th' utterance ! — who's there; 


| Enter ſervant, and two murtherers, 
Go to the door, and ftay there till we call. 


; [Exit ſervant, 
Was it * n moſt poke 2 2 
Mur. It was, ſo pleaſe your highne 8. 
Mach. Well — now n 
You have conſiderd of my ſpeeches? know | 


That it was he, in the times paſt, which held you So 

So under fortune, which you thought had been Th 

Our innocent ſelf; this I made good to you To 

In our laſt conf rence, paſt in probation with you: : 

How you were born in hand, how croſt ; the inſtru- * 
ments, | 


Who wronght with them : and all things elſe that might 4 
To half a foul, and to a notion . 
Say, thus did B 

1 Mur. True, * made it known. 

Mach, I did fo; and went further, which is now 
Our point of ſecond meeting. Do you find 
Your patience ſo predominant in your nature, 
That you can let this go} are you ſo goſpell'd, 


To 
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To pray for this good man and for his iſſue, 
Whoſe heavy hand hath bow'd you to the grave, 
And beggar'd yours for ever? 

1 Mur. We are men, my liege. 

Mach. Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men, 
As hounds, andgreyhounds, mungrels, ſpaniels, cus, 
Showghes, water-rugs, and demy-wolyes are clipt 

All by the name of dogs; the valued file 
Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the ſlow, the ſubtle, -. 

The houſe-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to th "ab which bounteous nature 
Hath in him clos'd ; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, from the bill : of 
That writes them all alike : and ſo of men. 

Now, if you have a ſtation in the file, 

And not in the worſt rank of manhood, ſay it; 

And I will put the buſineſs in your boſoms, 

Whoſe execution takes your enemy off; 

Grapples you to the heart and love of us, 

Who wear our health but ſickly in his life, 

Which in his death were perfect. | 
2 Mur. I am one, | 5 
Whom the vile blows and buffets of the world 
Have ſo incens'd, that I am Þ reckleſs what 
F do, to ſpite the world. + 
1 Mur. And I another, | 
So weary with diſaſters, tugg'd with fortune, 
That I would ſet my life on any chance, 
To mend it, or be rid on't, 
Macb, Both of you 
Know Banque was your enemy, 
Mur, True, my lord. - 
Mach. So is he mine: and in ſuch bloody diſtance, 
That every minute of his being thruſts Ln 
Againſt my near'ſt of life; and though I could 
With bare · fae d power ſweep: him from my fight, 
And bid my will avouch it; yet I muſt net, 
For certain friends that are both his and mine, 
Whoſe loves I may not drop, but wail his fall 


K 4 Whom 
T careleſs. 
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Wbom I my ſelf ſtruck down: and thence it is, 
That I to your aſſiſtance do make love, 
Masking the buſineſs from the common eye 
For ſundry weighty reaſons. - 

2 Mur. We hall, my lord, 
Perform what you command us. 
1 Mur. Though our lives 


Mach, Your Ipirits ſhine through you. In this hour, 


at moſt, ; | 

I will adviſe you where to plant your ſelves, 
Acquaint you with the perfect ſpy o'thitime, 
The moment on't, (for't muſt be done to night, 
And ſomething from the palace:) and with bim, 
{To leave no rubs nor botches in the work) 
Fleance his ſon that keeps him com ny, 
(Whoſe abſence is no leſs material to me, 
Than is his father's) muſt embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour. Reſolve your ſelves a- part, 
I'll come to you anon. | 

Mur. We are reſoly'd, my lord. 

Mach. I'll call upon you ſtraight; abide within. 
It is concluded; Banquo, thy oul's flight, 
If it find heav'n, mul find it out to-night. [Zxeunt; 


i 9 5 a 
SCENE III. 


Enter Lady Macbeth, and a Servant. 


Lady. Is Range gone from court ? 
Serv. Ay, madam, but returns again to-night, 
Lady. Say to the King, I would attend his leiſure, 
Tor a "ab words. | | 
Serv. Madam, I will, [Exit, 
Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpent, --. | 
Where our'defire*is got without content : 
»Tis ſafer to be that which we deftroy, 
Than by deſtruction dwell in doubtful joy. 
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Vizards tour hearts, diſguiſing what they are. 


The Tragedy of Maczzru. 227 


Enter Macbeth. 


How now, my lord, why do you keep alone? 
Of ſorrieſt fancies your conipanions making? 
Uſing thoſe thoughts, which ſhould indeed Rave dy'd 
With them they think on ; things without all remedy 
Should be without regard ; what's done, is done. 
Mach, We have f ſcotch'd the ſnake, not kill'd it--- 
$he'll cloſe, and be her ſelf; whilſt our poor malice 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. | 
But. let both worlds disjoint, and all things ſuffer, - 
Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and ſleep 
In the affliction of theſe terrible dreams, 
That ſhake us nightly. Better be with the dead, 
(Whom we, to gain our place, have ſent to peace,) 
Than on the torture of < mind to lie 
In reſtleſs ecſtaſie. Duncan ls in his grave; 
Aſter life's fittul fever, he ſleeps well; 
Treaſon has done his worſt ; nor ſteel nor poiſon, 
Malice domeſtick, foreign leyy, nothing 
Can touch him further ! Ko et 
Lady. Come on; 
Gentle my lord, ſleek o'er your rugged looks, 
Be bright and jovial *mong your gueſts to-night. 
Mach, So ſhall I, love; and ſo I pray be you; 
Let your remembrance ſtill apply to. Banquo. 
Preſent him eminence, both with eye and tongue: 
Unſafe the while, that we muſt lave our honours 
In theſe ſo flatt'ring ſtreams, and make our faces 


Lady. You muſt leave this. 

Mach, O full of ſcorpions is my mind, dear wife! 
Thou know'ſt that Banquo and his Fleance lives. 

Lady, But in them, nature's copy's nor eternal. 

Macb, There's comfort yer, they are aſſailable; 
Then be thou jocund. Ere the bat hath flown | 
His cloyſter'd flight, ere to black Hecat's ſummens 
The ſhard-born beetle with his drowſie hums | 
Hath rung night's yawning peal, there ſhall be done 
+ ſcotch, to ſlaſh, hack, or cut. Fa. 
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A deed of dreadful note. | 

Lady. What's to be done? 

Aal. Be innocent of the knowledge, deareſt cds 
"Till chou applaud the deed : come ſealing vight, 
 Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day, 
And with thy bloody and inviſible and 
Cancel and Is to pieces that great bond, 
Which keeps me pale! Light thickens, and the crow 
Makes wing to th* rooky wood : 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowze, 
Whiles night's black agents to their prey do rowze, 
Thou maryell'ſ at my words; but thee ſtill, 
Things bad begun, make firong . by ill: 
So pr ythee go 150 me. [Exeunt, 


2 — —_—_ — 8 — — 
Fore” SCENE IV. 
A Park, the Caſtle at a diſtance. 


Enter three Murtherers. 


1 Mur. F „ bid thee join with us? 
3 Mur. Macbeth 

2 Mur. He needs not to miſtruſt, ſince he delivers 
Our offices, and what we have to do, 
To the direction juſt. 
1 Mur. Then ſtand with us. 
The weſt yet glimmers with ſome ftreaks of day: 
Now ſpurs = » lated traveller apace, 
To 1 the timely inn, and near approaches 
The ſubject of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark, I hear horſes. 

Banguo within, Give us light there, bo! 
1 n 3 

t are W note 0 expectation, 

Already are i'th' court. | 

1 Aur. His horſes go about. 
3 Mur. Almoſt a mile: but he does uſually, 
(80 all men do;) from hence to th* palace gate 
„ Ne | 


8 lateſt 


Ent 
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E ater Banquo and Fleance, with a Torch. 
2 Mur. A light, a light. 
3 Mur. 'Tis he. 
1 Au. Stand to't. | 
Ban. It will be rain to-night, 
1 Myr, Let it come down. 
1 — fly, fly, fly, "ITT 
T = re © Ye: ; + ; : 
N Diss. Fleance afcapes. 
3 Mur. Who did ſtrike out the light? _ 
1 Mur. Was't not the way? | 
, _ There's but one down; the ſon 
2 Mur. We've loſt beſt half of our affair. 
1 Mur. Well, let's away, and ſay how much is 


Excunt. 
— — Nn 
*SCENE v. 
Room of State in the Caftle. 


A Banquet prepar d. Enter Macbeth, Lady, Rofle, 
* Lenox, Lords, and Attendants, © , 
Mach, - ty U know your own degrees, fit down : 
1 And firſt and laſt, the hearty welcome. 
Lords. Thanks to fone majeſty. 1 
Mach, Our ſelf will mingle with ſociety, 
And play the humble hoſt : 
Our $ keeps her ſtate, but in beſt time 
We will require her welcome, [They fit. 
Lady. Pronounce it for me, Sir, to all our friends, 
For my heart ſpeaks, they're welcome. 


Enter firſt Murtherer, 


Mach, See they encounter thee 'with their hearts 
thanks. 


Boch ſides are even: here 1'll fit th* midſt ; 


B 
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Be large in mirth, anon we'll drink a meaſure 
The table round There's blood upon thy face. 
| [To the Murtherer aſide at the door, 
Mur. Tis Banquo's then. G 
Mach, 'Tis better thee without, than he within. 

Is he diſpatch' d r i 
Mur. My lord, his throat is cut, 1 did that for him. 
Mach, 2 art the beſt of cut - throats; yet he's 

ood, Ih 

That did the like for Fleance: if thou did it, 

Thou art the non-parei). | 
Mur. Moſt royal Sir, TX 

Fleance is Leap. . | s 
Mach. N comes my fit again: I had elſe been 
ect; 1 

Whole as the marble, founded as the rock, 

As broad and gen'ral as the caſing air: | 

But now I'm cabin'd, cribb'd, confin'd, bound in 

To ſawcy doubts and fears. But Banguo's ſafe ? — 

Mur. Ay, my good lord: ſafe in a ditch he bides, 

With twenty trenched gaſhes on his head; 

The leaſt a death to nature, , 

Mach, Thanks for that { 

There the grown ſerpent hes: the worm that's fled 

Hath nature that in time will venom breed, 

No teeth for th' wwe Get thee gone, to-morrow 

We'll hear our ſelves again. [Exi# Mwurtherer, 
Lady. My royal lord, | 

You do not give the cheer; the feaſt is b cold 

That is not often youched, while tis AT 

"Tis given with welcome, To feed, were beſt at home; 

From thence, the ſawce to meat is ceremony, 

Meeting were bare without it. | 
[Tke Ghoſt of Banquo riſes, and ſits in Macbeth's place, 

In Ma b. 7 remembrancer! 
ow good dizeftion wait on appetite, © 

And health on bock: EE” 

Lon, May*t pleaſe your highneſs fit? _ 


.< gb Macs. 
» ſold. | ot 


— 


2 


Lou ſhall offend him, and exten 
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Mach, Hors had we now our country's honour 
root *d, ä 
Were the grac'd perſon of our Banque preſent; 
Whom — — challenge for nkiadaeſs, 
Than pity for miſchance ! 

Roſſe. His abſence, Sir, ö 
Lays blame upon his promiſe. Pleas't your highneſs 
To grace us with your royal company ? 

Mach, The table's full. Starting. 

Len, Here's a place reſery'd, Sir. 

Mach. Where? . 

Len, Here my good lord. 

What is't. that moves your highneſs? 

Mach, Which of you have done this: 

Lords, What, my good lord ? 

Mach. Thou can'ſt not ſay I did it: never ſhake. 

Thy goary locks at me. 4 
Roſſe, Gentlemen riſe, his highneſs is not well. 
Lady. Sit, worthy friends, my lord is often thus, 
And hath been from his youth, Pray you keep ſeat. 0 
The fit is momentary, on a thought | 
He will again be well, If much 475 note him 
his paſſion; 
Feed, and regard him not. Are you a man ? 
. GY [To Macb, aſide. 

Mach. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that 
Which might appall the devil. 

Lady. Proper ſtuff! 

This is the you painting of your fear; [aſide. 

This is the air-drawn-dagger, which you ſaid 

Led you to Duncan. Oh, theſe flaws and ſtarts 

(lmpofinrs to true fear,) would well become 
woman's ſtory at a winter's fire, 


| Authoriz'd by her grandam. Shame it ſelf! —. 


Why do you make ſuch faces? when all's done 
You look but on a ſtool. 

Mach, Pr'ythee ſee there! 
Behold! look! loe! how fay you? 8 
[ Pointing to the Ghoſt, 
Why, what care I, if thou canſt nod, ſpeak too. 


« 4 
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If charnel-houſes and our grayes muſt ſend 
Thoſe that we bury, back; our monuments 
Shall be the mays of kites, {The Ghoſt vaniſhes, 

Lady. What? quite unmann'd in folly > 
Mach. If I ſtand here, I faw him. 
Lady. Fie for ſhame... © © N 

Macb, Blood hath been ſhed ere now, i'th' olden 


time, : ; | | 
Zre humane ſtatute purg'd the gentle weal; 
Ay, and ſince too, murthers have been perform'd 
Too terrible for th' ear: the times haye been | 
That when the brains were out, the man would die 
And there an end; but now they rife again 
With twenty mortal murthers on their crowns,: 
And puſh us from our ſtools; this is more ſtrange 
Thai DPD» Te Coe 
Lady. My worthy lord, FOE 
Your noble friends do lack you. 
_ Mach. I forgotqyͤ 8; 
Do not muſe at me, my moſt worthy friends, 
I have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothing 
To thoſe that know me. Love and health to all! 
Then I'll fit down: give me ſome wine, fill full 
I drink to th* general joy of the whole table, 
And to our dear friend Banque, whom we miſs, 
Would he were here! to all, and him, we thirſt, 
And all to all. | n 
Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. | 
I The Ghoſt riſts again. 
Mach. Ayaunt, and quit my fight! let the earth 
hide thee : | | | 
Thy bones are marrowlefs, thy blood is cold; 
Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes 3 
Which thou doſt glare with. mY 
Lady. Think of this, good Peers, 
But as a thing of cyſtom ; 'tis no other, 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. 
Mach. What man dare, I dare: 
Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian bear, 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or Hyrcanian tyger, ' 
5 Take 
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Take any ſhape but that, and my firm nerves 

Shall never tremble. Be alive again, 

And dare me to the deſart with thy ſword; 

If trembling 1 « inhibit, then proteſt me 

The baby of a girl. Hence horrible ſhadow, 

Unreal mock'ry hence! Why fo, —— be gone 
| 1 The Ghoſt vaniſhes. 
| | roy you ſit ſtill, {The Lords rife. 

Lady. You have diſplac d the mirth, broke the good 
meet 


With weſt Shared diſorder, 
Mach, Can ſuch things be, 
20 — us —5 a E's cloud 
Without our ſpecial wonder? you make me ſtrange 
Ev'n to the dio ſition that I — | * 
When now I think you can behold ſuch ſights, 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks, 
When mine is blanch'd with fear. 
Roſſe, What ſights, my lord ? 
Lady, I pray you ſpeak not; he grows worſe and 
worſe, 
Queſtion enrages him: at once, geod-night, 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at once. 
Len. ien To and better health 
Attend his majeſty. 
Lady. Good-nighe to all. Exeunt Lords. 
_ will have blood, they ſay blood will have 
Stones have been known to move, and trees to ſpeak ; 
Augures that underſtood relations have 
By mag-pies, and by choughs, and rooks brought forth 
The ſecret'ſt man of blood. What. is the night? 
Lady. Almoſt at odds with morning which is which. 
3 How ſay'ſt thou, that Macduff denies his 
on, | 
At an oreat biddi 


I am a man again: 


ng ? 
Lady. Did you nd to him, Sir? 
Mach, 1 hear it-by the way, but I will ſend : G 


l inhabit. 
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There is not one of them, but in his houſe 
1 keep a feryant fee d. I will to-morrow 
(Betimes I will) unto the weyward ſiſters. 
More ſhall they ſpeak ; for now I'm bent to know 
the worſt means, the worſt, for mine own good; 
al cauſes ſhall give way, I am in blood 
Stept in ſo far, that ſhould I wade no more, 
Returning were as tedious as go o'er: 

Strange things I have in head, that will to hand, 
Which muſt be aQed ere they may be ſcann'd. 
Lady. You lack the ſeaſon of all natures, fleep. 

| MAP. Come, we'll to ſleep; my ſtrange and ſelf. 
abuſe | , 
Is the initiate fear, that wants hard uſe : 
We're yet but young indeed, [Exeunt, 


_— 
_ 


SCENE VI. 
The Heath. 


Thunder. Enter the three Witches, meeting Hecate. 


1 Wit. H how now, Hecat', you look angerly, 
| Hec, Have I not reaſon, beldams, as you 
| are ? | | 
Sawcy, and over-bold, how did you dare 
To trade and trafhck with Macbeth, 
In riddles and affairs of death ? 
And I the miſtreſs of your charms, 
The cloſe contriver of all harms, 
Was never call'd to bear my part, 
Or ſhew the glory ot our art? 
And which is worſe, all you haye done 
Hath been but for a weyward ſon, s 
Spightful and wrathful, who, as others do, 
Loves for his own ends, not for you. 
But make amends now, get you gone, 
And at the pit of Acheron | 


— — 
—— — 


Meet 


Meet me i'th' morning: thither-he 
Will come, to know his deſtiny; 
Your veſſels and your ſpells provide, 
Your charms, and every thing beſide. 
I am for th' air: this night I'll ſpend 
Unto a diſmal, fatal end, . 
Great buſineſs muſt be wrought ere noon; - 
Upon the corner of the moon 
There hangs a vap'rous drop, profound; 
JVI! catch it ere it come to ground: 
And that diſtill'd by magick lights, 
Shall raiſe ſuch artificial ſprights, 
As by the ſtrength of their illuſion, 
Shall draw him on to his confuſion, 
He ſhall ſpurn fate, ſcorn death, and bear 
His hopes bove wiſdom, grace, and fear: 
And you all know, ſecurity « _ 
Is mortal's chiefeſt ener. [Muſick and a Song: 
Hark, I am call'd; ay | little ſpirit ſee 
Sits in the foggy cloud, and ſtays for me. 
[Sing within, Come _ come away, &c, 
1 Wit. Come, let's make haſte, ſhe'll ſoon be back 
again. [Exe, 


— — 
* 


——_—— 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Lenox and another Lord, 


Len, M* former ſpeeches have but hit your thoughts, 
W hich can interpret farther: only 1 fay 
Things have been ſtrangely — The gracious Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth — marry he was dead: ' 
And the right valiant Banquo walk'd too late, 
Whom you may fay, if't pleaſe you, Fleance kill'd, 
For Fleance fled: men muſt not walk too late. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monſtrous tos 
It was for Malcolm, and for Denalbaine | 
To kill their gracious father? damned fact! 
How did it grieye Macbeth? did he not ſtraight 
| | In 


— 
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In pious rage the two delinquents tear, 

That were *. ſlaves of dridk and thralls of fleep? 
Was that not nobly done ?' wo wiſely too; 
For twould have anger'd any heart alive 

To hear the men denyt. 80 that I fat 

He has born all things well, and I do t 

That had he Duncan's ſons under his key, 

(As and't pleaſe heay'n he {hall aot,) they ſhould find 
What twere to kill a father: fo ſhould Flaance. 

But peace! for from broad words, and 'cauſe he-fail'd 
His preſence at the tyrant's feaſt, I hear 
 Macduff lives in dif <4 avg Sir, can you tell 

| Whers' he beſtows himſelf? 

Lord. The ſons of Duncan, 

From whom this tyrant holds the Ae of e. 
Live in the E court, and are receiv d 
Of the moſt pious Edward, with ſuch grate, 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing : 
Takes from his high reſpect. Thither Macduff er 
Is gone to pray the King upon his add 
«he and warlike Seyward ; 
That by the help of theſe, (with Him ab 
e the work,) we may again 5 
Give to our tables meat, ſleep to our einten; a 
Free from our feaſts and banquets bloody knives ; 
Do faithful homage, and receive free honours, 
All which we pine for now. And this report 
Hath ſo exaſp'rated their King, that he © 
| Prepares. for ſome attempt. EY 

Ten. Sent he to Macduff? 

Tord. He did; and with an abſolute, %, not L, 
The cloudy meſſenger turns me his back, - | 
And hums; as who ſhould ſay, youll rue > the time 
That clogs me with this 1 | 
Ten. And that well mi 

Adviſe bim to a care,to 0 fold what diflance 
His wiſdom can provide. Some holy angel 
Fly to the cgurt of England, and unfold | 
His meſſage ere he come! chat a fiſt bleſſing | 


x, 80 


May 


: 
— 
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May ſoon return to this our ſuffering country, 
Under a hand accurs'd! 


Tord. I'll ſend my pray'rs with him, [ Exeunt, 
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A dark Cave, in the middle a great Cauldron burning. 
Thunder, E ner the three witches, 


1 W1TCH, 


HRC E the brinded cat hath mew'd. 
2 Witch. Thrice, and once the hedge- 
nn Pig whin d. | 
Zeeb. Harper crys, tis time, tis time. 
ch. Round about the cauldron go, 
In the poiſon'd entails throw. * 
[They march round the Cauldron, and throw in the 
Joes ingredients as for the preparation of their 
charm, | 
Toad, that under the cold ſtone, 
Days and nights has, thirty one, 
Swelter'd yenom ſleeping got; 
Boil thou firſt i'th' charmed pot. 
All. Double, double, toil and trouble; 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. | 
1 Witch, Fillet of a fenny ſnake, 
In the cauldron boil and bake, | 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog Yo. 
Wool of bat, and tongue of dog; 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm fting, 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's — 
For a charm of pow'rful trouble, 
Like a hell-broth, boil and bubble. 


Au, 
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All. Double, double, toil and trouble, | 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf, 
Witches mummy ; maw, and gulf > 
Of the ravening ſalt fes hark; 

Root of hemlock digg'd i'th' dark; 

Liver of blaſpheming Jew : 

Gall of goat, and flips of yew, 4 
Sliver q in the moon's eclipſe; 
Noſe of Turk, and Iartar's lips; | 

Finger of birth-ſtrangled babe, 8 


Ditch-deliver'd by a drab; 

Make the gruel thick, and ſiab. 

Add thereto a tyger's chawdron, 

For th' ingredients of our cauldron. 

All. Double, double, toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. : 
2 Hitch. Cool it with a baboon's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. | 


- 2 . . , 
Enter Hecate, and other three witches, 


* ' Hee, Oh! well done! I commend your pains 
And every one ſhall ſhare i'th' gains. 

And now about the cauldron ſing 

Like elyes and fairies in a ring, 


Inchanting all that you put in. 
Muſict and a Song, 
Black ſpirits and white, 
Blue ſpirits and $7ay. 
Mingle, mingle, mingle, 
You that mingle may. 


2 Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs - 


Something wicked this way comes: « 
Open locks, whoever knocks, ES 


5 
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*PV 2 WD T 
Enter Macbeth. 


Mach. How now, you ſecret black and midnight hags? 
What is't you do? — 8 _—_ 
All, A deed without a name. 
Mach. I conjure you, by that which you profeſs, 
(How e'er you come to know it) anſwer me, | 
© Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
© Apainſt the churches; though the yeſty waves 
© Confound and ſwallow navigation up; | 
© Though bladed corn be lodg'd, and trees blown down, 
Though caſtles topple on their warders heads; 
© Though palaces and pyramids do flope 
© Their heads to their foundations; though the treaſure 
© Of nature's I germains tumble all together, 
Even *till deſtruction ſicken: anſwer me 
To what I ask you. 
« Witch, Speak. 
2 Witch, Demand. 
3 Witch, We'll anſwer. "1.24 28 
1 Watch, Say, if th* hadſt rather hear it from our 


8,5 

Or from our maſters? _ 

Mach. Call em: let me ſee em. 

1 Witch; Pour in ſow's blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow : greaſe that's ſweaten 
From the murth'rer's gibbet, throw 
Into the flame : 

All. Come high or low: + 
Thy ſelf and office deftly ſhow. Thunder. 


Apparition of an armed head riſes. 
Mach. Tell me, thou unknown power 
1 Witch, He knows thy thought: | 


Hear his ſpeech, but ſay thou nought. , 
App. Macbeth! Macbeth Machtth ! beware Mac- 


du 1 — * 2 
Tor kindred, 
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Beware the Thane of Fife — . diſmiſs me — enough, 
[ Deſcend; 
Mach. What-e* er thou art, for thy good caution thanks 
Thou'ſt harp'd my fear aright But one word more 
1 Witch, He will not be e 3 here's another 
More potent than the firſt, [Thunder 


- Apparitiots of a bloody ebila ni es, 


WY Macbeth, Macbeth Macbeth! 
+ , Mach, Had I three ears, I'd hear thee, 
. Be bloody, bold, and reſolute; laugh to ſcoti 
The pow! r.of man; for none of woman born 
Shall harm Macbeth. [ Deſcend,, 
Mach. Then live Mecrduff: what need I fear of thee} 
Bur yet I'll make affurance double ſure, 
And take a bond of fate; thou ſhalt not live, 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear, it lies; 
And ſleep in ſpight of thunder. Ie Thunder, 


Apparition of 4 child crowned, with @ tree in his hand 


riſes. 


What i is this, 
Phat riles like the iſſue of a Kin | 
And wears upon his baby-brow round 
And top of ſovereignty? _ - 
All. Liſten, but ſpeak not. 
Ze lion- mettled, proud, and take no care, 
Who chafes, who frets, or where conſpirers are: 
Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, untill 
Great Birnam wood to Dunſinane's high hill 
Shall come againſt him, [Deſerts 
Mach, That will never be: 
Who can impreſs the foreſt, bid the 1 tree 
Unfix his earth-bound root? Sweet boadments ! good! 
Rebellious dead, riſe never till the wood 
4 Of Birnam riſe ; and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
| Shall live the tate of nature, 2 his breath 
To time and mortal cuſtom. Yet my heart 
Throbe to know one thing; Tell ile. (if your = 


— 


2 4 


/ 


1 


fr, 


| Mach, Where are they? gone? Let 
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Can tell ſo much) ſhall Bangquo's iſſue ever 25 4 
Reign in this kingdom: 
All, Seek to know no more. 
The cauldron ſinks into the ground. 
Mach, I will be fatisfy'd. Deny me this, 
And an eternal curſe fall on you: let me know. 
Why ſinks that cauldron? and what noiſe is this? 
1 [ Hobo. 


1 Witch, Shew ! 
2 Witch, Shew 1 
3 Witch, Shew!. 


All. Shew his eyes, and grieve his heart, 


Come like ſhadows, ſo depart. T 
[Eight Kings appear and paſs. vver in order, and 
Banquo aff with a glaſs in his hand. 

: Mach. Thou art too like the ſpirit of Banquo; down! 
Thy crown do's ſear mine eye-balls. And thy hair 
(Than other gold-bound-brow) is like the firſt —- 
A third, is like the former filthy hags! 

Why do you ſhew me this? -A fourth? Start eye! 

What, will the line ſtretch out to th' crack of doom 

Another yet? — A ſeventh! I'll ſee no mare — 

And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glaſs, 

Which fhews me many more; and ſome 1 ſee 

That twofold balls and treble ſcepters carry. 

Horrible fight! nay now I ſee 'tis true, 

For the blood-bolter'd Ranguo (miles upon me, 

And pointsiat them for his. What, is this ſo? 

iich. Ay Sir, all this is fo. But why 

Stands Macbeth thus amazedly ? OY 

Come ſiſters, chear we up his ſprights, 

And ſhew the beſt of our delights, 

I'll charm the air to give a ſound 

While you perform your antique round: 

That this great King may kindly ſay, 

Our duties did his welcome pay. 2 
Ille wirches dance, and vaniſb. 


nicious hour e asl v4i31 
Stand ay accurſed,,in. the kalendar, mt T Au 
Come im, Without there? Enter 


by, 


— 
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Enter Lenox. v 


Ten. What's your grace's will? 
Mach. Saw you the Ok nt Fig ? 
Len, No, my lord. 
Mach: Came they not by you?: 
Ten. No indeed, m 1 : 
Mach. Infected de the air whereon they ride, 
And damn'd all thoſe that truſt them! I did hear 
The galloping of horſe. Who was't came by? | 
Len, Tis two or three, my lord, that bring Ju word, 
1 is fled to England. 5 
Fled to England: | | 
Len. Ay, my good lord. 
Mach, Time, thou anticipat'ſt my dread exploiy 
The flighty purpoſe never is o'er-took 
Unleſs the deed go with it. From this moment, 
The very firſtlings of my heart ſhall be | 
The firſtlings of my hand. And even now _ 
To ow my thoughts with acts, bes ee and 
One: 
The caſtle of Macduff 1 will 1% 
Seize upon Fife, give to the edge — aan 
His wife, his N and all u nate ſouls | 
That trace him in his line. No boaſting like a fool, 
This deed I'll do before this purpoſe cool. 
But no more ſights, | Where are theſe genelemen' d:4 
Come, bring me Arr. l are. IT 


” — ae — 
8 c E i» Ii 1 
I "Macdutt"s Cab. . 
+ Enter Lady Macduff, her Son, and Roſſe. 
Z. Macd. "HAT had he done, to make him fly 
the land ? 7 »t C9017 * 


. Tou muſt bave patience, maden. ys i 
22 17 . Mard, | 


7 


-» 


22 


ly 
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L. Macd.' He had none; aß 
His flight was madneſs; when our actions do not, 
Our fears do make us traitors. 
- Roſe. You know not, 
Whether it was his wiſdom, or his fear. 
Macd; Wiſdom? to leave his wife, to leave his 
His manſion, and his titles, in a place | 
From whence himſelf does fly? he loves us not, 
He wants the nat'ral touch; for the poor wren, 
The moſt diminutive of birds, will fight, 
Her young ones in her neſt, againſt the owl: 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 
As little is the wiſdom where the fligh 
So runs againſt all reaſon. nds 
Roſſe. Deareſt couſin, | 
I pray you ſchool your ſelf; but for your husband, 
He's noble, wiſe, judicious, and beſt knows 
The fits-0'th* time, I dare not ſpeak much further, 
But cruel are the times, when we pre traitors, 
And do not know ourſelves: when we hold rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear, 
But float upon a wild and violent ſea | 
Each way, and move. I take my leave of you; 
Shall not be long but I'll be here again: 
Things at the worſt will ceaſe, or elſe climb upward 
To what they were before: My pretty couſin, 
Blefling upon you. | 
L. Macd, Father'd he is, and yet he's fatherleſs. 
Roſſe, 1 am ſo much a fool, ſhould I ſtay longer, 
It would be my diſgrace, and your diſcomfort, _ 
I take my leave at once. [Exit Roſſe. 
L. Macd. Sirrah, your father's dead, 
And what will you do now? how will you live? 
Sen. As birds do, mother. 
L. Macd. What, on worms and flies? 
Son, On what I get, and fo do they, 
L. Macd. Poor bird! 
Thou'dſt never fear the net, nor line, 
The pit-fall, nor the gin. 3 74 
VSI. VII. L Son. 


. F 
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Son. = ſhould I, mothen} 1 3 
et 


My father i is not dead, for all your ſayin 
2 for a a 


L. Macd. Yes, he is dead; how 
father? 10 
Son. Nay, ha will you. do fon a-husbanl 50 
T. Macd, Why, I can buy me 22 an marke, 
Son. Then yow'll buy em to: fell ty wh, 
. _ Thou ſpeak n all wh and yee 
Yfai 


With wit enough for thee. 


Son. Was my father a' traitor; ako 
L. Macd, Ay that he was. 

Son, What is a traitor ? F 1 24111 

TL. Macd. Why one that ſwears: and. les. : 

Son. And be all traitors that do ſo? - 

IL, Macd. „: one that does ſo is a traitor, and 


muſt be hang'd. 


Son. And muſt they all be hang'd that eit and ſe? 

L. Matd. Every one. 

Son. Who muſt hang them? 

L. Macd, Why, honeſt men. 

Son. Then the liars and {wearers are fools; wor tere 
are liars and ſwoarers enow to n the honeſt men, 
and hang up them. 

L. Macd, God: * thee- poor thonkey:, bur how 


- Wilt thou do for a fat 


Son. If he were dead Sd weep for bi: if you 
would not, it were a good fign that 1 ſhould quick 
have a new father. 

I. Macd, Poor pratler! how thou alle 


Euter a Meſſenger. ... F 


we Bleſs you fair dame, I am not to you known, 
Though in your tate of honour*I-am perfect; 
J doubt ſome danger does approach. you nearly. 
If you will take a homely man's advice, 
Be not found here; hence with your little ones. 
To fright you thus methinks I am too ſavage; 
* do worſe to you were fell cruelt , 1 
A — W hic 


SS = -er 
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Which is too 12 * your perſon, Heav'n preſerve you, 
I dare abide no Nn [Exit Meſſenger, 

_ L, Mucd. Whither "ſhould I fly? 
I've done no harm. But I remember now 
I'm in this earthly world, where to do harm 
Is often laudable, to do good ſometime 
Accounted dang' rous folly, Why then, alas! 
Do I put up that womanly defence, 
To A Tad done no harm? — what are theſe faces ? 
Enter Murtherers. - 
Myr. Where is your husband: 
L. Macd. I hope in no place ſo unfanctified 
Where ſuch as thou may'ſt find him. 
Mur. He's a traitor, 
Son. Thou ly'ſt, thou Nerds villain. 
Mur. What you egg ? 4+ [Seabbing bim. 
Young fry of - treachery ? ? 
Son, He as kill'd me, mother, 


Run away, pray you. Exit crying Murther. 
| SCENE IV. 

The King of England's Palace. 

4 . Enter Malcolm and Macduff. 


Mal. Y E r us ſeek out ſome deſolate ſhade, and there 
Weep our ſad boſoms mp 

J Macd Let us rather 

Hold faſt the mortal ſword; and le ood men, 

Beſtride our downfall birth-doom: each new morn, 

New widows howl, new orphans-cry, new ſorrows - 
Strike heaven on the face, that it reſounds | 
„ As it it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 

* 4 llables of dolour. 

What I believe, I'Il wail; 

What know, believe; and what I can redreſs, 

As I ſhall find the time to friend, I will. 
What you have ſpoke, it may be ſo perchance; 
þ L 2 a T 


* 
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This tyrant, whoſe ſole name bliſters our tongues, 
Was once thought honeſt : you have lov'd him well, 
He hath not touch'd you yet. I'm young, but ſomething 
You may diſcern of him through me, and wiſdom 
To offer up a weak poor innocent lamb, 
T' appeaſe an angry God. : 

| Macd. I am not treaeh'rous, 

Mal. But Macbeth is. 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil 
In an imperial charge. I crave your pardon : 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranſpoſe; 
Angels are bright ſtill, t h the brighteſt fell: 
Though all things foul would wear the brows of grace, 
Yet grace muſt ſtill look ſo. + 
Mad. I've loft my hopes. 

Mal. Perchance ey'n there, where I did find my 

doubts. . | | | 

Why in that rawneſs left you wife and children ? 
Thoſe precious motives, thoſe ſtrong knots of love, 
Without leave-taking? - 4 
Let not my jealouſies be your diſhonours, 

' But mine own ſafeties: you may be rightly juſt, 
Whatever I ſhall think. 

Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor country ! 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy baſis ſure, 
For $ dares not check thee! Wear thou thy 

wrongs, 

His title is affear d. Fare thee well, lord: 
I would not be the villain that thou think'ſt 
For the whole ſpace that's in the tyrant's graſp, 
And the rich eaſt to boot. X 

Mal. Be not offended; 
I ſpeak not as in abſolute fear of you. 
I think our country {inks beneath the yoak, 
Je weeps, it bleeds, and each new day a gaſh 
Is added to her waunds, I think withal, 
There would be hands up-lifted in my right: 
And here from gracious England have 1 offer 
Of goodly thouſands, But for all this, 


14 Aﬀear'd, 4 law term for confirm'd, 


When 
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when I ſhall tread upon the tyrant's head, 
Or wear it on my ſword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before, 
More ſuffer, and more ſundry ways than ever, 
By him that ſhall ſueceed. 

Macd. What ſheuld he be? 

Mal. It is my ſelf I mean, in whom I know + 
All the particulars of vice ſo grafted, 
That when they ſhall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will ſeem as pure as ſnow, and the poor ſtate 
Eſteem him as a lamb, being compar'd 
With my confineleſs harms. - 

Macd, Not in the legions 
Of horrid: hell, can come a devil more damn'd 
In ills, to top Macbeth. | 
| Mal, I grant him bloody, 
Luxurious, avaricious, fall; deceitful, 
Sudden, malicious, ſinacking of each ſin 
That has a name. But there's no bottom, none 
In my voluptuouſneſs: your wives, your daughters, 
' Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 
The ciſtern of my luſt; and my deſire 
All continent impediments would o' er- bear 
That did oppoſe my will. Better Macbeth, 
Then ſuch an one to reign. _ 

Macd. Boundleſs intemperance 
In nature is a tyranny; it hath been 
Th' untimely emptying of the happy throne, 
And fall of many Kings, But fear not yer 
To take upon you what is yours : you may 
Convey your pleaſures in a ſpacious plenty, | 
And yet ſeem cold: the time you may ſo hoodwink 
We've willing dames enough, there cannot be 
That vulture in you to devour ſo many, 
As will to greatneſs dedicate themſelyes, 


Finding it ſo inclin'd, - 
L. Mal. 


t This conference of Malcolm with Macduff js taken 
ut of the chronicles of Scotland. 
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Mal. With this, there grows X 

In my moſt il-compos'd affection, ſuch 

A ſtanchleſs avarice, that were I King 

I ſhould cut off the nobles for their lands; 

Deſire his jewels, and this other's houſe, - 

And my more-having would be as a fawce 

To make me hunger more; that 1 ſhould forge' 

Quarrels unjuſt againſt the good and royal, 

Deſtroying them for wealth. 
Macd. This avarice | 

Sticks deeper; grows with more pernicious root 

Than ſummer-ſeeming luſt; and it hath been 

The ſword of our flain Kings: yet do not fear, 

Scotland hath + foyſons to fill up your will 

Of your mere own. All theſe are portable, 

With other graces weigh'd. | 3 Hd 
Mal. But I have none; the King-becoming graces, 

As juſtice, verity, temp'rance, ſtableneſs, | 

Bounty, preſev'rance, mercy, lowlineſs, 

Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude ; 

I have no reliſh of them, but abound - 

In the diviſion of each ſeveral crime, 

Acting it many ways. Nay, had 1 power, I ſhould 

Pour the fweet milk of concord into 

Uproar the univerſal peace, confound : 

All unity on earth, n 
Macd. Oh Scotland! Scotland! 
Mal. If ſuch a one be fit to govern, ſpeak: 

I am as I have ſpoken. 

Macd. Fit to govern? _ 
No not to live. Oh nation miſerable! 
With an untitled N bloody: ſceptred, 
When ſhalt thou fee thy wholeſome days again? 


1 


Since that the trueſt iſſue of thy throne 4 
By his own inteedi&ion ftands accurſt, 
And do's blaſpheme his breed? Thy royal father 1 
"Was a moſt fainted King; the Queen that bore thee, W Th: 
Oftner upon her knees. = on her feet, Thy 


4 * Dy'd every day ſhe liv'd. Oh fare thee well, Suc 
t plenty. 


_—— 
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Theſe evils thou repeat'ſt upon thy ſelf, chi 
Have baniſh'd me from Sealand. Oh my breaſt! 
Thy hope ends here. | 
Mal. Macduff, this noble paſſion, | 
Child of integrity, bath from my foul _. __ .., 
Wip'd the black ſcruples, reconcil'd my thoughts 
To thy goed truth and honour. Deviliſn Macbeth 
By many of theſe trains hath ſought to win me 
Into his pow'r: and modeſt wiſdom plucks me 
From ovèr- credulous haſte; But God above 
Deal between thee and me! for even now 
I put my ſelf to thy direction, and 
Unfpeak mine own detraction; here abjure 
The taints and blames I laid upon my ſelf, 
For ſtrangers to my nature. I am vet. 
Unknown to women, never was forſworn, 
Scarcely have ted what waz mine own, 
At no time broke my faith,” would not betray 
The devil to his fellow; and delight : 
No leſs in truth, than life : my Eſt falſe ſpeaking. 
Was this upon my felf, What I am truly _ 
Is thine, and my poor country's to command: 
Whither indeed, before thy here- approach, 
Sd ce With ten thouſand warlike men 
All ready at a point, was ſetting forth, _ 
Now we'll together, and the > a, of g00dnefs 
Be like our wartanted quarrel. Why are you ſilent ? | 
Macd, Such welcome, and unwelcome things, at once, 


%*. 


'Tis. hard to reconcile. a | | 
A | y S dC E N E * V. fo 4 v2 
eee e WON So 
MAL. Well, more anon. Comes the King forth, 
r 
Dock. Ay, Sir; there are a crew of wretched ſouls 
That ſtay his cure; their malady convinces * 
The great aſlay of art. But at his touch, 
Such ſanctity hath heav'n given his hand, l 
They preſently mend. Exit. 
| L 4 Mal.. 
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Mal. I thank you, doctor. 7 
Macd. What's the diſeaſe he means ? 
Mal. 'Tis call'd the Evil, 
A moſt miraculous work in this good Ki 
Which often ſince my here- remain in Engis! 
I've ſeen him do. How he folicits heay'n_ | 
Himſelf beſt knows; but ſtrangely-viſited people, 
All ſwoln and ulc'rous, pitiful to the eye, 
The mere deſpair of ſurgery, he cures; 
Hanging a golden a ſtamp about their gecks, 
Put on with holy prayers : and 'tis ſpoken, 
To the ſucceeding royalty he leaves 
The healing benediction. With this ſtrange virtue, 
He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy, 
And ſundry bleſſings hang about his throne, 
That ſpeak him full of grace. in 


SCENE vi. 
Enter Roſſe. 


Macd. See, who comes here! 
Mal. My country man ; but yet I know him not, 
| Macd. My ever-gentle couſin, welcome hither. 
+ Mal. I know him now. Good God betimes remove 
The means that makes us ſtrangers, 
Roſſe. Sir, Amen, | 
- Macd. Stands Scotland where it did? 
Roſſe. Alas country, 
«© Almoſt afraid to know it ſelf It cannot . 
© Be call'd our mother, but our grave; where nothing, 
© But who knows nothing,. is onee ſeen to ſmile : 
© Where fighs and groans, and ſhrieks that rend the 
air 
© Are made, not mark'd; where violent ſorrow ſeems 
©. A modern ecſtaſie : the dead-man's knell 
4" _ ſcarce-ask'd, for whom ? and good mens 
ves | 
© Expire before the flowers in their caps, 
© Dying, or ere they ſicken. | | 
Macd, Oh relation! tos nice, and yet too . 
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Mal. What's the neweſt grief? - 
Roſſe. That of an hour's age doth hiſs the ſpeaker, 
Each minute teems a new One, f | 
Macd. How does my wife? as 
Roſſe. Why, well. | gs. 
Macd. And all my children? 
Roſſe. Well too. * W 
Macd. The tyrant has not batter'd at their r , 


Reſſe. No, they were well at peace when I did leave 
em. | 


Macd. Be not a niggard of your ſpeech : how goes it? 
| Roſſe, When I came hither to tranſport the tidings 
Which I have heavily born, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy fellows that were out, 
Which was to my belief witneſs'd the rather, 
For that I ſaw the tyrant's power a- foot; | 
Now is the time of help; Jour eye in Scotland 
Would create ſoldiers, and make women fight, 
To doff their dire diſtreſſes. 


Mal, Be't their comfort | 
thither : gracious England hath 


We're — 
Lent us good Seyward and ten thouſand men ; 


An older, and a better ſoldier, none 


That chriſtendom gives out. 

Roſe. Would I could anſwer 
This comfort with the like. But I have words 
That would be howl'd out in the deſart air, 
Where hearing ſhould not catch them. 

Macd. What? concern the 
The gen'ral cauſe ? or is it a fee-grief 
Due to ſome ſingle breaſt ? 

Koſſe, No mind that's honeſt a 
But in it ſhares ſame woe, though the main part 
Pertains to you alone. 

Macd, If it be mine, 


Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 
Reſſe. Let not your ears deſpiſe my tongue for ever, 


Which ſhall poſſeſs them with the heavieſt ſound 


That ever yet 1 7 heard. 


” Ls Rofſe, 


Macd, Hum 
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Roſſe. Your caftle is ſurpriz'd, your wife and babes 
Savagely ſlaughter'd; to relate the manner, 


Were on the quarry of e 
To add the death of yu. 

Mal. Merciful heaven! Ws. 
What man, ne'er pull your en your — 
Give ſorrow words; the grief that does not ſpeak 
Whiſpers the o'er-fraught heart, and bids it break, 
 Macd, My children too: —— 

| Roſe, W children, ſexvante, all the ould be 


-Macd. And 1 muſt be from thence! my wil Kill 
Roſſe. I've ſaid, 
Mal. Be comforted. | 
Let's make us med'cines of our Pear revenge, 
To cure this deadly grief. 
Macd. He has no children, Al my pretty ones ? 
Did you ſay all? what, all?“ 
Mal. b Endure it like a man. 72 0 
Macd. I hall: | 07 BOUTICS * 
But I muſt alſo feel it as a man. bad 
J cannot but remember ſuch things were, | 
That were moſt precious to me: did hay look bb 
And would not take their as finful Macduff, 
They were all ſtruck for thee! naught that I am, 
Not for their own demerits butfor mine 
Fell laughter on their ſouls : heay'n reſt them now! 
Mal. Be this the whetſtone of your fword, let grief 
Convert to wrath : blunt not the heart, enrage it. 
Macd. O, I could play the woman with mine eyes, 
And braggart with my tongue. But gentle heav'n! 
Cur ſhort all inte on: front 40 front, 


"EM 0b hell-kite! ane all? 


W hat, 15 my pretty chickeny, and OP cam, 
At one fell ſwoop ? | 


Al. Eudure it, &448. 
b diſpute, oh” 8 
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Bring thou this fiend. of Scotland and my ſelf, 

Within my ſword's length ſet him, if he 'ſcape,,. .  - 

Then" heaven forgive Hm too! 1 55 
Mal. This tune goes maß: 

Come, $OWe to tie King, our power is ready, 

Our (lack is nothing but dur leave. Macbeth: | 

Is ripe for ſhaking, and the powers above 

Put on their inſtruments. Receive what cheer you may; 

f The night is long that never finds the day. [Exeunt.. 


Ls. 


* 


Enter a Doctor of Phyfich, and s Gentlemoman. 
f Ot 29vr04 41:9 —__ | 


91 . 6. £4 ” 


HAVE wo nights watch'd with you, 
but can perceiye no truth in your re- 
8 port. When was it ſhe laſt walk'd? 
| Sent, Since his majeſty went into tlie 
n eld; I have ſeen her riſe from her bed, 
ctbrowꝛ * on her, = 
v 466 r lack. het t, take fo r, 10 
"it, write upon't, read it, afterwards ſeal 1. end again 
4 return. to bed; yet dll-this while in a moſt faſt ſleep. 
Doct. N. great perturbation in nature! to receive at 
once, the henefigot ſloep, and do the effects of watch- 
ns ing. In this ſlumbry agitation, beſides her walking, 
and other actual performances, what (at any time) 
have Jou heard her ſay ? ig] & 350 
2 1 mat, Sir, which I will not report after her, 
Decl. You may to me, and tis ' moſt meet you 
ſhould, amr [{y gy HV W 
Gent, Neither to you, . nor. any one, haying no wit - 
avls to confirm my ſpeech. 


"Io CNA 
8 1 3 . 
OE, 


Enter 


| 5 
| 
: 


of that: heav'n knows u hat ſhe 
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Enter Lady Macbeth with a taper. 


Lo you! here ſhe comes: this is her very guiſe, 26 
upon my life faſt aſleep; obſcrye her, ſtan 

Doct. How came ſhe by that light? . 
Sent. Why, it ſtood by her: | the, has light by her 
continually, *tis her command. 

Doct. You ſee her eyes are open. 

Gent. Ay, but their ſenſe is ſhut, 

Docf. What is it ſhe does now? look how ſhe rub: 


Pans 


Gent. It is an aceuſtom'd action with her, to ſeem 
thus waſhing her hands : -I haye known her continue 
in this a quarter of an hour. 

Lady. Yet here's a : 

. Hark, ſhe ſpeaks. ae 
from her, to fatisfiemy remembrance the more ſtrong. 

1 Out! damned fpot; out I ay one; wo; 
n 'tis time to do't-——- hell is murky. Fie, my 
, ke, a ſoldier, ' and afraid? what need we fear 
who knows i it, when none can call ou power to ac. 
count yet who would have tho ught the old man tv 


7 


have had ſo much blood in him? 


2 Do yon mark that?: 
. The Thaw of 75fe bad 8 wie; where is be 


= 8 will theſe hands ne er be clean ? ------ no 
._ o'that, PIT no more o*'that : you marr all 
wit 


Decł. Go to, g to; you have known What JW 


mould not. 


Gent. She has ſpoke what ſhe ſhould not, lam fure 
has known. © 
Lady. Here's the ſmell of blood ſtill: all the = 


fumes of eee ſweeten this little hand. 
ob! oh! 


Doc. What aſi ighis athere } ? ws heart is ſorely charg'd. 
Gent. I would not have fuch a heart i im rmy yolome, 


for the dignity of the whole body. 


Doff, Well, well, well — ; 5 * 
Gen. Pray God it be, Sir. ay iN 
, £2439 I inden Det, 
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Doct᷑. This diſeaſe is beyond my practice: yet I have 

known thoſe which haye walkt in their fleep, who have 

diet es heir bathe) ot EET: 2 
Lady. Waſh your hands, put on your night-gown, 

look not fo pale I tell you yet again, Banquo's bu- 

ried; he cannot come out of his grave. 
Doct. Even ſo? Sn 2 
Lady. To bed, to bed; there's knocking at the gate: 

come, come, come, come, give me your hand: 

what's done, cannot be undone. To bed, to bed, to 

bed. „eee Lady. 
Dock. Will ſhe go now to bed? 
Gent. Direct. 2 * 
Doct. Foul Whiſp'rings are abroad; unnat'ral deeds 

Do breed n troubles. Infected minds 

To their deaf pillows will diſcharge their ſecrets. 

More needs ſne the divine than the phy ſician. 

Good God forgive us all! Look after her, 

2 from her the _ of = annoyance, 

And till keep eyes upon her; ſs good- night. 

* mind 2 and amaz d my Tight. 

I think, but dare not ſpeak. | 
Gent. Good-night, good doctor. [Exeuns. 


- 
1 1 _— — 


e N H. 
| A Field with aWoed at diſtance. 
Enter Menteth, Cathneſs, Angus, Lenox, and Soldiers 
Ment. T HE Engliſh power is near, led on by gal- 


colm, 
His uncle Seyward, and the good Macduff. 
Revenges burn in them: for their dear cauſes 
t Would to the bleeding and the grim alarm 
Excite the mortified man, 
Ang. Near Birnam wood | 
Shall we well meet them ; that way are they coming. 


WE2 54 Cath. 
T conquer'd or ſubdu'd. p 
+ This line omitted in all but the firſt edition in folio. 
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> Cath, W ho knows if Doxalbaine be with his brother? 


Ten. For certain, . he. is not: — { 
30 all the lth gentry, there is Scyaard'b ſon Or tf; 


ele ſe of hands Nei that even .] * 
THAN BOLT ces! 129 01 10 00 


. hat dhes the — 101369 Sit : r 
Cath. Great 5 the 1 he ftro y domi 
Some ſay he's mad: others — 92 hate Him 
Do call it valiant fury: but for certain, > m 
Vis cannat buckle his 1 SK 
in the belt of rule. 1,24 
N Now do's heifeele; ono! of OW 
His ſecret murthers ſticking on his 1 avs) 
Now minutely, revolts uphraid his faith-breach z: | 
Thoſe he c „move only in, com I, 
Nothing in love: now does be feel his title 112) © 


Hang looſe about him, like 2 „ 10 
Upon nnn eit bob b 5 


i! 


Ment Who then ſhall blame S 
His pefter'd ſenſes to recoyl, and kart 


When all that is within ithin him does c 4 
It ſelf, for being there ? -/; = 


» 112 #75! Ab 2. 1 11; - 
Cath, Well, march we, on. - 000 A 


To give obedience where tis euly « ow'd 2 
Meet we. the medleine of th 


the efickly wel,” 
And with him pour we, jn our country's purge, 
-Each drop of us 


Len. Or ſo * it need, 
To dew the — le flo ery an 


Make wn the weeds. 
* 3 a 2 1 
uu id n B21 THEE 24 — ie 4 1 "TA 


N. 8 
* 9 
1 - +3 7 * * 
Fe 5 242 PP nbd] So CL 
: o SY * — * 4 —— : 


* 
; % . 1 * - — . * 
- 5 1 by : : a5 3+ ? * * 91 
— . IP 2 5 . . 
9 * 7 1 f * 
** 6 1 0 * Ed 3 * : 3 1 C) 1 
* 1 4 7 8 — — — 
nt 


4's unt oftinem 1.7 : _ 
„ 
N behνt untalt th . 
. 9 ©, 
N — a... "th mam law own un 
A up r err 
, 4 N 1 R * 


» 9 ITT, 1 * \ a 5 Ne 7 bk, I 1 5 IL TRY N 


f 1 5 
* 3 : SG” 


The nue i Macms TH. ere 


er Bal 
r be *. 
ae Macbeth, Doctor, and — 19510 


Mach, B RING meno more reports, let them fly all: 
| Till Birnam wood remove to Dunſinane,, 
J cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolme ? 
Was he not born of woman? Spirits that know 
All mortal conſequences, have pronounc'd it 
c 2 not Matbeth, no man 75 8 es, 
© Shall e'er have power u thee. ſe Thanes, 
And mingle with ho E — 8 
The mind I ſway by, and the heart I bear, 
never ſagg with doubt, nor ſhake with fear. 


Enter 4 Servant. 


The aan = black, thou cream- -fac'd bude 
Where thou that gooſe-look x 
Ser. Th 2 are ten thoufand —— | | 
Mach. Geeſe, villain ? 
Ser. Soldiers, Sir. 

Mach. Go, prick thy face, and over-red thy fie, 
Thou lilly lliver'd boy. What ſoldiers, patch! | 
Death of thy ſoul! t oſe linnen cheeks of thine 
Are counſellors to fear. What: ſoldiers, wheyface?.. A 

Ser. The Engliſh force, ſo pleaſe you, © 

Mach, Take thy face hence SCyton! —-T'm ek 
at heart, i 
Whea 1 behold-—— Seyten, Ifay! al out 
Will cheer me ever, or diſeaſe me now, 4 
1 have liv'd long enough: = way of life 
Is fall'n into 78 ſear, the yellow leaf: 

And that which ſhould accompdpy old 


1316 


Fi 
Fs = 


”> I 


. * 
14 


As honour, love, obedience, troops of Rents, 

] muſt not look to have: but in their ſtead, 

* Curſes-not loud but deep, mouth-hogeur, breath, | 
p Which the popr heart would fain deny, and _ not. 


— 


- 
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— Euter Seyton. I» 
Sey. What is your gracious pleaſure ? 


Mach. What news more? 
All is confirm d my lord, which was reported. 


Mah, I'll fight, till from my bones my fleſh is hackt 
Give me my armour. n. : 
Sey. Tis nat needed yet. 
Mach. 1'll put it on: 95.3 | X 
Send out more horſes, skirre the country round, 
Hang thofe- that talk of fear. Give me mine armour, 
How do's your patient, doctor? | 
Doc. Not ſo lick, my lord, | 

As ſhe is troubled with thick-coming fancies, 
That keep her from her reſt. 


Mach. Cure her of that: 
Canſt thou not miniſter to minds diſeas'd, 


© Pluck from the memory a rooted ſorrow, 

© Raze out the written troubles of the brain; 

© And with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote, 

«© Cleanſe the full boſome of that perilous ſtuff 

Which weighs upon the heart? © + 

”  Dofi. Therein the patient 

Muſt miniſter unto himſelf. - | 2 
Mach, Throw phyſick to the dogs, I'll none of it 

Come, put my armour on, give me my ſtaff. 

Seyzon, {end out Doctor, the Thanes fly from me 

Come, Sir, diſpatch If thou could'ſt, doctor, caſt 

The water of my land, find her diſeaſe, 

And purge it to à ſound and priſtine health, 


I would applaud thee to the echo, 
That ih 


laud again. Pull't off, I 1 
What rubarb, ſenna, or what purgative drug, | 
Would es theſe En 1 AN ? hear'ſt thou of them 
Doct. Ay, m ord; your royal preparati 
Makes us 4 Len F a F cy 


Mach. Bring it after me tbe x7 
1 will not be afraid of death and baue, 
Till Bam foreſt come to Dunſinane, 
Deck. Were I from Dunſinane away, and clear, 
Profit again ſhould hardly draw me E. K xeunt. 
S8CENE 


«h CO. ** 
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* 


— 0 


SCENE IV. 


| Birnam Weed. 


Inter Malcolme, rd, Macduff, Seyward's Sow; 
Menteth, Cathneſs, Angus, and Soldiers marching. 


Mal, 4, ob IN, I hope the days are near at hand 
That chambers will be ſafe. 
Ment. We doubt it nothing. 
Seyw, What wood is this before us? 
Ment. The wood of Birnam, 
Aal. Let every ſoldier hew him down a bough, 
And bear't before him; thereby ſhall we ſhadow 
The numbers of our hoſt, and make * 


Err in report of us. 
Sold. It ſhall be done. | 
Seyw, We learn no other but the b tyrant 
Keeps ſtill in Dunſinane, and will endure 
Our 2 down before't. 
Mal, 'Tis his main hope : nn 
For where there is advantage to be given, 
Both more and leſs have given him the revolt; | 
And none ſerve with him but conſtrained ors - 
Whoſe hearts are abſent too. 
Macd. Let our juft cenſures 
Attend the true event, and put we on 
Induſtrious ſoldierſhip. & 
Seyw, The time approaches, 
Tha? will with due deciſion make ns know 
What we — ſay we have, and what we owe: 
Thoughts (| peculative their unſure hopes relate, 
But certain ade, ſtrokes muſt arbitrate. 
Towards which, advance the war. [Exennt arching 


n 


SCENE 


- 


Told by an.ideot, tulhob ſound vnd dury,. 


x58 * e 7. 


———— — — ———— — — 


I DUNSLNANE. 
ene. Seyton- e RON 4 


idee d * - 16.4 eln fi 
Mach. JIANG: e. dees on 5 W Id 
H wall ; Þ 
The cry is ſtill, they come: Our caſtle 8 blen. 


Will laugh a ſie e to ſcorn. Here let them 


Till famine and the ague eat them up: | 
Were they not + forc'd with thoſe that ſhould be ours 
We might have met them dareful, beard.j;to.beard, : 


Ren . What is chat noiſe? 


60. It is the cry of - wp 7-3 Wei 
ey. It is the cry o — — 5 Ya 
Mach, I have t ch Eee bent: a 


The time has been, my 7 . monk fa have A, 
To hear a night-ſhriek, and nay. 


Vould at a diſmal treatiſe rouze, 72 4 


As life were int. I have ſupt full wit \ harrore. Ss oi 
Direneſs familiar to my u s rener MS, . 
Cannot ones ſtamt me. Wherefore was 2 


Sey. The Queen is dead. nds 162 He: 0d ” 


Mach. She ſhould have dy'd erben 


There would have been a time or. ſuch a word. 


* To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrew | 

© Creeps in this petty pace from day to dr. "34 

© To the la ſyllable of recorded time; lie ner 
And. all our yeſterdays have lighied fagls r 361) 4 

„The ay ie > tudy death, „ Out, Gut, .bfef candle 

© Life's but a walkiag, eo. & poor fr, 1 
That. ſtruts and fret his haurupon'tbe ſtage,. 


© And then is heard. no more! It is a tale 


„ 
ee 5 


nothing! | 
; 2 | Enter 


" OE 


T for re-inforc'd. b duſty death. 
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Enter a Meſſenger. | 


Thou com'ſt to uſe thy tongue: thy ſtory quickly. 
Meſ. My gracious lord, 
I ſhould report that which Ifay 1 ſaw, - 
But know not how to do't. | | 
Hach. Well, fay it, Sir. 
- Meſ. As 1 did ſtand my watch upon the bil, 
Tlook'd toward Birnam, and anon methought 
The wood began to moye. te 
Mach, Liar, and flave! [Striking him, 
Meſ. Let me endure your wrath, if't be not ſo: 
Within this three mile you may ſee it meg; 
I fay, a moving grove. 
Mach, If hon (6 eak t falſe, 0 on 
Upon the next io ſhalt thou hang alivre 
'Till famine cling thee : If thy ſpeech be ſooth, 
I care not if thou doſt for meas much 
I pull in reſolution, and begin * 
To doubt th' equivocation of the fiend, 
That lies like truth. Fear not, till Biryam — 
© Do come to Dunſinane, and now a wood 
Comes toward Dunſinane, Arm, arm, and out! 
If this which he avouches do's appear, Ys 
There is no flying hence, nor tarrying bere = 
© I 'gin to be a weary of the'ſun, 5 8 
And wiſh the ſtate o' th! world were now undone. ' 
© Ring the alarum bell, blow-wind, come wrack, 
At leaſt we'll die with harneſs on our back. | Exeunt-. 


r 


. 


— 


n OY | 
© Before Dunſinane. +, 24 
Enter Malcolme, Seyward, Macduff, and f/ 
Army, with Noug hs. 


Mal. N W near enough: your leavy ſcreens 

throw down,- _ 

And ſhew like thoſe you are. You ( W uncle) 8 
Shal 
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Shall with my couſin, your right noble ſon, 
Lead our firſt battel, Brave Macduff and we 
Shall take upon's what elſe remains to do, 
Accotding to our order. ; | 

Ow you. well; 2 
Let us but find the ryrant's. power to- night 
C 
2 Zoho all our trumpets ſpeak, give them all 
Thoſe clam'rous harbingers of blood and death. [Fxe, 


[ Alarums continued, 
Enter Macbeth. | 
Mach. ve ty'd me to a ſtake, I cannot fly, 
But bear- like I muſt fight the corſe. What's he 


That was not born of woman? ſuch a ne 
Am I to fear, or none. | 


Exer young Seyward. 
Yo. Seyw. What is thy name? © 
Aach. Thou'lt be 820 to hear i NON 
. Seyw, No: though thou call'ſt thy ſelf a hotter 
name | 


Than any is in hell. 
Mach, My name's Macbeth. 
1 8 The devil himſelf could not pronounce 
a title p01 
More hateful to mine ear. 
Mach, No, nor more' fearful. a S 
4 * ry Thou lieſt, abhorred tyrant, with my 
wo TY 
Tu prove the lie thou ſpeak'ſt. | | 
| A [ Fight, and young Seyward's ſlain. 
Mach. Thou waſt born of woman; 
But ſwords I ſmile at, weapons laugh to ſcorn, 
| Brandiſh'd by man that's of a woman born, [Ex. 


us  Mlarums, Enter Macduff, 


Macd. That way the noiſe is: Tyrant, ſhew thy face, 
It thou be'ft ſlain, and with no ſtroke of mine, 


My 
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My wife and childrens-ghoſts will haunt me till; 
I cannot ſtrike at wretched Kernes, whoſe arms 
Are hir'd to bear their ſtaves: Or thou Macbeth, 
Or elſe my ſword with an unbatter'd edge 
I ſheath again undeeded. There thou ſhould'ſt be 
By this great clatter, one of yen note 
Seems bruited. Let me find him, fortune! | 
And more I beg not. [Exit. Alarum, 


Enter Malcolme aud Seyward, 


wy This way, my lord, the caſtle's gently ren- 
er'd: 
The tyrant's le on both ſides do fight, 
The noble Thanes do bravely in the war, 
The day almoſt it ſelf profeſſes yours, 
And little is to do, , 
Mal. We've met with foes 
That ſtrike beſide us. 
Syw, Enter, Sir, the caſtle. ¶ Exeunt. Alarum, 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Macbeth. 


Mach, Why ſhould 1 play. the Roman fool, and die 
On mine own ſword? whilſt I ſee lives, the gaſhes 
Do better upon them. 


To him, enter Macduft. 


Macd, Turn hell-hound, turn, | 
Mach, Of all men elſe I have avoided thee : 
But get thee back, my ſoul is too much charg'd 
With blood of thine already. 4 bl 32 
Macd, I've no words, 
My voice is in my ſword ! thou bloodier villain 
Than terms can give thee out. [ Fight, Alarum. 
Mach. Thou loſeſt labour, | 
As eaſie may'ſt thou the intrencant air 
With 


| E - fla 5 eee 


With thy keen {word impreſs, as make nen 
Let fall thy blade on vuln nerable creſts, 8 
I beat a charmed lifa, which * Bog. weld | 
To one of woman: born. if; 
__ Aacd;. Deſpair: thy charm, 
And let the angel * thou Gill haſt fend, 

Tell thee, Ad was: from his mother womb. 
Untimelx rip'd: | 
Macb, Accurſed be that tongue "that tells me fo; 

For it hath cg w- d my better part aff man: 

And be theſe jugling fiends no more beliey'd, 

That palter _ us in:a double ſenſm 

That — the word of promiſe to our ear, 

And break it to our hope. I'Il not fight with thee, 
Macd. Then yield thee, coward. | 

And live to be the ſhew, and gaze! o'th* time, 

We'll have thee, as our 1 whe! 

Painted upon a pole, and under-writ, 

Here may you ſee the 1 | 

[ Mach: IH. not yield 

| To kiſs the ground before young * 8 feee, 

= And — be baited with the rabble's curſe. 

| Though Birnam wood be come to Dunſinape, 


* 
I 


— — — — — _ - — * 
r TODOS TIES — — — —— — fe. 


2 And thou oppos'd, being of no woman born; 

| Yet I will try the laſt. Before my body 

| I throw;my Warlike ſhield. Lay on Macduf, 

| And 1 be: be, that firſt cries hold, — . | 
| [Exeunt: fighting. Alarum:,. 


_ SCENE VII. 


Retreat and Flouriſh. Enter with Drum and Colours, 
Malcoime, Seyward, hols, Thanes, and Soldiers. 


Mal. 1 would the friends we miſs were ſafe arriv'd. 
. Seyw. Some muſt go off: and yet by theſe 1 ſee, 
So great a day as this. is cheaply bought. 
Mal. Macdaff is miſling, and your noble ſon. 
Rofſe. Your ſon, my lord, has paid a ſoldier's debt; 
He only ind bus ail he was a man, | . : 
The 


Wd A457, 17 wt. 


+ 
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we Sich nc wooner bac bir prow'fs' confina'd;” 
In the unſhrinking ſtation "where he e 1 
But like a man he dy d. — 29 
— 2 Then is he deack!? 
Joſe Ay; and brough t off the geld: 7 — Aue of 
orrow ; Vid 22 ©5t C3 $31 ci ov man 
Maſt not be meaſur'd by his worth, for chen 
It hath no end. * 
Seyw, Had he his hurts before? 
Roſſe. Ay, on the front. 
Seyw, Why then, God's ſoldier be he! : 
Had I as many ſons as I have hairs, 
I would not wiſh them to a fairer death: 
And ſo his knell is knoll'd. 
| Mal. He's worth more ſorrow, 
(4 * that 1'1] ſpend for him, 
| eyw, He's worth no more; 
The? ſay he parted well, and paid his ſcore, 
So 220 ol he f with him. Here comes newer comfort. 


Enter Macduff with Macbeth's' head. 


ne Fail, King! for ſo thou art. Behold, where 
ands ö 
Th' uſurper's curſed; head; the time ee: 
I ſee thee compaſt with thy kingdom's peers, 
That ſpeak my ſalutation in their minds: 
. Whoſe voices I deſite aloud with mine. 
Hail King of Scotland 
| All. Hail, King of Scotland“ Flouriſb. 
Mal. We ſhall not ſpend a large expence of time, 
Befote we reckon with your ſev' ral loves, 
And make us even with you. Thanes and kinſme 
| Henceforth be Earls, the firſt that ever Scotland 
h In ſuch an honour nam'd. What's more to do 
Which would be planted newly with the time, 
As calling home our exil'd friends abroad 
| That fle} the ſnares of watchful tyranny, 
Producing forth the cruel miniſters 
Of this dead butcher, —_ his fiend-like Queen; 
5 (Who, 


"IF 


— — — — 
1 
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W s. tis thought, by ſelf and violent hands. 
Leos n her are this, An what needful elſe 
That calls upon us, by the grace of e heaven 
We will perform in meaſure, time and. place : 
80 thanks to all at once, and to each one, 
Whom we inyite to ſee us crown'd at Scone. 

SEE TFouriſp. Exennt omnes, 
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ITROILUS 


AND 


CRESSIDA. 


- 


THE, 


PROLOGUE. 


| fo Troy, there lyes the ſcene : from ies of Greece 
The Princes orgillous, their high blood chaf d, | 
Have to the port of Athens ſent their ſhips, 
Fraught with the miniſters and inſlruments 
Of cruel war. Sixty and nine that wore © 
Their crownets regal, from th* Athenian bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia, and their vow is made 
To ranſack Troy; within whoſe ſtrong immunes, | - 
The raviſh'd Helen, Menelaus' Queen, 
With wanton Paris ſleeps, and that's the quarrel, 
To Tenedos they come I 
And the deep-drawing barks do there diſgorge 
Their warlike fraughtage. Now on Dardan plains, 
The freſh and yet unbruiſed Greeks do pitch 
Their ee Priam's ſiæ-gated city. 
Dardan, and * Timbria, * Helias, Chetas, Troien. | 
And Antenoridan, with maſſy ſtapies 4 
And correſponſi ve and fulfilling bolts, 
I Serre up the ſons of Troy. We 
Now Expecration tickling skittiſh ſpirits 
On one and other fide, Trojan and Greek, 
Sets all on hazard, Hither am 1 come 
A Prologue arm'd, but not in confidence 
Of Author" s:pen, or Acter's voice; but ſuite# 
In like conditions as our argument; 
To tell you (fair beholders) that our play 
Leaps o'er the vaunt aud firſthings of thoſe broily 
Beginning in the middle: ſtarting thence, 
I. what be digeſted in 4 play. 
Zike, or find fault, do as your pleaſ, ures art, 
Now good, or bad, "ers but the chance of war. 


*® Corry t, from Thymbrian, llian, Scaan, r. the 
names of — ſix gates of Troy. | 1 
1 Serre, Teut. o * Wen Dramas 


Dram atis Perſons. 


PRI AM. \ - 
HeQor, dy ; nnn 
Paris, Bs. pF 
Deiphobus, - > TROJANS. 
Helenus, . 
Pandarus, © | - 


—_— 7 hr d u * 


— Fee 


Agamemnon, 
Achilles, 
Ajax, 
Menelaus, 
Ulyſſes, 
Neſtor, 
Diomedes, | 
Patroclus, TÞ * ; 8 3 
Therſites, = | 
Calchas, J 


GREENS. 


Helen, Wiſe to 1 Pe. Love ** Puri 
Andromache, Wifd tv» Hector. 
Creſlida, Daughter ro Calchas, in love with Trot, 


Trojan and Greek Soldiers, with other Aten. x 
SCEN E Troy and the Grecian Camy, 


10 in written av old Lotribaid 
Mr 1 = 2 Chaucer. 


17 Abe and Gre 4a. 


_ 


* —_— — th. 4 


ACTI SCENE 1 
7 R O 7. 
mens and Troitus. 


TA ois. 


ALL here m varlet, I'll unarm a Re 


* 
. 


hy e War Without the 


That find ſuch ervel battle here within? 

Each Trojan that is maſter of his heart, 

nn Let him to held, Troll glas bach nose. 
Pan. Win this g eer ne'er be mepded ? = 

* Troi, The Graks are ſirong, and Skillyl to their 


© ſtrenpt "oY 
{ ill, and to thei fercenely weg 


Fierce 0 
Before this Play of Troilps 24 7 LY 2 in _ is me 
ookſeller*; preface, ſhowing that firſt * % have been be- 
We the” Play hat ben ated, and that it wag liſhed Witte 
Stkeſpeatr's Ne wl⸗ e4ge foo 4 copy that bad fallen into the Beek- 
an band; . W. Dey thin ky thi one af Wc pe aur Au 
pla: en hr N it in bt j the fore- 
anion! Srofiter 6s 2 war vht-of Wis def; — the great number 
| ere, both moral and politick, (with which this Piece i⸗ 
mud mere than any ether of hit] ſiemt te confirm my opinion, 


K — . 
: —  Ler—_——  _ ——_— 
yin — ̃ ͤ—ôÜluu 2 —— — 
— - o - = — 
« 


ber but I would ſomebody had heard her 
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But I am weaker than a woman's tear, 


Tamer than fleep, fonder than ignorance; 
* Leſs yaliant than the virgin in the night, 


And skillleſs as unpractis d infancy. 


Pan. Well, I have told you enough of this: for 
my part, I'll not meddle nor make any. farther, He 
that will haye a cake out of the wheat, muſt tarry the 
grinding. Mah; wth 

Troi, Have I not tarried ? PEO | 

Pan. Ah, the grinding; but you muſt tarry the 
boulting. 

Troi. Have I not tarried ? 

Pan, Ay, the boulting; but you muſt tarry tbe 
Jeav'ning, | 

Troi. Still have I tarried, 

Pan, Ay, to the leav'ning: but here's yet in the 
word hereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, 
the heating of the oyen, and the baking; nay, you 
muſt ſtay the cooling too, or you may chance t0 
burn your lips. | 
Trot. Patience her ſelf, what Goddeſs e'er ſhe be, 
Doth leſſer blench at ſufferance than I do: 

At Priam's royal table I do it; 22 
And when fair Creſid comes into my thoughts, — | 
So traitor! ---, when ſhe comes? when is ſhe thence! 

Pan. Well, ſhe look'd yeſternight fairer than eye 
I ſaw her look, or any woman elle. | 

Troi. I was about to tell thee, when my heart 
As wedged with a ſigh would rive in twain, 

eſt Heffor or my father ſhould perceive me, 

have _— the ſun doth light a ſtorm) 

Buried this ſigh in wrinkle of a ſmile : 

But ſorrow, that is couch'd in ſeeming gladneſs, 

Is like that mirth fate turns to ſudden ſadneſs, 
Pan. An her hair were not ſomewhat darker that 


Helen's —— well, go to, there were no more comp: 
riſon between the women. But for my part ſhe 


my kinfwoman, I would not (as they term it) prail 


yeſterda 


* 


Q = 


err mn HH HH HAYS 
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yeſterday, as I did: I will not diſpraiſe your ſiſter 
Caſſandra's wit, but n - 
Tro O Pandarus! | tell thee, Pandarus 
When: do tell thee, there my hopes lye drown'd, 
Reply not in how many fathoms — 

They 1 intrench'd. 1 tell thee, I am mad 


In Creſſid's love, Thou anſwer'ſt, ſhe is fair, 

Pour'ſt in the open ulcer of my heart; 

Her eyes, her: hair, her cheek, her gate, her voice,. 
Handleſt in thy diſcourſe — O that? her hand! — _, 
(In whoſe compariſon, all whites are ink 
Writing their own reproach) to whoſe ſoft ſeizure _ 
The cignet's down is harſh, and ſpirit of ſenſe 

Hard as the palm of ploughman. This thou tell'ſt me; 
As true thou tell'ſt me; when I ſay I love her: 

But ſaying thus, inſtead of oil and balm, _, 

Thou lay'lt in every gaſh that love hath given me, 
The knife that made it. 

Pan. I ſpeak no more than truth. 

Trei, Thou doſt not ſpeak ſo much. 2 

Pan. Faith, I'll not meddle in't. Let her be as ſhe 
is, if ſhe be fair, tis the better. for her;, an ſhe be 
not, ſhe has the mends in her own hands. 

Troi, Good Pandarus; how now, Pandarus ? 

Pan. I have had my labour for my travel, ill thought 
on of her, and ill thought on of you: gone between 
and between, but ſmall thanks for my labour. 
Troi. What art thou angry, Pandarxs? what, with. 

me? 6 

Pan, Becauſe ſhe is kin to me, therefore ſhe's not 
ſo fair as Helen; an ſhe were not kin to me, ſhe would 
be as fair on Friday, as Helen is on Sunday. But what 
care I? I care not an ſhe were a black-a- moor, tis 
all one to me. f | 

Troi, Say I, ſhe is not fair? . | 
Pan. I do not care whether you do or no. She's 
2 fool to ſtay behind her father: let her to the Greeks; 
and ſo I' tell her the next time I ſee her: for my 
part, I'll meddle nor make no more i'th* matter. 

Tron, Pandarus ————— "WII" 

| M 4 Pan- 
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Dan. Not I. 
Troi. Sweet Pandarus 


Pan. Pray you ſpeak no. more to me, „ill AL 


al as IJ found it, and there's an end. [Exit Pandarus 
[Sawnd Alerun. 
Troi. — you ungracious clamours, peace. rude 
oun 

Fools on both ſides. Helen muſt nepds. be fair, 

When with your blood you. daily n 

] cannot fight upon. this. 

It is too ſtarv d a ſubject for my ſword. Y 

But Pandarus — O Gods! how do you olague me! 

I cannot come to Creſd, but by Pandarus; 

And he's as teachy to be woo'd to woe, 

As ſhe is ſtubborn, chaſt, againſt all ſaute, 

Tell me, Apollo, for or thy Daphne s love, 

What Creſſid is, what Pandar, and what we: 

Her bed is India, there ſhe lyes, a pearl; 

Between our Ilium, and where ihe reſides _ 

Let it be call'd the wild and wandering flood, 

Our ſelf the merchant, and this failing Pandar, 


Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark. 
SC EN E II. 
[Alarum,) Enter Enes. 
Ens. How pow prince Treilys / Wherefore, not ith 


Troi. — not there; this woman's anſwer ſorts 
For womanilh it is to be from thence: 
What news, Ezeas, from the field to- day? 
Za. That Paris is returned home, on burt 


158. By whom, Tneas: 

Kue. Troilus, b 

Frei. Let Paris el. th tis 8 a ſcat to 8 
Paris is gor'd with Mexelous' horn. Alarum 

us. Hark, what good ſport is aut af to to- day 

Troi. Reiter at home, if would 1 might, were ma) - 
But to the fport abroad — are jau bound thither ? 

En. 
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ne. In all ſwift halte. dn At ; 
= 995 077 chen rogether, [Exeunr, 


_ Enter Crelfida and a Servant, 


on Who were thoſe went by? 
Queen poly and Helen. J 

— N whither go they ? 

Ser. Up to th” en tower, 
Whoſe height commands as ſubject all the vale, 
1 To ſee the fight, Hecter, whole patience 
Is as a virtue fix'd, to-da was mov'd: 

He chid Andremaebo, - ſtruck kis armorer, 
And like as there were busbandry in wars 
Before the ſun roſe, he was harneſt light, 
ef ta the 9 goes he; where ev'ry flower 
des veep what it foreſaw. 1 
In — $ wrath, 
Cre, What was his cauſe of anger? 


Ser. The noiſe goes thus; + in amaag the 


Greeks, 
A lord of Trojan blood; nepbew 10 Hattar, 


Th him 
c Gad e 

* They fay 15 a Very man ger ſe, and ſtands 
ne. 


Cre. So do all men, unleſs they are drank, ſick, 
er have no legs. 
Ser, This Ban, lady, hath robb'd many beaſts. of 
particulax additions; he is as valiant as the lyon, 
churliſh; as the bear, ſlow as the elephant; a man in- 
to whom nature hath ſo crouded humours, that his 
valour. is cruſhs, into folly,” his folly ſauced with diſ- 
eretion: there is no man hath a virtue, that he hath 
not a glimpſe of, nor any man an attaint, but he car- 
ries ſome ſtain of i it, Heis ——— without —_ 
and merry a the hair; he the joints of 


every N= DL 


Ave 


th! 


oat $: thing fo an A tha be 
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is a gouty Briareus, many hands and no uſe; or pu. 
blind Argus, all eyes and no ſight. 
| Cre, But how ſhould this man (that makes me ſmile) 
make Heftor angry? 


Ser, The {ay he yeſterday cop'd Hector in the 
battle and ftruck him down, the Flain and ſhame 
whereof hath ever ſince kept Hector faſting and waking 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Pandarus. 


Cre.” Who comes here ? f 
Ser. Madam, your uncle Pandarus. 
Cre. Hector's a gallant man. 
Ser. As may be in the world, lady. 
Pan. What's that? what's that ? 
Cre. Good morrow, uncle Pandarus. 
Pan. Good morrow, couſin Creſſid: what do you 
: — of? T how do you, couſin? when were you a 
um? | 
Cre. This morning, uncle. 
Pan, What were 5 talking of, when 1 came 
was Hector arm'd and gone, ere ye came to Iliun 
Helen was not up? was ſhe? 
Cre. Hector was gone, but Helen was not up. 
Pan. E'en ſo; Hector was ſtirring ww; 
Cre. That were we talking of, and of his anger. 
Pan, Was he angry? Bf f 
- Cre. So he fays here, * 
Pan. True, he was ſo; I know the cauſe too: he'll 
- tay, about him to-day, I can tell them that; and 
- there's Troilus will not come far behind him, let them 
take heed of Trojlus; I can tell them that too. 
Cre. What is he angry too? | 
Pan. Who, Troilus? Troilus is the better man of 


- 


— 


Cr. 


f Good morrow Alexander is added in all the Edi 
d, very abſurdly, Paris not being en the. Stage. 


you 


I 2 


ne! 
LI 


ell 
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Cre. Oh Jupiter, there's no compariſon: ahh 
Pan. What not between Troilus and Hector! do you: 


know a man if you ſee him: 
Cre. Ay, if 1 ever ſaw him before, and knew him. 


Pan. Well I fay Troilus is Troilus. ä 


Cre, Then you ſay, as 1 ſay, for I am ſure he i 
not Hector. | | 


pan. No, nor Hector is not Troilus, in ſome degrees. 


Cre. 'Tis juſt to each of them, he is himſelf. | 

Pan, Himfelf? alas poor Troilus ! Fwould he were. 

Cre. So he is. | 

Pan. Condition 1 had gone bare-foot to India. 

Cre. He is not Hector. 

Pan. Himſelf? no, he's not himſelf, would he were 
himſelf; well, the gods are above, time muſt friend 
or end; well, Troilus, well, I would my heart were 


in her body no, Hector is not a better man than 


Troilus. | 
Cre. Excule- me. 

Pan. He is elder: 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan, Th' other's not come to't, you ſhall tell me- 
another tale when th' other's come to't : Hector ſhall! 


not haye his wit this year, | 


Cre, He ſhall not need it, if he have his own, 

Pan, Nor his Qualities. 

Cre. No matter. 

Pan. Nor his beauty. | 

Cre. Twould not become him, his own's better. 

pan. You have no judgment, neice; Helen her ſelf. 
fwore th' other day, that Troilus for a brown fayour,. 


(for ſo tis I muſt confeſs). not brown neither — 


Cre. No but brown, | 

Pan; Faith, to ſay truth, brown and not brown. 

Cre, To ſay the truth, true and not true. . 

Pan, She prais'd his complexion above Paris. 

Cre, Why Paris hath colour enough.. 

Pan, So he has, 

Cre. Then Troilus ſhould: have too much; if ſhe- 
prais'd. him above, his complexion is higher than his, 


* 
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Leve Helen's golden tongus had 


an idle head, you 
tickled his chin ; indeed ſhe 


he having ology $80ySh, and the athar 8 < * 
g 2 praiſe fo 
praiſe for a good comp 14 Taue 
tor  capyer per noſe. 
iw 


Pan car ta FOR. Irhink Holy loyes bin beer 
than Paris. 


Cre. Then ſhe's 2 merry Greek indeed. 
33 Big Ob I am 2 des, She came 10 bim 
into 


he compaſt wi and you 
ly Ber vt 22 


ree ar 
Cre. Indeed a tapſter's arithmetick may ſoon bring 


his particulars therein to 2 — 
2 Why he is very Jenn by x yet will he with- 


in three pound lift as much 
Cre. Is he ſo young a was, and ſo old a lifier? | 
Pan, Nut to prove to you that Helen loves him, ſhe 

came and puts me her white bang 40 his eleven chin. 
Cre. Juno have mercy, how came it cloven} 


Pan. Why, you know tis dingpled; 1 think his 
ſmiling — him better, than any man in all 


Cre. Oh, he ſmiles ralizody. 
72 Does he got ? ; | 
Cre. O yes, an twere a cloud i n 


Pan, W 9 to then — bu to prove u you 
that Helen LEW T, 7 0 Wwe q 


ö 2 Troilus will ſtand to the proof, if you'll. prove 
o. 


Pan. Trailus? why he eſtsems her no more chen ! 

eſteem an addle egg. 

Cre. If you love L.. 755 ile . as well 2s you love 
kens i'th* ſhell. 


Pan, I cannot 2 Og 1 laugh to think how ſhe 
bas 3 marvellous Oo 


_ Phrygaa. 


I muſt needs confeſs. 
Cre. Without the rack. 


Pan. Red es oa bas to {py a whine hair 
en his chin, 


Gre, Alas, paor chip! many à wart is richer. 
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pan. Rut there was ſuch hughing. — Heewbs 
laught that her eye run o'er, 

Cre. With qQnes. _ 

Pan, And Caſſandra laught. 

Cre, But there was more temperate fire under the 
pot of her eyes; did her. eyes run o'er . 2 

Pan. And Hebbor laught. 

Cre. At what was all this g? 

Pan, Marry at the white hair that Helen ſpied on 
Troilus's chin, 


C An't had been a re haig, 1 
* green hair, 1 ſhould have 


Pan, They laught not fo much at the bai 45 abe 


anſwer. 
Ce. What was bis anfwer? | 
Pas, Quoth the, Here's but dog and fey bates os 


your chin, and one of them i is White. | 
Cre, This is her queſtion. © 5 


** That's true, make na queſtion ot that ; 


hairs, quoth he, and one white; Rat white 
hair i —_— father, and all the ref are his ſons, Jupiter, 


uoth ſhe, Which of theſe hairs is Paris, hughapd ? 
kw forked one, quo he, pluck't out ad ive 


dut there was ſuch laughing, and Helep bluſh , and 
Paris ſo chaft, and all th bg re ſo laught, that it paſt. 
Cre. 80 let it now, e 


goivg b 


Pan. Well, couſin, | I told ou a thing rel, 
think ont. 


Cre, So 1 do. 
Pan. Pl be fworn tis true; he vin weep vou an 
'twere a man born in April. [S nga retrear. 


Cre, And III ſpring up i in his tears, as 'twere a 
nettle againſt May. © 

Pap, Hark, they are coming gem the field, mall 
we ſtand up here — ſee them as they paſa towards 
How? „ good neice 11 ſweet neice Creſſida. f 

t your p | | 

5.41 Here, 485 een an excellent place, here 

we may fee moſt bravely, I'll tell you them = by 
8 
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their names, as hey pas by, but mare Treilus above 
the reſt. En To 1 „ — 


Zneas paſſe over the flage. 


Otte. Speak not ſo loud. 
pan. That's J/£Eneas; is not that a brave man? he's 
one of the flowers of Troy, 1 can tell you; but mark 
Troilus, you ſhall ſee anon 
. Cre; When e en 
Antenor paſſes ver the ffage. | 
Pan. TORS Antenor, he has a 8 wit, I can 
tell you, 4 's a man geod enough, he's one o'th' 
fouteſt j nt in Troy whoſoever, and a proper 
man of perſon; when comes Troilas? I'll ſhew you 
Treilus anon; if he ſee me, you ſhall ſee him nod at 


Me. N SHAW rin n 

Cre. Will he give you the nod? - 

Pan, You thall ſ ert. 

Cre. I he do, the rich ſhall have more. 
A . Hector paſſes over. 
_ "Pan. That's Hector, that, that, look you, that: 
there n a fellow! go thy way, Hector; there's a brave 
man, neice: O brave Hector! look how he looks 
theres 4 countenance ! is't not a brave man? 
Cre. © brave man! . 

Pan. Is he not? It does a man's heart good, look 
vou What hacks are on his helmet, look you yonder, 
do you ſee? look you there? there's no jeſting; there's 
laying on, take't off who will, as they ſay, there be 


cn Be thofe with ſwords ? "| 

vas. Swords; any thing, he cares not, an the devil 
tome to him, it's all one; by godslid it does ones 
heart good. Vonder comes Paris, yonder comes Pa- 
ris: look ye yonder, neice, is't not a gallant man too, 
dt noe? why, this is brave now i who ſaid be came 


* 


_ 


> Oo 


— I maryel where Balles is? 
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bome hurt to-day ? he's not hurt; why, this will do 

Helen's heart good now, ha ? would I could ſ er Troi- 

lus now, you ſhall ſee Troilus anon. 
Cre. Who's that? 


- Helenus paſſes over. I % na 
Pan. That's Helenus, I marvel where Troils is: 


I 


that's Halenus — 1 think he went not | ec e 


that's Helenus. | 
Cre. Can: Helenus fight, uncle A 1 4 
Pan, Helenus, no — yes, he'll fi gi in indifferent well 
k, do. you not 
hear the — ple ery Troilus ? Helenus is a prieſt. 
On What ſneaking fellow comes Tonder? 


Trois paſſes over; © 
Pan. | Where! yonder ? that's  Deiphobus. Tis 


Troilus ! there sa man, neice - hem brave 


Troilws ; the prince of chivalry. 

Cre. Peace, for ſhame, peace. 

Pan. Mark him, note him: 0 brave Troilus-: look well 
upon him, neice,. look you how his ſword is bloodied, 
and his heins. more hack'd than Hector's, and how he 
looks, and how he goes! O admirable youth ! he ne'er 
ſaw three and twenty. Go thy way Troilus, go th 


way s had I a ſiſter were a grace, or a daughter a god. 
els, he ſhould take his choice. O admirable man! 7 


— Paris is dirt to him, and I warrant Helen to 
change would give one eye to boot. 


Enter common Soldiers. 


Cre. Here come more. 
Pan. Aſſes, fools, dolts, chaff. and bran,. chaff and 


bran; porridge after meat. I could live and dye ith” 
eyes of Troilus. Ne'er- look, ne'er look; the eagles 
are gone; crows and daws, crows and daws. I had 


rather be ſuch a man as Troilus, than Atamem non and 


all Greece, 
Cre, 


— * * % 


* Tea and Cx 8615 A, 


ha — 5 a a a n, 1 wit OY 
' Cre. Well, well. 
Pan. Well, rs 17 88 have you — diſcretion} 


wo Jo know what, a man is? 
TT ny 


e, Mfcodutrfe ; mdnſived, 
adde e Poätz, a and f fo 
forth, Ne Tpk bye 3-9 _ < Ir that ſons a man 


then to he barg with 
woes i. 9 YN 


for nA the man's dite is out. 
at whar) 


znothiet wontan, one knows” not 


pon a, AL, to defend «tow upon my 
* 5 defend my wiles ; u z u eſie, to Jefen! 


e honeſty; mask beauty, and 
. ole == & wards He, 
——— 1 


k to defend m 


and av gl 


«x? — 
* 
* 


1 there be unarms * 
; Tome, 1 doubt be be 


JW 


ar a eels peo 
edition. 
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Words; vows; gifts; tears, and-love's full Qerifice, 
He offers in another's enterprize es? 
But more in Tyoilus thou fald I fee, 
Than in the glaſs of Pandar's praiſe may be, 


Yet hold I off. Women are angels'wooing, 
Things ä done, the foul's joy lyesin ** 2 
That dhe beloy'd knows nought that knows not this z 
Men prize. the thing ungain'd, more than it is. 21 
That ſhe was neyer yet, that ever knew | 

Love got, {þ ſweet, as when deſire did fue: 
Atchievement- is command; ungain'd, beſeech. 
Therefore this maxim out of love I teach; | 
That though my heart's content firm love doth bear, 
Nothing of that ſhall from mine eyes appear. [ Exit. 


Agamemnon*s Tem in the Grecian Camp. 


Trumpets, Enter Agamemnon, Neſtor, Ulyſſes, Dio. 
medes, Menelaus, with ethers. | 


Aten. DAINCES; 
What grief hath ſet the jaundice on your. 
checks? KAR 


The ample propalition that hope makes 

In all deſigns begun on earth below, - 
Fails in the pronus'd largeneſs ; checks and diſaftery 
Grow in the veins of 2&0ns higheſt rear d: | 

As knots by the conflux of meeting lap. 

Infe& the found pine, and divert his grain 
Tortive and errant from his courſe of growth. 

Nor, princes, ia it matter new to ys, . TE 
That we come ſhort of aur ſappoſe bi nh 
That aſter ſev's years ſiege, yet Trey walls ſtand- 
Sith every action that hat gang before. 
Whereef we have record, tryal did draw - 
Bias and thwart; not anſwering the aim, 

And that unbodied figuxa af the thoughy, | | 


That 


1 Trortus CAR b 


Why then, you princes: 
Do you with cheeks abaſh'd behold our works? 
And think them ſhamie, which. are, _—_ 
But the 
To find 


Aire 


* 


That gave't ſurmiſed ſhape. , 


als ot 


great Jou 
in men? 


The fineneſs of which metal is not found 
In fortune's love; for then, the bold and comard,. 


The wiſe and fool, the artiſt and unread, | 


,; naught elſe 


The hard and ſoft, - ſeem all affin'd, and Kin; pa 


But in the wind and 


of her . 108 


Diſtinction with à b broad and powerful fan 
at all, winnows the light away; 
bath maſs, or matter by it (elf, 


Pufh 
And 


Lies rich in virtue, and unmingled. 
Neſt. With due obſervance of thy 

Great Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall a 

Thy lateſt words, In the re 


chance 


-— - 


coodly ſear; 


eff 


Lies the true proof of men: the ſea being ſmooth, 


How: 


Upon her 


With 


_ 5 


e of noble bulk 2 
Zut let oY ruffian Bua once enrage 


Thetis, and anon behold 
ribb'd bark thro” liquid mountains cuts, 
etween the two moiſt elements, 


ſhallow bauble boats dare ſaii 
tient breaſt, —_—_. their way 


Like Perſeas' horſe : Where's then the ſawey boat, 

2 weak untimber'd- ſides but even now 

'd Greatneſs ?- or to harbour fled; 
a'toaſt for' Neptune. Even ſo 


Or male 2 
Doth — s ſhew and valour's worth divide 
For in her ray and b 
The herd hath more annoyanee by the brize 


—_ but When ſplitting winds 


In ſtorms of fortune. 


As rowz'd- 


Than by the 
Make flexible 
And flies — under ſhade; the thing 
rage, with rage doth fi 
And with an — tun'd in Alam 
* Returns to won fortune,” 


b lod. 


e knees of knotted oaks, + 


e 'retirds.. 


ey. 


v1, 


rightneſs 


of courage, 
pathize, 3 
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ulyſſ. Agamemnon, ON azo) 
Thou great commander, nerve and bone of Gremce, 
Heart of our nuinbers, ſoul, and only ſpirit,  - + 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all | 
Should be ſhut up: hear what Ulyſſes ſpeaks, -— 
Beſides th' applauſe and approbation 


The which, moſt mighty, for thy place and ſway, 
| | 172 


e { Aga. 

And thou, moſt rev'rend for thy firecht-out life, 

15 UN {1121 eee 
I give to both your (Raney, which were ſuch 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 152 
Should hold up high in braſs; and ſuch again 
As venerable Neſtor (hatch'd in ſilver) -- 
Should with a bond of air, ſtrong as the axle-tree 
On which heay'n rides, knit all the Grecians ears 
To his experienc'd tongue: yet let it pleaſe both 
(Thou great, and wilef to hear Ulyſſes ſpeak. 

Aga. Speak, prince of Ithaca: we leſs expect 
That matter needleſs, of importleſs burthen 
Divide thy lips, than we are confident, 

When rank Therſites opes his maſtiff jaws, 
We ſhall hear muſick, wit, and oracle. | 

Ulyſſ. Troy, yet upon his baſis, had been down, 
And the great Heffor's ſword had lack'd a maſter, 
But for theſe inſtances.  — ey 
The ſpecialty ef rule hath been negleted; _ 

And look: how many Grecian tents do fland _ 
Hollow upon this plain, ſo many hollow faQions, ' 
When that the general is not like the hive, - | 
To whom the foragers ſhall all repair, 

What honey is expected? degree being vizarded, 
Th' unworthieſt ſhews as fairly in the mask. 

The heaven's themſelves, the planets, and this center, 
Obſerve degree, priority and place, 

Inſiſture, courſe, proportion, ſeaſon, form, 

Office and cuſtom, in all line of order : 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol 

In noble eminence enthron'd and ſphear'd 


Amidſt the reſt, whoſe med'cinable eye 


Corrects 


* 


is Trotte ard Cuntninad. 
En e eee of 

ment 
Sans check, to —— 
In evil — to ——— = | 
What tes, and what * What if: 
Se — the ſea} ſhaking 
h in the winds? bog ot — MH horrors, 

Divert and crack, rend and deraeinate 
The abe mer bt, calm of ſtates 
Quite from their fixture? when degree is ſhaken, 

(Which-is the ladder to all bigh deſigns) 
The enterprize is ſick. How could communities, 
Degrees in ſchools, and brotherhoods in cities, 
Peaceful commerce from dividable ſhores, 
The — — and due of birth, RA 


Prerogative at * crow us, ſcepters, lawrels, 
x [ ) tand i 
Take Yee away, 


in authentick kk 
untune that 
And hark what diſcor follows; each thing meets 
In meer appugnd The bounded waters 
Would lift their ff their botoms tie her than the ſhores, 
And make a ſop of all 5 ſolid globe: 
Strength would be lord of — 
And the rude fon would ſtrike his father dead: 
* Force would be right; or rather, right and weveg 
| © (Between whoſe endleſs jar juſtice — 
Would loſe their names, and ſo would juſtice too. 
* Then eyery thing includes it ſelf in power, 
* Power into will. will into appetit. 
„And appetite (an univerſal Wolf, 
So doubly ſeconded with will and power) 
Muſt make perforce an univerſal prey, 
And laſt eat up Great Agawemaan / 
This chaos, When degree is dase cada, 
That by a pace backward, in a — 
It a to Jad The — d 


Follows the choaking4 
And this negleSion vf degree is ity . 

him oge below he by the nent 
mY * at by d. — (o-avery 2 4 


Js 4 


 Exampled 


. 
r 


Neis 4 Cant. ay 
Exampled by the firſt. pace that is ck... 


Of his ſuperior, to an envious e 
2 ale and b leſs emulation. 
'tis this feaver- that keeps A. on how 
; Ne ot her own ſinews. To end a tale of 
in our weakneſs hves,. not. in her Less ch 
Neſt. Moſt wiſely Ne Ulyſſes here 1 -"aghy | 
The feaver whereof all our power = 
Ro” ve | 


ga. ga. þ — nature of the ſickneſs 

What is che remedy-2,. 

Ulyſſ. The great Achilles, whom o nion 0 cet 
The lee and th the fore-hand. of. — 

Having hia ear fall of his airy 

Grows 2 of 2 > jad n tent 


Lies 1 _—_— A 
Upon beg, the ive-long bo 
Breaks 1 


And with ridic 1204 ak ward a&ion. 
(Which,: landerer; he. imitation calls) , 

He pageants us. Sometimes, great lumen: 
And d he _ on; 


He acts — 
"Tis like ' 
Which from. — 


2—. 2 
dae _ tha 
wr 


From [op cheſt dee — a 55 ap 
Cries — excellent.——* us Agamamacs, | 
Now play me Noor — hum, and ſtroke DE beard | 
As he, being dreſt to ſome oration, _. 

That's done 48 [near as he entremeſt ends}. 

Of parallels; as like at Vulcan and his wife: 

Yet good Achilles ſtill. cries; excellent! aft" 's 
Tis Neſtor right! now play him me, Patroclus, 

Arming to anſwer in a night - a lamm Foe 


- 
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And then, forſooth, the faint defects of age 
Muſt be the ſcene of mirth, to congh and ſpit, 


And with a palſie fumbling on his gorget, 
Shake in aol ea the rivet —— at this . 


Sir Valens dies; cries, „O! — enough JF DE VIE 


Or, © give me ribs of ſteel, I ſhall ſplit all 
« In 7 — of m ſpleen.” And in this faſhion 


All our abilities, gifts, natures, ſhapes, 
Severals and 1 ol grace exact, 
Atchievements, plots, orders, 3 
Excitements to t field, or f ſpeech for truce, 
Succeſs or loſs, what is, or is not, ſerves 
As tuff for theſe two to make paradoxes. 

Neſt. And i in the imitation of theſe twain, 
(Whom, * as Ulyſſes ſays, opinion crowns 
With an imperial voice) many are infect: 
Ajax is grown ſelf. wild, and bears * head 
In ſuch a rein, in full as proud a: 4 25 
As broad Achilles; keeps his tent like a, 
Makes factious feaſts, rails on our ſtate of war, 
Bold as an oracle; and ſets Therſites ' 

- (A flave whoſe gall coins ſlanders like a yard 
To match us in compariſons with — | 
To weaken and diſcredit our 
175 bred Hons rounded i es wi - ang nger. 

D. They tax our , and call it comnnile, 
Count wiſdom as no 2 of the war, 
Fore-ftall our preſcience, and efteem no act 
"But that of hand: the ſtill and mental parts, 

© That do contrive how many hands ſhall ftrike 
© When fitneſs calls them on, and know b 
© Of their obſeryant toil, the enemies w 
4 : _ this hath not a finger' $ dignity z ; 


The call this bed- work, 'mapp'ry, 1 
t the ram that batters down the wall, 


, « For the great ſwing and rudeneſs of his poize, 
place before“ his hand that made the engine; 
c 0 thoſe that with ths fineneſs of. their ww 


* By reaſon guide his execution. 
| 4 place, > 


b 


A 9” Og OO 


— 


eren 
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Neſt. Let this be granted, and Achilles horſe 


Makes many Thetis' ſons. [ Tuctet ' ſounds, 
Aga. What trumpet } look lulu. 
. Aen. From 16 $140 1 af vH a * 
8 0 E N E vr. a inen . 
Enter Eneas. F 0 11 


"Aga. What would you fore our tent? 
ne. 15. 5A ans Agamemnou' s tent, I pray you? ? 
Aga. Even 
Ene. May one that is a herald and a prince, 1 
De, b * 1 8 to his kingly ears? 
ſurety ſtronger than Achilles arm, 
we 21 the Grethiſh heads, which with one veiee \ 
Call Agamemnen bead and general. £ 
Ene. Fair leave, and large ſecurity. How. may | 
A ftranger to thoſe moſt imperial looks © : 
Know them from eyes of other mortals ? *. tali 
Aga. How? | 
Ens, I ask, that I might waken reverence, oy 
And bid the cheek be ready with a blu 
Modeſt as. morning, when ſhe coldly eyes 
The youthful Phoabus: 
Which'is that god in office, guiding men? 
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnen ? 
Aga. This Trojan ſcorns us, or the men of Troy 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 
Ene. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm'd, © 
As bending angels; that's their fame in peace: 
But when they would ſeem ſoldiers, they have galls, 
Good arms, ſtrong joints, true ſwords, and Jove's accord, 
Nothing ſo full of heart. But peace, 'Zneas, 
Peace Trojan, lay thy finger on thy lips; 
The worthineſs of praiſe diſtains his worth, 
If he that's prais'd himſelf bring the praiſe forthe a 
What the re ining enemy_commends, 
That breath fam ors: at praiſe ſole pure tranſecalh. 


16: Sir, eu of, Troy, "es yoo your felf Emu 's 
Aue 


* Tit _ 


2 A. Breck, 5 fore Gy 
N. $your of affai tay Yi 
Ze. Sir, parde on; ti 
Aga. He og nought . that cones 
ue. And L from Ne e not to — bl 
I bring a trumpet to Yar, 
To ſet his ſenſe on that attentive bent, 
And then to ſpeak. 


_- Speth frankly M8, the wind. 


Ther Won H no, 2 = TY 
He tells, thee ;| o ume. 

Zne. Trum ow DD 
Send an bn 2 thro” all theſe "ar tas, | 
every, Greek, of mettle, let him Know 
What Troy means, ah. ſhall . e, 


1 have, | © ts e! 41250 
8 A {Priam, i 8 e 
"'W this Tar and ee 


Is ruſty, : r 6 bed me 
And to this purpoſe ;{j 

f there be one | 
That holds his honour i kan art 
That ſeeks os PEA than he os ben | 
That 2 peae more th knows Rot (ya, n 
That toyes. hi apr et more than, in confeſſion 


ith truant yows to her own. lips he loves, 


Fer, ſound. 


: 
— 


: Fl = 2 * 
ath a, lady, Wiſer, 4 
Than ever == did compaſs b 
And will . his py . 
Midway between. your tents and v 


22 Kae a Grecian. that is true in ave... 


hon our him: 


5 
ery REG 


py WEIS he'll 135 in, Tye ben he retires, * 
. . — 


The Grecias — are ſun- Burn d, and 


ie 
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The ſplinter of a lance; even ſo much. | 
Aga. This ſhall be told our lovers, 0 e. 
If none of them have ſoul in ſuch a kind, 
We've left them all at home: but we are ſoldiers; 
And may that ſoldier a meer recreant prove, 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love 
If then one is, or hath, or means to bee 
That one meets Hector; if none elſe, I'm he. 
- Neff. | Tell him of Neſfor; one chat was a man 
When Hector's grandſire ſuckt; he is old now, 
But if there be not in our Grecian · hoſt 
One nobleman: that hath one ſpark of fire, 
To anſwer for his love: tell him from me, 
{= hide my ſilver beard in a gold beaver, 
nd in my f vantbrace put this wither'd brawn, 
And meeting him, will tell him, that my lady 
Was fairer . his grandam, and as chaſte 
As may be in the world; his youth is flood; 2 
Il] pan this truth with my x 0m drops of blood. 
ne. Now heay'ns forbid ſuch ſcarcity of youth. 
U. Amen. 
Aga. Fair lord Æueas, he me touch . hand: 
To our pavillion halt 1 lead you firſt: 
Achilles mall have word of this intent, 
So ſhall each lord of Greece from tent to tent: 
Your ſelf ſhall feaſt with us before. you 80. 
And find the welcome of a noble for. [ Exeunt. 


8 0 E NE VII. 
Manent. e| Ulyſſes and n 


1 Neſtor. 
| What ſays 1 unt 

95 I have a young conception i in my brain, 
Be you my time to bring i itto ſome ape. 

Neſt. What is' t? 


Uly/, This tis: | . 
Blunt wedges rive hard knots z the ſeeded pride 
Vol, ea! N That 


mold. + An armour for the arm, Avant- bra s, 
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That hath to this maturity blown up 
2 rank Achilles, muſt or now be cropt, [ 
ſhedding; breed a nurſery at like evil 
To ov us all, 
Neſt, Well; and how now?: 
Uly/. Fkis challenge that the valine Hebtor fend, | 
However it is ſpread in general am, 1 
'Relates in * only = Achillic. 0 
Na. The purpoſe is — as ſubAance, 
Whoſe geddes Tete c —— ſum up, 
And in * ublication make no ſtrain: 
But that Achille, were his brain as barren 
As banks of . _ 34 v8 knows, A 
*Tis enoi will wit {} 0 ent, 
Ay, —— Heirs pee RY 
Pointing on him. 
I/. And wake him to the anſwer, chink you? | 
Neft. 1 'tis moſt meet; whom may you elle oF 


That * from Flector bring his honour off, 
If not Achilles ? though a ſportful combat, 
Yet in this tryal much op dwells. 

For here the Trojans 5 our dear'ſt re 
With their fin'ſt palate : truſt to me, che, 
Our imputation ſhall — odly — 

In this wild — _ the __ 
Although partic ve a. — Na Lan 
Of — 2 bad unto the ts 

And in ſuch indexes although ſmall pricks 

To their ſubſequent volumes, there 1s ſeen 

The baby figure of the giant mais | 

Of things to come, at large. It is ſuppos'd, 

He that meets Hector iſſues from our choice; 

And choice being mutual act of all our fouls, - 
Makes merit her eleckion; and doth Boll! 

As twere from forth us all; & man diftill'd 

Out of our virtues; who miſcarryin 

What heart from hence receives the conqu'ring patt! 
To ſteel a ſtrong opinion to-themiſetves; 

. Which entertain 'd, liabs are his inſtruments, 


1 


1 


en c. cc. » 


65 > = 71 Ord Þ 4. > rt» bore 


Ye 


n, 


fart! 


Ia 
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In no leſs working, than, are ſwords and bows 
Directive by the limbs, | 

oly/. Give pardon to my ſpeech; 
Therefore tis fit Achilles meet not Hector. 
Let us like” metchants, ſhew ou” fouleſt wares, 
And fhiink 'perchance they'll ſell; if not, 
The luſtre of the better, yet to- ſhew, 
Shall ſhew the better Do not then conſent 
That ever Hector and Achilles meet: 
For both our honeut and our ſhame in this 
Are dogg'd with two ſtrange followers. 
Neſt. I ſee them not withmy old eyes: what are they? 
Ny. What glory our Azhilles ſhares from Hector, 
Were he not proud, we all ſhould ſhare with him: 
But he already is too infſolent; _ _ 
And we FE better parch in Africe Sun 
Than in the pride and ſalt ſcorn of his eyes, 
Should he ſcape. Hector fair. If he were foil'd, 
Why then we did our main opinion cruſh 
In taint of our beſt man. No, make a lott'ry, 
And by device let blockiſh Ajax draw | 
The ſort to fight, with Hector: mong our ſelyes, 
Give him allowance as the worthier man, 
For that will phyſick the great Myrmidon. 
Who broils in loud applauſe, and make him fall 
His creſt, that. prouder than blue Iris bends. 
If the dull brainleſs Ajax come ſafe off, 
We'll dreſs him up in voices: if he fail, 
Yet go we under our opinion ſtill, ws 31 
That we have better men. ' But hit or miſs, 
Our project's life this ſhape of ſenſe. aſſines, 
Ajax imploy'd, plucks down Achilles plumes. 
Neſt. Ulyſſes,” now I reliſh thy advice, 
And 1 will give a taſte of it forthwith: 
Jo Azgamemnon, go we to him ſtreight 3. 
Two curs ſhall tame each other; pride alone 
Muſt f tar the maſtiffs on, as twere their bone. Exe. 
aud: L100} EMI t 144] er 
T Tarre, an old engliſh word ſignifying to provoke or 
urge on. See K. John, act 4. ſc. 1. — lite 4 dog, 
ſnatch at his maſter that doth tar him on. 
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De Grecian Camp. — 0 0 
ber, Ajax and, Therſtes. 


44334 2$NKC 3870S 225 ab 4A x. Ti N 
- 


2 HERSITES. 1-2 Wola 16 U f 
BE Ther: re bow if he had 
full. * over ry 


biles Iy. 
? — * Tallin th him 
— ax, T. berſides f 

Ther. And thoſe biles did run 

ſay ſo — did not the general run, were 1 
not that a botchy core ? r 

Ajax. Dog. iger a Tra ny 

Ther. Then there would come ſome matter from 
him: 1 ſee none now. 

Ajax, Thou bitch-wolf's fon, can thou Bor bear! 
feel then. "HCV ( Strikes | him. 
Ther. The p plague, of Greece upon thee, thou mun- 
grel beef-witted lorecg. 2 INI. 4 

Ajax. Speak then, you f unſalted leaven, ſpeak, 
will beat thee into hand ſomneſs.” "ee" 

Ther, 1 ſhall fooner rail thee into wit and holineſs; 
but 1 think thy horſe will ſooner con an oration, than 
thou learn a prayer wirhout bock: thou caniſt ſtrike, 

canſt thou? a red murrain o thy jades tricks, | 

— ax. Toads-ſtool; learn met roclamation. 

Ther. Doeſt —_ think I aye no AE thou Arik 


* 
89 ® 
1 


me thus | | 
"Ther The n 211 a 11: ; 
er, Thou art art backed 2 fool, I think. wa | 


en Nn n $42 Fo 
baue, Nan et wi 5 


” 4 \ : 1 
e 4 * \ a0 ; I; 1 ul. p 131 15 1 1 \ 0 


ad 


4x, 


4 ax. You, whorſon cur. 
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Ajax. — not, poreu ine, do not; my fingers iteh 
Ther., I would thou didſt itch from head to foot, 
and 1 1 the ſcratching of thee, 1 would make thee 
the loathfortſt ſcab in Greece. 
Ajax. 1 Fg the roclamation, 
Ther: Th nibleſt and raileſt every houron A- 


chiles, . — an as full of envy at his greatneſs, 
28 Cerbirus 1 at Proſerpina's beauty. I, that thou 


bytes at "ki 
E. ax. Miſtreſs Therſites. 


Ther. Thou ſhouldſt ſtrike him. 
4 Cobloaf. 
He would pound thee into ſhivers with his 


fiſt, as a ſailor breaks a bisker. 


Dod, dd. © | 

Thou ſtool for a witch. 
2 Ay, do, thou ſodden-witted lord; chou hat 
po 22 brain than 1 have in my elbows: n A 
may tutor thee. Thou ſcurvy valiant "fs, thou 


fon Wye. ut to thraſh Trojans, and thou art bought 


and ſold among thoſe of any wit, like a, Barbarian 
fave. If thou uſe to beat me, I will begin at thy 
heel, and tell what thou art by inches, thou thing of 


9 


no bowels. thou. 


Ajax. You dog. a 
| Ther, You ſcurvy wen 
Afax. You cur. r Bearing him. 
Ihir. Mars his ideot do rudeneſs, do camel, do, do, 
| SCENE . - 


ut i; 
Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 


Achil, Why how now, Ajax? wherefore do you this ? 
How now, Therfires ? what's the matter, man ? 

Ther, You ſee him there, do you? 

Achil, Ay, what's the matter ? 

Ther. Nay look upon him. | 

Achill. So 1 do, what's the matter? 
N 3 


—— - 


1 


[Beating him. 


29 — hg — = 
— 
by . is of ms = - 
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2 5 ae A. wry 


But mo <P hot 79 on q hin) 0 
whoſoever ou ta may 18 be, he is Hj@x: 
Achil. 1 that 
Ther. dy, þ here — "fo 11 not Diel 
Aer 10. ore ] beat thee. 
2 bat mpdicums « wit. | 


ters, 7 . 2835 bade ears — "ny 
his brain more than he has bea 


0 

A 
dau nine ſparrows for e. fe 2 * i 
not worth the ninth part o 1 * This lord 


[Achilles] 4 — his, wit in ant 
4 ks gr e A en g 
* bee güde dur 
Ther, 1 fay, c 
: 2 Leg Eat dr ob A RY 
8 3 5 Wer, ion 


ci 
tl 
is 6 ih [ Bop th bop he s ee of fe ba 1 
Achil. Peace, fool. 
They. 1 would have. peac 121 1 but the 
fool wes not: he there, Jy ogk you T 
Ajax. O thou damn'd cur, I 1 W 
Achil. Will you ſet your wit to a fool's? T 
Tuer. No, 1 toy mo wa for a J will . 1 
Ach. What's the I ? * 
Ph I bad the vile ow! go learn me the tenure 
1 and he res upon me. He 
I ferve thee nt. 
Ajax. Well, go to, go to. 


Ther. 1 ſerye here voluntary. 

Achil. Your laſt ſervice was Saves. waz nc 
voluntary, no man is beaten voluntary; Ajax v 
here the voluntary, * you as under an impreſs. 

Therſ. Ev'n ſo — a great deal of your wht too |i 


| in yu linews,' or el ae be Kars. Hatter | — 


Ire ( 
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have 2 great catch, if he knock out either of your 
ys] he were as” good crack à fuſty nut with no- 
kerne 
Achil. — Ul me «pF BY . 
Ther. There' an Neſtor, (whoſe wit 
hes hg 


was mouldy — randlires had nails on their 


togs,) Jobe you like draft oven, and make you plough 


up the wair, 

Ac hil. What! what! 

"__ Les good ſooth, to Mechillos, to „ad to 
Ajax. I ſhall cut out your tongur. 

2 3 Tie n matter, 1 ſhalt ſpeak as much as thou 


Pat. —_— mos bre, Therſines. AC 

Ther. 1 will hold ** Peace when Aebilles brack 
kids me, fhall 12 

Achil. There's for you, pannoclus. 1 2 

Ther, I will ſee you hang'd like dlotpoles, ere'T 
come any more to your rents, 1 where 
there is wit ſtirring, and leave vor —_ of fools.. 


(Exit. 
Pat. A good riddanee;/ 
Achil. . this, oe, is proclaims through 15 
our ho 
That 'Helfor, + by the ſy hour of the u 
Will with a n 'twint our tents and Trey, 
To-morrow morning call ſome knight to arms, 
That hath a ſtomach, ſuch a one that dare 
Maintain I know not what: 'tis traſh, farewel. 
Ajax. Farewel! who ſhall anſwer him? 
Achil. 1 know not, tis put to lott'ry ; otherwiſe 
He knew his man, 
Ajax. O, + meaning your ru go learn more wy it. 


10 * * X os 
Ws 


N +++) SCENE 
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3 f — 2 (een rr 
8 S EN E III. | 
 Priam? s Palace in Troy.” 


Enter N Hector, Troilus, Paris — Flelenus, 


Pri. A Fter ſo many hours, lives, ſpeeches ſ pent, | 
A Thus: once * ſays Neftor from the Greeks: 


| Deliver Helen, and all damage elſe 


(As honour, loſs of time, travel, expence, 

Wounds, friends, and what elſe dear that is oonſum 

In hot digeſtion of this cormorant war) 

Sball be Aruck off. Hector, what ſay you ok!“ 
Her. Though no man leſſer fears the Greeks chan I, 

As far as touches my particular; yet 

There is no lady of more ſofter bowels, = 


More ſpungy to ſuck in the ſenſe of fear, . 


More ready to cry out, who knows what follows ? 
Than Hector is. The wound of peace is ſurety, | 
mags res 3. but modeſt doubt is call Cd 
con of the wiſe; the tent that ſearches 

To th' bottom of the worſt. Let Helen f „ 110 J 
Since the firſt ford was drawn about this queſtion, 
Ev'ry tithe ſoul; mongſt many thouſand oxy RA } 
Hath been as dear as Helen. I mean of ours. 7 
= we have loſt ſo many tenths of ours } 

Town uard a thing not ours, nor worth to us 1 
(Had it our name) the value of one ten; \ 
What merit's in that reaſon which 057 hee 
Tue — — of her up? | wan 

Troi. Fie, fie, my brother: r- ( N 

Weigh yo u the worth and honour of aking - 
(So great is our dread father) in a ſcale 
Of common ounces? will you with counters ſum 
The vaſt proportion of his infinite? | 
And buckle in a waſte, moſt fathomleſs, 
With ſpans and inches ſo diminutiye 


1417 diſmes tenths, © 


As 
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As fears and reaſons? fie for godly ſhame! 
Hel. No marvel, tho' your bite ſo ſharp at reaſons, 
You're empty of them. Should not our father Priam 
Bear the great ſway of his affairs with reaſons, - 
Becauſe your ſpeech hath none that tells him ſo?ꝛ 
Troi. Tou are for dreams and ſlumbers, brother prieſt, 
You fur your gloves with reaſons, Here are your reaſons. 
You know an enemy intends you harm, © N 
You know, a ſword imptoy'd is perillous, 
And reaſon flies the object of all barm. 
Who marvels then when Helenus beholds 


A Grecian and his ſword, if he do ſet 


The vety wings of reafon to his heels, | 
And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove, 5, 
Or like a ſtar dis- orb d. Nay if we talk of reaſon, 

Let's ſhut out gates, and fleep: manhood and honour 

Should have s hare-hearts, * would they but fat their 

thoughts etage ; | 

With this eramm'd reaſon : reaſon and reſpect 

Make h livers pale, and luſtyhood deject. 

Heck. Brother, ſhe, is not worth 
What ſhe doth colt the holding. 
Troi. What's 'onght, but as dis yalu'd ? 
Heck. But Valae dwells not in particular will, 

It holds its eſtimate and dignity ' © BAER 3 

As well wherein tis precious of it ſelf, 

As in the prizer: tis mad idolatry, 

To make the ſervice greater than the gods ; 

And the will dotes, that is 4 inclinable 

To what infectiouſly it ſelf affects, | 

Without ſome image of th' affected merit. 

Troi. I take to-day a wife, and my election 

Is led on in the conduct of my will; 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears, 

(Two trading pilots twixt the dangerous ſhores 

Of will and judgment.) How may LI avoid 

(Although my will diſtaſte what is elected) N 

N ‚ The 


4143 | 
+ Theſe two lines are miſplaced in all the folio editions... 
8 hard h lovers a 


+ Old edition, not ſo well, has it attributiye 
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The wife I chuſe? ert! can be ng evaſion "I" 
To blech from this, and to Saf rm by rr. , 
We turn not back t y are the merchant 
When we have {poil'd chem.» Wy "or th* remainder Kinds 

Nee A FAgeey | in unreſ;] ek * 
N a Glo are full. 7 Was Hought meet 
Paris ar al ſome v DRY. 715 : rad : 
Your — 98 of. 


The ſeas and 59 0 = 5 0 a ce, : 
And did him — — : 2 05 bs, 


And for an old Pet t pg * 
He brought a Gregiqu 
Wrinkles Apollo s, 

12 _ dee Meth 


1 5 an gelte 
. „ 
EY W j 


And turn'd «i kings to merchapts | 
wr 42 9 
If you'll ayouch was vx el Paris 


7 
A z 
( $ 108 e ok . 


If you'll contafs by 
(As you muſt needs 
And 4 ineſtima da,) = d ach wx 
| The 46 em ue of your oper Wl 
n that 
Be = 4 atio which 79 ou priz 
Ric nd than — . Bites 2 


That we have ſtoln 

But thieves, unworthy 4 a = | A 

Who in their country 140 them t cs, 81 

Ve fear do warrant i, d e T 
SCENE V. 

Enter Caflandra with wi Hair about hey n 


Caſ. C 
* we os gile.2. rick is this? 


Troi, "Tis. en mad Her, 1 do kagn hep voice, 
Caf. Cry, Trojans! 


Hef. It is Caſſonere,. Land 


OO & a 2aAALDODNH 2 im 


— 


— 238222 _OOW 


n 
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caſ. C Seed, lend me ten eee 
And 1 wil ll! arc 19488. Wa: 
Hect. Peace, 2 N 


F Caſ. Virgins and ny m And wrinkled ai 
oft infancy, that nothing can bur. cry, 

Add to my « gur! E us gay heumes 

A moiety of that maſgof.x maag.to come: 

Cry, Troja#s, cry. PrAktile. your eyes with. WS, 

Troy mu not he, nor g n 

Our fire-brand brother, 7 PR, burns vs all. 


/ Cry, Trojans, | ems a ; | 
e ll cry, e 875 5 cl 12 
Tit, LICE adi ha Tok 4p CL nine 


þ Het, 
1 Of 8 ary our lifter "ok: 


Some touches of; reqo e Or a our blood 


s. madly hot, that ng diſcourſe of reaſon 
Nor fear 6 "of bad ſug ec in a had . 
Can quali | 


Troi, Why, A Hactor, 
We may not think the of of EY 
Such and ne other than event doth form. it; 
Nor once Pos the 4 of out minds, 
Becauſe 4 $mad; her brain · ſick raptures 
Cannot di ken des ot. a quarrel, 
Which hath Rely ſeveral honours all engag d 
To make it graciaus.. For private 
lam no more tonch'd than all Priam's ſons,. | 
And Jove-farbid there ſhould be done amongſt us 
5 as —— offend the weakeſt ſpleen, . 
To t and maintain.. 

Par Elſe Elſe might the warld.cominge of levity 
As well my undertakings, as your counſels :. 
But I amel the gods, Jour full conſent 
Gave wings to my propenſion, and cut off 
All fears attending on ſo dire a project. | 
For What, alas,. can. theſe my ſingle arms? 
What propugnation is in one man's valour, 
To ſtand the puſh and enmity of thoſe 
This quarrel Would excite? vet 1, pours. 
Were I alone to paſs _ difficulties, 


And: 


$66. Txoruvs: oy Crrs31D 4. 


And had as ample power; as T have will, 
Paris ſhould ne'er retract what 10 vey We, | 
Nor faint in the purſuit. 12 5 
pri. Paris, you ſpeak *' 72 5 : 
Like one beſotted on oer et deligh 155 i * 
You have the hotiey fill, but theſe 5 8 „ * 
So to be valiant is no praiſe Aa 

Par. Sir, I propoſe not meerly to my ſelf, 
The pleaſures uch a beauty brings with it: 2 
But 1 would have the ſoil 97 her fair rape 
Wip'd off in honourable N her. 
What treaſon were it to E 
Diſgrate to your great oaks and ſhame to me, | 
Now to deliyer ber poſſeſſion up, + l 
On terms of baſe compulſion ? can it be, 
That ſo degenerate a ſtrain at this 
Should once ſet footing in your SPY bbſoims? ? 
There's not the meaneſt ſpirit on our party, 
Without a beart to dare, or fword to draw, 
When Helen is defended : none fo. noble, 
W hoſe life were ill beſtow d, or death unfam'd, 
When 5 545 5 the ſubject. Then, I 'fay, 
Well fight for her, whom we now well 
The wor Nt nr * cannot parallel. 

Hect. Paris and Troilus, you have both ſaid well: 
And on the cauſe and ion now in hand 
Have gloſs'd, but ſuperficially; not much 
Unlike young men, whom | graver fages think 
Unit to hear moral e. 00% 
The reaſons you all more conduce 
To the hot paſſion of per'd blood, 
Than to make up a free determination 4 Ft 
"Twixt right and wrong: for pleaſure and revenge 
Have — more deaf · han adders to the —_— 
Of any true deciſion. Nature craves = 
All dues be render'd to their owners; nom 
What nearer debt in all humanity, | 
Than wife is to the husband? if this Jaw , © 
Of nature be corrupted through beate, 4 


1 Ariftotle thought 


: T's : fr 
* * 0 Irn 1. 
— 


"$4.9 


— 
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And that great minds, of partial indulgence 


To their benummed wills, reſiſt the ame; 
There is a law in each well-order'd nation, 


To curb thoſe r tites that ate 
Moſt dlobedtent ff — — 

If Helen then be wite . 30 
(As it is known ſhes), theſe — laws. .,, 7 
Ot nature, and of nations, ſpeak alu 
To have her back return'd. Thus to perſiſt 

In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong, | 
But aſs ef ptr h 1 more heavy. Hecter's ee | 


Ts this in et ne ertheleſs, n 
My ſpri 905 Fg 1 prop pou to er sit 
In 75410 ution to kee * e 
For tis i cauſe that no mean dependance. 1 
Upon our joint and ſeyeral diguities. 
Troi. Why there you touch'd the life of our 4eligns: 
Were it not glory that we more affected 
Than the performance of our heaving (| lens, 
I would not wiſh a drop of Trojan blood 
- nt more in her defence. But, worthy Hector, 
She is a 1 of honour and renown, 
A to valiant and magnanimous deeds, ., - 
Whoſ- e preſent courage may beat down our foes, 
And fame, in time to come, canonize us. 
For I preſume, brave Hector would not loſe. 
So rich yon e of a promis'd- lory, ' 
As ſmiles u e forehead of this action, 
For the wide ** revenue. 


Hect. | am 194 
Vou valiant off-ſpri priog e of great priamus, 
have a roiſting challenge ſent —— oh 
The dull and factious nobles of the Greeks, 
Will ſtrike amazement to their drowſie ſpirits, 
. I was advertis'd, their great general ſlept, | 
This I n wil wake Ps. I Eseunt. 


5 I 1 4 1 4 
$ » 
" 4 


SCENE. 


2 


. Sn. 


o 
» - - 
s« 
: ” ” 4 N 2 { 
« £ P "| 4 * : 9 8 +» * — 1 
ws | LS . g 2 4 * 
. - * ” © 0 
* "=. - % 
99 „ 5 - - * 
" . 


"" Bo Grechus ee 


Aue Therſites fl. 


ov now, " Therſites? What, Jo in 8 


of th '? ſhall the elephant Ajas carry i 
thus? he E! and I rail bin V 7 


tisfaction! would it were otherwiſe; that I could 
him, whil® he tai at me:; sfopt, it to con- 
jure and raiſe devilz, bit 10 ſee ſome i ve of my 


ſ piteful execrations. "Then fore F As rare 1 
gineer. If Troy 15 not taken "ti wy Tab 2 — 
— it, the Walls wilt ſtand x Fs fal of. 


ſelves, . O thou great thu fy Had of Olympus, er. 
et that thou art Jove the king of gods; and Mercury 
Be e che, e, crak; Bf ee e 


take not that, Harte, lite, Teſs tan ids wit, from 
| them that they have; which ſhart-arm'd ignorance. is 
ſelf knows is fo abundanr ſcarce it Will not 


Cit» 
cumvention deliver a fly from a iger, without draw- 
ing the maſſy irons and cutting the web. After this, 


the vengeance on the whole !. or: rather the 
bone-ach, for that 'methinks is the cacſe Gs tans 
on thoſe that war for 2 placket. I have {aid my pray- 
__ SO Envy fay Amen, What ho! my ker 
Ae a 


. — : -» 77) 0 „ * 
Enter Patroc lu... 


Patr. Who's there! Therſit ter? Good. whe je come 
in and rail. 4 


Ther, If 1 cold have remember'd a. gilt counter, 
thou conld'ft not have flip'd out of my cantempla-- 
tion, but it-is no _ thy ſelf upon thy. {elh! The 
common curſe of mahkind, folly and ignorance, be 
thine in great revenue! heaven dels thee from a tu- 


tor, and diſcipline come not near thee, Let thy blood 
be thy direction till thy death, then if ſhe x On lays 


thee 
1 H 4 * 23 


9 
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thee out lays thou art a fair coarſe, I'll be ſworn and 


ſworn upon't ſhe never ſhrowded any but Laxars; 
Amen, Where's — 7 
Petr. What, art thay 1 r2 
Ther. Ay, the heavink hear me. 2 


3 Ener Achille. Ir 
Acbil Whos ther? +} OAT OY 


Patr. 

5 Ki 457 5 art -Hiou come? ne? why, my 
chops digekion—- why haſt thou not ſerved 

y felF uf Fr: pn table, ſo m ny n meals eme, what's 
Agamemnon ? 


Ther. Thy, commanger, Achilles chen rel me, Pa- 
troclus, Tur fo bag | C 
Put. 5 "Therſ tes! en tell me, 1 
thee, what's thy felf? R 
Ther. Thy knower, Parrechis; then tell me Tem- 
clus, what art thou? 
Patr. Thou may'ſt tell, that know'Rt. - 
Achil. Þ geek — 0 As | 
Ther. I'll, decline the who eſtion. * 
commands 'Arbilles, Achilles js ty lord, K Patre: 
clus's knower, and "Patroclus is a fol. 1 
pPpatr. You raſcal | 95 
Tber. Peace, fool, 1 have not done. 
Achil. He is a priviledg d man. Proceed, Therſites. 
Ther. Agamemnon is a tool,” Achilles is a fool, Ther- 
Pres i is a fool, aud, as aforeſaid, Patroclus i is a tool. 
Achil; Derive this; come. | 
Ther. Agamemnon is a fool to offer to command 
Achilles, Achilles is a fool to be commanded of 4 
amemnon, Therſites is a topl to ſerve ſuch 2 tool, _and 
Forde is a fool poſitive, 
Patr.. Why am I a fool? 
Ther. Make that demand to thy creator, it ſuffice 
me thou art, Sh 


* 
„ . * 
1 * . ” 


f 4 * 
- s« 4 - 


"SCENE 


0 


1 reste bases. 


JETS "SC'ENE VL 
Enter 9, Ulyſſes, Neſtor Diomed 
- n 


Look you, who comes 
Achil. Patroclus, I'll peak Ek 06 Lowk come in 
ler, Here i fuck patchary; lch jngling, and fach 

Ther. Here is ſuch patchery, and ſuc 
Hoary all the argument is a. cuckold and a whore, 

a. good quarxel to draw emulous faftions, and bleed 
to death, upon; now al, nns 
and war an 8 bp ra * 

Vhexe is s? 

2 Within his tent, but il. diſpos d, my lord, 

Aga. Let it be known to him that we. are here. 
He ſent our meſſengers, and we; W 
Our appertainments, viſiting of him: N 
Let him be told ſo, leſt perchance he think 
We dare not move the 0 of our; Fe | 
o know _— we mY | Wn 

7 75 1 Aut to him. xit. 

2 We Swihim | at the opening C his tent, 
1 is not ſick. 

Ajax, Yes, Won Gek! ſick of a proud oud_ heat: you 
may call it melancholy, if you will favour the man, 
but 8 7 head tis Pride; but why, why 2 — let 

W \ 


us the FAME. A word, my lord. 
„ Agarmemanon. 
Neſt. what moves has thus 20 bay at him 
0 Acbilles hatb e his N Trop him, 
TY b. e Therſuegt ? 8 
Neft. Then will Ajax | lack macs, it he SID fot 
his argument. 
LN. No, you ſee- he i is his argument, that has his 
ment, Achilles. 
Neft, All the better, their fraction is more our wiſh 
than their faction; but it was a ſtrong counſel that a 


fool could diſunite. 
992 


a 


S 


ti xy) .Jj 
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Uly/. The amity that wiſdom knits not, folly may 
eaſily untye. ee ea 297 ee 237 
SCENE VII. 
Y Enter Patroclus. 
Here comes Patroclus, 

Neſt, No Achilles with him? WWW 
. The elephant hath joints, but none for courteſie; 
His legs are for neceſſity, not k flexure,” ' © | 

Patr. Achilles bids me ſay, he is much ſorry, 

If any thing more than- your ſport and pleaſure, 
Did move your greatneſs, and this noble ſtate, 
To call on him; he hopes it is no other, 

But for your health and your digeſtion-fake; - 

An aftet-dinner's' brett. 
Aga. Hear you, Patroclus; © io 
We are too, well acquainted with theſe ahſwers : *© 

But his evaſion wing'd thus ſwift with ſcorn, 

Cannot outflie our apprehenſions. 

Much attribute he hath, and much the reaſon 

Why we aſcribe it to him; yet his virtues 

(Not virtuouſly on his own Part beheld) 

Do in our eyes begin to loſe their gloſs; 

And like fair fruit in an unwholefom diſh, © 

Are like to rot untaſted. Go and tell him, 

We come to ſpeak with him, you Inall not ſin 

If you do ſay we think him over- proud, 

In ſelf· aſſumption greater than in note 

Of judgment: ſay, men worthier than himſelf 

Here tend the ſavage ſtrangeneſs he puts on, 

Diſguiſe the holy ſtrength of their command, 

An under-goe in an obſerving kind 

His humorous predominance; yea, watch 

His courſe and times, his ebbs and lows; as if 

The paſſage and whole carriage of this action 

Rode on his tide, Go tell him this, and add, 

That if he over-hold his price fo much, d l 
* | Wen 


_— 1 I's 
— 


k flight, 1 His perriſb lieg. 


za auen , GAA 
> py gane. arten but let biss, like an N 
t portable, lye under this report. 9 
Bring action hither, this can't go to war: 

A ſtirring dwarf we fo allowanee ah 


Before a ſleeping gyagt; tell him 
Patr, I ſhall, and being bis anſwer preſently. ¶ Exit. 


Aga. In ſecond voice we'll not: he ſatisſieg, 
We come to * "ah N.. ae, enter. , 
* [Ex v 
44. What is he aße tian angtter? _ 
4 As No 50 0 — * 2 he thinks tink viola 
e {0 mucb? do you not t & thi 
kin Af ne an than 1 aw} 


2 Wi you übe his e ad 7 beta 
Az. No, noble 4jax, you, are, as ſtrong, as va. 
lant, as wiſe, no leſs noble, much more gentle, and 


altogether mare 
3 5 proud? bow doth 


etraftable. | 
Ajax. Why ſhould 2 man be | 
pride g row? I know not what it is. 
1 8 Your many 6 is clearer, Ajax, aud your virtues 
the fairer; he that bi proud, eats up bimdelf, Pride 


is his own his own Pp ef, "i own chronj 
cle, and whatever = it ſel bur in te FR. ee 
vours the "MY in 1 0 
16 G x N E VII. 
Enter Ulyſſes. . 15 125 


Ajax. I. do hate 8 proud. wan, 46 1 hate the en- 
gendring of toads. | 
Neſt. Yet 12 [xz Fo biwſelf: 100 not ftrangs? , 
Ulyſ.. Achilles po 5 4 field P den, 
Ages, What's his 
ulyſ. He goth * ＋＋ Hl . 
But carries Op, the ſtream of his diſpoſe,. . 
Without obſeryance or reſpect of any. 
Js, will peculiar, and in ſelf:admiſſion. 


Aga. Why will he _ Na our * N 
Un- 


7 


an wreth. * 'gainſt it ſalf. . fat, alr i i. 


Tarp Cassin. Joy 
1 1 7 beg kae opting bow A 


He makes important: he 
And ſpeaks not to ef but of a prige 
That quarrels at ſelf-breath. Imagin'd = worth 
Holds in his blood ſych ſwoln and hat diſcourſe, 
hat twizt his mental and his aftive un., 
— dom'd Achilles in co od 
batters a down himſelt; d 145: 
He is ſo plaguy proud, that the 4550 ben of 
Cry, no recovery, | 
Aga. Let Ajax go to- him. 
Dear lord, go you and greet him in his _ 
'Tis (aid he holds you well ang will be 1 
At your requeſt a little from himſelſ. 
O. Atamemnon, . bn Fa, 20 a 
We'll conſecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes, . 
When they 82 from Achilles. Shall the prond lard, 
That baſtes his arrogance with his.own { 
Aud never ſuffers matters of the yard 
Enter bis thoughts, ſave ſuch as do revolye 
And cuminate himſelf? ſhalt he be worſhip d. 
Of that we hold an idol more than he} | 
No, this thrice worthy and right valiant lord 
Muſt not ſo ſtale his palm. nobly acquiz 'd, 
Nor by my will aſſubjugate his his merit, 
(As amply titled, as Achilles is,) by going to Achilles 4 
That were to *enlard his © pride, already fat,. 
And add more coals to — when he burns 
With entertaining great Hyperion. 
This lord ge to him? Jupiter forbid, 
And fay in thunder, Achilles go to him. 
Neſt. O this is well, he — the vein of him. 
Dio, And how his ſilence drivks up this: applauſe ? 
Ajax, If I go to him —— with my INS ſt 
I'll paſh him o'er the face. et! 
Aga. O no, you ſhall yat go, 
Ajax. An he be proud with me, rl pheeſe his 
pride; let me go to him. 


4 


i ts hb eee 
J68 Trottbs andCanss ina. 
. Ulyſ. fot the worth that upon our quarrel. 
* e 851 inſolent en 4 t4agdn$; 
Ne, How | be efcribes himſelf! 
ul. The e not be ſociable? | | 
The. wake chides - blackneſs. 
— T'iet his humours blood. | 
Aga. He'll be the phy fician, 'that ſhould TRY patent 
Ajax. And all en Cn mind — ge A 
% Wit wopld'be/out of faſhion.” U. 


Hax. He ſnould not bear it ſo, * ſhould eat | 


ſwords firſt : ſhall pride carry it? 793. ON 
Neſt. An 'twould, you'd carry half. 
Uly/. He would have ten ſhares. 
Ajax. I will knead him, I'll make him fupple, he” $ 
not yet through warm. 
Neſt, Force hau With praiſes; pour in, pour ins his 
ambition 4s dry: 

V My lord, oy feed too much on. this diflike,” 
Neft. Our noble general, do not do ſo. 
Dio. Lou mult prepare to fight without Achilles. 
Uly/. Why, tis this naming of him doth him harm. 

Here is a man —— but tis before his ann 

I will be ſilent. We | k 
Neſt. [Wherefore ſhould you e n l 

He is not emulous, as Achilles is. 

Ulyſ. Know the whole world, he is as valiant.” 

"Ajax, A whorſon dog! that palters thus with us — 
: Would he were a Trojan! 

Neſt. What à vice were it in dow ee 

Uly/. If he were proud. 

Dio. Or covetous of praiſe. 

Ulyſ. Ay, or ſurly hom! bas 

Dis; Ot ſtrange, or ſelf- affected. 

_ Ulyſ; Thank t ene ns, lord, thou art of Greet 

-| compoſure wa terer! 

Praiſe him that — thee, her that gave thee ſuck : 

Fam'd be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature 

Thrice fam” 4 beyond, beyond all erudition ; 

But he that diſciplin'd thy arms to fight, 


Loet Mars divide Poe in noi, 
SRATY Ve! ' = Ns. * a 


—_—_ a _. a 


| — IS LS AW. a> — 


wn 4A. 


9 


T$915-95 der 309 

And give him half; and for thy vigor, ; 
Bull-bearing Milo his addition yields 
To ſinewy Ajax; I'll not praife thy wiſdom, 
Which, like a bourn, a pale, a ſhore, confines 
Toy ſ 1 and dilated parts. Here's Neſtor 
In ed by the Antiquary times 
He muſt, 2 ihe Cando ut Bite l JA 
But pardon, father Neſtor, were your days 
As green as 4jax, and your brain ſo temper'd, 
You ſhould not have the eminence of him, 
But be as: Ajax. — nnn none ores 

2 Shall I A father? 

Uly/. Ay, my good ſon. 

Dio. Be rul'd by him, lord Aſax. 
, Uly{. There is. no tarrying 3;the; hart Achilles: 


x/{T7 oy 


Keeps: thicket; pleaſe. it our great general 
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P A. N PD 411 4 6" 
8 Arik Nb. you Foy — 4 Jod do 


| Abt ven follow lord Paricr 
| Ser. AY Now the oh pony 
Pan. Low d epen 
5 1 1 4 ed bvse 1 
12 bi I do nd u 
- | pal rs: as, N 2 of war 
tleman: 10 0 e | 
p. "The lord be pffifed. 26 uh 
Pan. You _; me, do — K 


Ser. Faiths S Sir erficial 1 
. Mid 1405 e bellbe, k Ani the lord Paw 
darus. 

Ser, I hope I ſhall know your honour better, 

Pan. I do deſire it. 

Ser. You are in the ſtate of grace? 


Pan. Grace} not ſands: . and lordſhip 
are my titles? EY 


With muſick Becks 1 


I do partly kn „Vit; Eis muſick in parts, 
2 Know you the $? 
Ser. Wholly, Sir. = 


Pan, Who play they 


to ? 


Ser. To the hearers, Sir. 
Pm. At whoſe pleaſure, friend? 
Ser. . Sir, and theirs that love muſi ck. 


Pan. 


: < = «. 
5 — — - * 
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Pl. "Cottittiand, 1 mean, friend. | 
Ser. Who ſnall 1 command, Sir? | 
Pan Friend, we underſtand” not one another: I 


am tod courtly, and thou art too e. * whole 
requeſt do theſe men play? 


Ker. Furt to't indeed, Sir; marry, Sir, at the re- 
Ae o Paris my lord, yho's there in perſon; Ne 
bim the mortal Huus the h art-blood of dea. love 5 
inpiſible foul. A 
Pan. Who, my couſin Creſtda: 


. Ko Sir, Helen; could jon not find out that 17 
ber — — 


Pan. It ſhould ſeem, fellow, that thou haſt not ſeen 
the lady Creſida, I come to peak with Paris from - 
the pritice” Troilws : 1 will mike a complemental al 
fault. 5 og him, for my buſineſs ſeethes. 

odden buſineſs "there's aſtew'd: phraſe indeeds 


SCENE II. 
nter Faris and Helen. 


Pan. Fair be to you, lord, and to Sl chte fair 
tompany: ir deſires in a Jorde meaſure fairly guide 
them, eſ pecially to ou, fair Veen, falr e be 
our | 
| l Helen. Per lots, you are ful} of fair pl. 
Pan. You ſpeak your fair pleaſure, {ſweet Queen; 
fair Prince, here is good broken muſicł. 
Par. You have broken it, couſin, and by my life 
you ſhall'make it whole again, you ſhall Nee il out 


with a piece of your * A le. is full of 
harmon 


Pani. Teil, lady; aa, ' yy ap lA Ae "PIER 
Helen, O, Sir L ol 

Pan. Rude i in ſooth, in go oorh, ve rude, 
Par. Well faid, my lord; „ you my ſo in fits; 


Pan. | haye-buſineſs to m 7 * dear. e m 
bord, will © you vouchſafe me Fa word ? _ 


Helen, 


__ 


* 
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Helen. Nay, this ſhall not. -hedge a us of we'll hear 
Fou ſing certainly. 


pan. Well, ſweet nech, you are pleaſant with me; 


but, ma thus, my ord, my dear lord, * moſt 
eſteemed friend, your brother Troilus — | 


Helen, My lord. panderty, ep Bac lord. 


Pan. GO 6. fe yeen; a 1 
: Cothmends hin CF x mo eon as | yh 
e 705 fn a ben Yo 0 4 n. 


If you do, our melancholy upon your hea 
Pan. Sweet Queen, Feet. Queen, that's | 2 ſweet 
Queen, I'faith —— 
Helen, And to make a ſweet lady fad, is a > fower 
offence. * Nay, that ſhall not ſerve” your turn, | that 
If it not in truth M. "Yay, 1 care. not for fuck 
rds, no, no 
Pan, And, my lord, be deſires you; that” if the 
King call for him at ſupper, yol Will make his excuſe. 
Helen. My lord Pandar u. \ 
Pan. What ſays my ſweet Queen, my very very 
ſweet Queen? 
Par. What exploit's in hand, where lupe he to- night! 
len. Na Jo * my lord. 
pA. whe ny my | 7 fect Queen? my. "couſin vin 


out wit 
aloe ge muſt abt Kb Where he ſups. 
Par. I'll lay my life with my diſpoſer Creſſ "FN 
Pan, No, no, nd ſuch marter, TR are wide z come, 


your diſpoſer is ſick. 
Par. Tn, In aired excuſe, ſhould fy 1 
pa. N. good ord; w ou cv 
2 ng, your p poor « diſpoſer” ke. as you Ha 


#3443 53 44 Wy, 


Pan. You, (py, oe. ellen do Gee "a come, Sie me 


an inſtrument now, ſweet 
Helen. Why this is kindly done. 
Pan, My Wee is horribly in love with a thing * 
have, ſweet Queen. 
Helen: She haye it, my lord, if it be not my 


0 Tr. ©} 


| Jord Paris. 


<2 ” » i 4 * 
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pan. He? no, ſhe'll none of him, they two are 
twain, 

Helen. Falling in after falling out may make them 
t three ? 
| pan. Come, come, 1'll hear no more of this. I“ 
ſing you a ſong now. 
, Helen, Ay, ay, pr'ythee now; by my troth, ſweet 
lord, thou haſt a fine fore-head. W i 
| Pan. Ay, you may, you may 

Helen, Let thy ſong be love: this loye will undo 

a us all. Oh, Cupid, Cupid, Cupid. _ 
Pan. Love! ay, that it ſhall, i'faith, | 
Par. Ay good now, love, love, nothing but love. 


„ 


er x 


ri pan. In good troth it begins ſo. 

Love, love, nothing but love, ſtill more : 
8 For O, love's bow 

8 Shoots buck and dos: 


The ſhaft confounds 

Not that it wounds, 

But tickles ſtill the ſore : 

Theſe lovers cry, oh oh they dye: 

Yet, that which ſeems the wound to kill, 
Doth turn, oh oh, to ha ha he: 

So dying love lives ſtill, 

O ho a while, but ha ha ha; 

O ho groans out for ha ha ha — hey ho, 


Helen, In love i'faith to the very tip of the noſe! 
| Par, He eats nothing but doves, love, and that 
5 breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, 
| = hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds are 
he. ove, 
Pan. Is this the generation of love? hot blood, 
hot thoughts, and hot deeds? why they are vipers, is 
| love a generation of yipers? Sweet lord, who's afield 
ou If to-day? | 

Par, Hector, Deiphobus, Helenus, Antenor, and all 
NY If the gallantry of Troy. 1 would fain have arm'd to- 
Vo r. VII. O day, 
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day, but my Nell would not have it ſo. How chanc 


yg 2 2 not? ſomething 8 | 
| He s the lip at ething; you knoy 
all, lord — . . F 
Pan. Not I, honey ſweet Queen: I long to heat 
how they ſped to-day. You'll remember your bro- 
ther's excuſe? | | 
Par. To a hair. | 
Pan. Farewel, ſweet Queen. 
Helen, Command me to your neice. 
Pan. I will, ſweet Queen. Exit. Sound 4 Retreat. 
Par. They're come from field; let us to Priam's hall, 
To greet the warriors. Helen I muſt woo you 
To help unarm our Hector: his ſtubborn buckles, 
With x if your white enchanting fingers toucht, 
Shall more obey, than to the edge of tee], 
Or force of Greekiſh ſinews: ſhall do more 
Than all the iſland Kings, diſarm great Hector. 
Helen. Twill make us proud to be his ſervant, 
Paris: | } 
"Yea, what he ſhall receive of us in — 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have, 
Yea, over- ſhines our ſelf, 
Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee, ¶ Excun: 


CE 2 4. 
SCENE HI. 0 
Enter Pandarus, and Trotlus's Man. 
Pan. OV, gar thy mater? at my couſin Creſ 
Ser. No Sir, he ſtays you to conduct him thither, 
| Enter Troilus. 


Pan. O, here he comes; how now, how now? 
Troi. Sirrah, walk off. 
Pan, Have you ſeen my couſin ? 


 -Troi. No, Pandarms: 1 ſtalk about her door 


int, 


ant. 


Like a ſtrange ſoul upon the Stygian banks 


Staying for 2 be thou my Charon, 

And . me ſwift tranf rortance to thoſe fields, 

Where I may wallow in the lilly beds 

Propos'd for the deſeryer! Gentle Pandarus, 

From Cupid's ſhoulder pluck his painted wings, 

And fly with me to Creſſid. 
Pan. Walk here i'th' orchard, I will bring her 

ſtraight. [Exit Pandarus. 

Troi, Im ex pectation whirles me round. 


Th' imaginary reliſh is ſo ſweet, 
That it enchants my ſenſe; what will it be 


When that the watry palates taſte indeed 
Love's thrice reputed nectar? death, I fear me; 
Swooning deſtruction, or ſome joy too fine, 
Too ſubtile, potent, and too ſharp in ſweetneſs, 
For the capacity of my rude powers; 
I fear it much, and I do fear beſides 
That I ſhall loſe diſtinction in my joys, 
As doth a battel when they charge on heaps 
The flying enemy. 5 

FNeenter Pandarus. 

Pan. She's making her ready, ſhe'll come ſtraight; 
ou muſt be wy now. She does ſo bluſh, - 
etches her wind ſo ſhort, as if ſhe were fraid- with a 
ſprite : I'll bring her. It is the prettieſt villain, ſhe 


fetches her breath as ſhort as a new ta'en ſparrow. 


[Exit Pandarus. 
Troi. Ev'n ſuch à paſſion doth embrace my boſom : 
My heart beats thicker than a fev'rous pulſe, | 
And all my pow'rs do their beſtowing loſe, 
Like — at unawares encountring 


The eye of majeſty, 


JV 
. 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter Pandarus and Creſſida. t 

t 

Pan, Come, come. what need you bluſh? Shame's i 

a baby. Here ſhe is now: ſwear the oaths now to t 

her, that you have ſworn to me. What, are you tl 
gone again ? you muſt be watch'd ere you be made 

tame, muſt you? come your ways, come | wp ways; t 
if you draw backward we'll put you i'th' files: Why 


do you not ſpeak to her? Come draw this curtain, t 
and let's ſee your picture. Alas the day, how loth 7 
you are to offend day-light ? an *twere dark you'd cloſe h 
ſooner. So, ſo, rub on, and kiſs the miſtreſs ; how 
now, a kiſs in fee-farm?. build there carpenter, the 
air is ſweet. Nay, you ſhall fight your hearts out ere 
1 part you. The faulcon has the tercel, for all the 
ducks i'th* river: go to, go to. | 
Troi. You have bereft me of all words, lady. 
Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds : but ſhe'll 
bereave you of deeds too, if ſhe call your activity in 
queſtion : what, billing again? here's in witneſs 
. whereof the parties interchangeably —— come in, 
come in, I'll go get a fire. [Exit Pan, 
Cre. Will you walk in, my lord? | 
Troi. O Creſſida, how often have I wiſht me thus? 
2 Wiſnt, my lord! the gods grant — O my 
1, Trot. What: ſhould they grant; what makes this 
etty abruption? what too curious dreg eſpies my Ur 
— lady ia the fountain of our love? 


Cre. More dregs than water, if my fears have eyes. te 
* Fears make devils of cherubins, they never ſee 

truly. | 
Ge Blind fear which ſeeing reaſon leads, finds q 


ſafer footing than blind reaſon ſtumbling without fear. 
To fear the worlt, oft cures the worſe. 

Troi. O let my lady apprehend no fear, in all Cu- 
#i4's pageant there is preſented no monſter, 


Cre, 
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Cre. Nor nothing monſtrous neither ? 


Tai. Nothing but our undertakings, when we vow 
to weep ſeas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame tygers ; 
thinking it harder for our miſtreſs to deviſe impoſi- 


tion enough, than for us to undergo any difficulty 
impoſed, This is the monſtroſity in love, lady, that 
the will is infinite, and the execution confin'd ; tl at 
the deſire is boundleſs, and the act a ſlave to limit, 
Cre, They ſay all lovers ſwear more performance 
than they are able, and yet reſerve an ability that they 
never perform: vowing more than the perfection of 
ten; and diſcharging leſs than the tenth part of one. 
They that have the voice of lions, and the act of 


ares, are they not monſters ? - 


Trot. Are there ſuch? ſuch are not we: praiſe us as 
we are taſted, allow us as we prove: our head ſhall 
o bare, till merit crown it; no perfection in rever- 
Fo ſhall have a praiſe in preſent; we will not name 
deſert before his birth, and being born, his addition 
ſhall be humble; few words to fair faith, Troilus 
ſhall be ſuch to Creſſida; as what enyy can ſay worſt, 
ſhall be a mock for his truth; and what truth can 
ſpeak trueſt, not truer than Troilus. 
Cre, Will you walk in, my lord? 


\ SCENE V. 
Enter Pandarus. 
Pan, What, bluſhing ſtill? have you not done talk- 
ing yet? | 


Cre, Well, uncle, what folly I commit, I dedicate 
to you, | 

== I thank you for that; if my lord get a boy of 
ou, you'll give him me; be true to my lord; if he 
inch, chide me for it. 

Troi. You know now your hoſtages; your uncle's 
word and my firm faith, 

Pan, Nay, l'll give my word for her too; our 
kindred, though they be long ere they are woo'd, 
O 3 * they 


8 
* 


| 
a 
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they are conftant being won: they are burrs, I can 
tell you, they'll ſtick where they are thrown. | 
_ Boldneſs comes to me now, and brings me 
cart: | 
Prince Troilus, I have lov'd you night and day, 
For many weary months. * 
'Troi, Why was my Crefſid then ſo hard to win? 
Cre. Hard to ſeem won: but 1 was won, my lord, 
With the firſt glance that ever pardon me 
If 1 confeſs much, you will play the tyrant : 
1 love you now, but not till now, ſo much 
But 1 might maſter it in faith 1 lie 
My thoughts were like unbridled children, grown 
Too head-ftrong for their mother; ſee we tools, 
Why have 1 blabb'd? who fhall be true to us 
When we are fo unſecret to our ſelves ? 
But though I lov'd you well, I weo'd you not, 
And yet faith I wiſht my ſelf a man : 
Or that the women had mens privilege 
Of ſpeaking firſt Sweet, bid me hold my tongue, 
For in this rapture I ſhall ſurely ſpeak 
The thing 1 ſhall repent ; ſee, d ſee, your ſilence 
(Cunning in dumbneſs) from my weakneſs draws 
My very ſou] of counſel, Stop my mouth. 
Troi. And ſhall, albeit ſweet muſick iflues thence, 


** Naſing. 
Pan. Pretty, i'faith, - 
Cre, My lord, I do beſeech you pardon me; 
Twas not my purpoſe thus to beg a kiſs : 
I am afham'd; ———— O heay'ns, what I done. 
For this time will I take my leave, my lord. | 
Troi. Your leave, ſweet Creſſid ? 
Pan. Leave! an you take leave till to-morrow 
2 5 
Cre. u, content you. 
Troi. What offends bow: lady? 
Cre. Sir, mine own company. 


| Ti. 
| | q your ſilence | 
Coming in dumbneſs, from my weakneſs draws 
My ſoul, of counſel from me, —— 
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Troi. You cannot ſhun your ſelf. 


Cre. Let me go — | 
J have a kind of ſelf reſides with you: 
But an unkind ſelf, that it ſelf will leave, 
To be another's fool. Where is my wit? 
J would be gone: I ſpeak I know not whiat. 
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Troi. Well know they what they ſpeak, that ſpeak 


ſo wiſely. 


Cre. Perchance, my lord, I ſhew more craft than loves 


And fell ſo roundly to a large confeſſion, 
To angle for your thoughts: but you ace. wiſe, 
Or elfe you love not: To be wiſe and love, 


Exceeds man's might, and dwells with gods above. 
Troi, O that I thought it could be in a woman, 


(As if it can, I will — in you,) 
a 


To feed for ay her lamp and flames of love, 
To keep her conſtancy in plightand youth, 
Out-living beauties ourward, with a mind 
That doth renew ſwifter than blood decays. 
Oh that perſwaſion could but thus convince me, 
That my integrity and truth to you 
Might be affranted with thaynatch and weight 
Of ſuch a winnow'd purity in love: | 
How were 1 then up-lifted! but alas, 
I am as true as truth's ſimplicity, 
And ſimpler than the infancy of truth, 

Cre, In that I'll war with you. 

Troi, O virtuous fight! 


* True ſwains in love ſhall in the world to come 
* Approve their truths by Troilus; when their chimes, 


Full of proteſt, of oath, and big compare, 
* Want ſimilies: truth tired with iteration, 
As true as ſtee], as r planets to the moon, 
* As ſun to day, as turtle to her mate, 
© As ir'on to adamant, as earth to th' center: 
© Yet after all compariſons of truth, 
(As truth's authentick author to be cited) 
As true as Troilus ſhall crown up the verſe 
And ſanifie the numbers. 

O 4 


r plantage. 


Cre. 
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Cre. Prophet may. you be! 


If I be falſe, or ſwerve a hair from truth, 

When time is old and hath forgot it ſelf, 

© When water-drops have worn the ſtones of Troy, 

©. And blind oblivion ſwallow'd cities up, 

And mighty ſtates characterleſs are grated 

To duſty nothing; yet let memory, 

From falſe to falke, among falſe maids in love, 

« Upbraid my falſehood ; when they've ſaid as falſe 

© As air, as water, wind, as ſandy earth; 

As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf; . 

© Pard to the hind, or ſtep-dame to her ſon 

© Yea let them ſay, to ftick the heart of falſehood, 

As falſe as Creſſid. | 

Pan. Go to, a bargain made: ſeal it, ſeal it, I'll be 

the witneſs. Here 1 hold your hand; here my cou- 

ſin's; if eyer you prove falſe to one another, fince I 

have taken ſuch pains to bring you together, let all 

pitiful goers-between be call'd to the world's end af- 

ter my name: call them all Pandars; let all con- 

ſtant men be Troilus's, all falſe women Creſſida's, and 

all brokets between Pandggg: ſay Amen. 
Troi. Amen. | 
Cre. Amen, 3 

Pan. Amen, Whereupon I will ſhew you a cham- 
ber, which bed, becauſe it ſhall not ſpeak of your 

pretty encounters, preſs it to death : away. | 

And Cupid grant all tongue-ty'd maidens here, 

Bed, chamber, ' Pandar, to provide this geer. [ Exe. 


— 


SCENE I. 
The Grecian Camp. 


— 


Enter Agamemnon, Ulyfles, Diomedes, Neſtor, 
Menelaus, aud Calchas. 


Cal. OW, Princes, for the ſervice I have done you, 


Th'adyantage of the time prompts mea — 
| | 0 


e 
= 
. 
- 
- 


d 


And he 
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To call for recompence : appear it to you 

That, Rong the ſight I bear in things to come, 
I have abandon'd Troy, left my roſſeſfon, 
Incurr'd a traitor's name, expos'd my ſelf, 

From certain and poſleſt conveniencies, 


To doubtful fortunes; ſequeſtred from all 


That time, acquaintance, cuſtom, and condition, 
Made tame and moſt familiar to my nature, 
And here to do you ſervice am become 
As new into the world, ſtrange, unacquainted, 
1 do beſeech you, as in way of taſte, ' - 
To give me now a little benefit, 
Out of thoſe many regiſtred in promiſe, 
Which you ſay live to come in my behalf. 
Aga. ** wouldſt thou of us, Trojan? make de- 
mand, | | 
Cal. You have a Trojan priſoner, call'd Antenor, 
Yeſterday took: Troy holds him very dear. 
Oft have you (often have you thanks therefore) 
Deſir'd my Creſſid in right great exchange, 
Whom Troy hath ſtill deny d: but this Antenor, 
I know, is ſuch a wreft in their affairs, 
That their negociations all muſt ſlack, 
Wanting this manage; and they will almoſt 
Give us a prince 0'th' blood, a ſon of Priam, 
In change of him, Let him be ſent, great princes, 
Jhall buy my daughter: and her preſence 
Shall quite ſtrike off all ſervice J have done, 
In moſt accepted pain. | 
Aga, Let Diomedes bear him, 
And bring us Creſſid hither : Calchas ſhall have 
What he requeſts of us. Good Diomede, 


Furniſh you fairly for this enterchange; 


Withall, bring word if Hector will to-morrow 
Be anſwer'd in his challenge. Ajax is ready. 

Dio. This ſhall I undertake, and 'tis a burthen 
Which I am proud'to: bear. Exit. 


O 5 " $CENE 
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SCENE VII. 
Enter Achilles aud Patroclus, in their tent. 


5 1 Achilles ſtands. i'th* entrance of his tent, 
Hleaſe it our general to Fog firangely by bim, 


As if he were 


1 


— be rene — n bim : 
te last, tis like he Il me, 


Why ſuch unplauſiye eyes are bent on him? 
If ſo, I have deciſion medicinable 
To ufe between our ftrangeneſs and his 


Which his own will ſhall 


ve deſire to drin 


It may do good: Pride hath no other 
To ſhew it ſelf, but pride; for ſupple — 


Keed 


A 


So do each lor 


e, and are the proud man's fees. 
e'} execute your purpoſe, 1 
8 

and either greet him not, 


Aga, 
form of ſtran 


Or elſe diſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more 


Than if not laok'd on. I will lead the way. 


Xou know my mind. Ill fight no more 
Aga. What ſays 241 would he oug 


Achil. What, comes the general to ſpeak with me ? 
gainſt Troy, 


t with us _ 
Naß. Would you, my lord, ought with the general? 


Neſt. —— lord. 


Aga, The better. 
Achil, Good day, g aces. f 
how do you? 
Achil, What, f the bal ſcorn me ?: 


Men. How do 4A, 


Ajax, How pow, Patreclus ? 


Achil. Good morrow, Ajax. 
Ajax. Ha? 
chil. Good morrop. 


— 


Ajax. Ay, and good next da too. [Ext. 
Achil. What mean theſe fellows? know they nos 


Achilles ? 


Nair. They paſs ſtrangely :: they were us'd to 
on.” paſs by, firangely >: they 10 


- 
-_ 


* ö 
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To ſend their ſmiles before them to Achilles, 
To come as humbly as they us'd to creep 
To holy altars. 
Achil. What, am I poor of late? 
© 'Tis certain, Greatneſs once fall'n out with fortune 
© Muſt fall out with men too: what the declin'd is, 
© He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 
As feel in his own fall: for men, like butter- flies, 
© Shew not their mealy wings but to the ſummer ; 
And not a man, for being ſimply man, 
© Hath honour, but is honour'd by thoſe honours \ 
That are without him; as place, riches, fayour, 
© Prizes of accident as oft as merit: 
Which when they fall (as being ſlipp'ry ſtanders) 
The love that lean'd on them, as ſlipp'ry too, 
« Doth one pluck down another, and together 
Dye in the fall. But 'tis not fo with me: 
Fortune and I are friends, I do enj 
At ample point all that 1 did poſſeſs | 
Save theſe men's looks, who do methinks find out: 
Something in me not worth that rich beholding 
>. þ As they have often giv'n. Here is Ulyſſes. 
I'll interrupt his reading, — Now Ulyſſes ? 
Uly/. Now, . Thetis” ſon ! 
Achil, What are you reading? 
Uly/. A ftrange fellow here 
Writes me, that Man, how dearly ever parted, 
How much in having or without, or in, 
Cannot make boaſt to have that which he hath, 
Nor feels not what he owes, but by reflection; 
As when his virtues ſhining upon others 
Heat them, and they retort that heat again 
To the firſt giver. | 
Achil, This is not ſtrange, Ulyſſes. 
The beauty that is born here in the face 
The bearer knows not, but commends it ſelf” 
t To others eyes: nor doth the eye it ſelf 
T (That moſt pure ſpirit of ſenſe) behold it ſelf £7 
| t 
0 ' + Theſe two lines are totally omitted in all the. edi 
ns bus the firſt quarte., 


n 


| 
| 
| 
, 
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Not going from it ſelf, but eyes oppos'd 

Salute each other with each other's form. 

For ſpeculation turns not to it ſelf, 

Till it hath travell'd, and is marry'd there 

Where it may ſee its ſelf; this is not ſtrange. 
Un I do not ſtrain at the poſition, 

It is familiar; but the author's drift; 

Who in his circumſtance expreſly proves 


That no man is the lord of any thing, 


(The' in and of him there is much conſiſting) 

*Till he communicate his parts to others : 

Nor doth he of himſelf know them for ought, 

Till he behold them formed in th' applauſe 

Where they're extended; which like an arch re- 
vero'rates | F 

The voice again, or like a gate of ſteel 

Fronting the ſun, receives and renders back 

His figure and his heat. I was much rapt in this, 

And apprehended here immediately 

The unknown Ajax 

Heav'os! what a man is there? a very horſe, 

* He knows not his own nature: What things are 

Moſt abfe& in regard, and dear in uſe ? 

What things again moſt dear in the eſteem, 

And poor in worth? now ſhall we fee to-morrow 

An act that very chance doth throw upon him: 

Ajax renow'd ! Oh heav'ns, what ſome men do, 

While ſome men leave to do! 

How ſome men creep in skittiſh fortune's hall, 

While others play the ideots in her eyes: 

How one man eats into another's pride, 

While pride is feaſting in his wantonneſs ! 


To ſee theſe Grecian lords! why ev'n already 


They * the lubber Ajax on the ſhoulder, 
As if his foot were on brave Hettor's breaſt, 


And great Troy ſhrinkifig. 
Ach This I do believe, 
They paſs'd by me, as miſers do by beggars, 
Neither 


* That has he knows not what nature, what things 
are, & c. a 


— 
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Neither gave to me goad word, nor good look : 
What, are. my deeds forgot ? | | 

« Uly/. Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back, 
* Wherein he puts alms for oblivion : 
(A great-f1z'd monſter of ingratitudes) 
* Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt, which are deyour'd 
As faſt as they are made, forgot as ſoon 
© As done: perſeverance keeps honour bright: 
To have done, is to hang quite out of faſhion, 
© Like ruſty Mail in monumental mockery. 
For honour travels in a ſtreight ſo narrow, 
Where one but goes abreaſt, keep then the path. 
For Emulation hath a thouſand ſons, 
That one by one purſue ; if you give way 
Or turn aſide from the direct forth-right, 
Like to an entred tide they all ruſh by, 
And leave you hindermoſt; and there you lye 
Like to a gallant horſe fall'n in firſt rank, 
For pavement to the abject, near o'er-run 
And trampled on : Then what they do in preſent, 
Tho! leſs than yours in paſt, muſt o'er-top yours, 
© For time is like a faſhionable hoſt, 
*. Fhat ſlightly ſhakes his parting gueſt by th' hand; 
© But with his arms out-ſtretch'd, as he would fly, 
* Graſps in the comer; Welcome ever ſmiles, 
© And Farewel goes out ſighing. O let not virtue ſeek 
Remuneration for the thing it was; 
For beauty, wit, high birth, deſert in ſervice, 
Love, friendſhip, * are ſubjects all 
To envious and calumniating time. | 
One touch of nature makes the whole world kin; 
That all with one conſent praiſe new-born gauds, 
Tho' they are made and moulded of things paſt ;* 
The preſent eye praiſes the preſent object. 


* 


* — things paſt 

And go to duſt that is a little gilt | 
More laud than gilt o'er-duſte 

The preſent eye, Cc. 


Then 
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Then marvel not,” thou great and compleat man, 
That all the Greeks begin to worſhip Ajax; 
Since things.in motion ſooner catch the eye, 
Than what not ſtirs. The cry t went once for thee, 
And till it might, and yet it may again, 
If thou would'it not entomb thy ſelf alive, 
And caſe thy reputation in thy tent; | 
Whoſe glorious deeds but in theſe fields of late 
Made emulous miſſions mongſt the gods themſelyes, 
„ 47 eat Mars to faction. 
Achil. Of my pri 
1 7 ſtrong * "co 
. *Gainſt your privacy 
Chak are mere N and heroical.. 
"Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priam's da 
Achil. Ha! known! 
Ulyſ. Is that a wonder? 
The providence that's in a watchful ſtate, 
Knows almoſt every grain of Pluto's gold; 
Finds bottom in th uncomprehenſive deep; 
Keeps place with thought; and almoſt like the gods 
Does ev'n our thoughts unveil in their dumb es: 
There is a myſtery (with which relation 
Durſt never e) in the ſoul of ſtate; 
Which hath an operation mere divine, 
Than breath of pen can give expreſſure to. 
All the commerce that you have had with Troy 
As perfectly is ours, as yours, my lord. 
And better would it fit Achilles much, 
To throw down Hector, than Palyxena. 
But it muſt grieye young Pyrrbus now at home, 
2 ſhall 5 oy — ſound her trump; 
An Greekiſh gi tripping ſing, 
Great Hector's ſiſter Fd Achilles 3 1 
. But our great Ajax bravely beat down v Hector. 
Farewel, my lord — 1, as your lover, ſpeak; 
The fool ſlides o'er the ice that you ſhould break. 
Exit. 


SCENK 


went out on thee. im. 
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Patr. To this effect, Achilles, have I moy'd you 
A woman, impudent and manniſh grown, 3 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminate man 
In time of act. I ftand condemn'd for this; 
They think my little ſtomach to the war, 
And —— love to me, reſtrains you thus: 
Oh rouſe your felf; and the weak wanton Cupid 
Shall from your neck unlooſe his am'rous fold, 
And like a dew-drop from the lion's mane, 
Je ſhook to air. 

Achil, Shall Ajax fight with Hector / - 

Patr. Ay, and perhaps receive much honourby him. 
Acbil. 1 ſee my reputation is at ſtake, 

My fame is ſhrewdly gor'd. 

Patr, O then beware: 
Thoſe wounds heal ill that men do give themſelves x 
Omiſſion to do what is neceſſary F 


nt 


Seals a commiſſion to a blank of danger; 
And danger, like an ague, ſubtly taints 
Even then when we fit idly in the ſun. 

Achil. Go call Therſites hither, ſweet Patroclus: 
I'll ſend the fool to Ajax, and defire him 
T'invite the Trojan lords, after the combat, 

To ſee us here: I have a woman's longing, 
An appetite that I am ſick withal, 

To ſee great Hector in the weeds of peace, 
To talk with him, and to behold his viſage, 
Ey'n to my full of view. — A labour ſay'd! 


SCENE IX. 
Enter Therſites. 


Ther. A wender! 
oe king fo 
Ther. Ajax goes up wn the field, as r. 
- himſelf. * 4 


Achil, 


4 
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Achil, How fo? _ 

Ther. He muſt = ſingly to-morrow with Hector, 
and is ſo prophetically 23 of an heroical cudgel- 
ling, that he raves in aying nothing. Rn 

Achil. How can that be? dv 

Ther. Why, he ftalks up and down like a peacock, 

a ſtride and a ſtand; ruminates like an hoſteſs that 
hath no arithmetick but her brain, to ſet down her 
reckoning ; bites his lip with a politick regard, as who 
ſhould 10 „there were wit in his head, if twou'd 
out; and ſo there is, but it lies as coldly in him as 
fire in a flint, which will not ſhew without knocking, 
The man's undone for ever: for if Hector break not 
his neck i*th” combat, he II break't himſelf in yain- 
glory. He knows not me: I faid, good morrow A- 
jax. And he replies, thanks Agamemnon. What think 
you of this man, that takes me for the general? he's 
grown a very land-fiſh, language-leſs, a monſter. A 
plague of opinion, a man may wear it on both ſides, 
ike a leather jerkin. . | 

Achil. Thou muſt be my ambaſſador to him, Ther- 

f tes. i | | | ; 

7 Ther. Who I! — why he'll anſwer no body; he 
profeſſes not anſwering; ſpeaking is for beggars; he 
wears his tongue in's arms. I will put on his pre- 
ſence; let Patrocius make his demands to me, you 
ſhall fee the pageant of Ajax. 

Achil. To him, Patroclus —— tell him, I humbly 
deſire the valiant Ajax, to invite the moſt yalorous 
Hector to come unarm'd to my tent, and to procure 
ſafe conduct for his perſon of the magnanimous and 
moſt illuſtrious, ſix or ſeven times honour'd captain, 
general of the Grecian. army, Agamemnon, exc, Do 
this. 

Patr. Jove bleſs great Ajax. 

Ther . Hum 7» X 

Patr. 1 come from the worthy Achilles. 

Patr. Who moſt humbly deſires you to invite Hector 
to his tent. , | EEE x 


Ther. 
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Ther. Hum — - | 

Patr. And to. procure ſafe conduct from Agamemnon. 

Ther, Agamemnon ! — | 

Patr. Ay, my lord. 

Thu, Ha! _- BUCS Es 

Patr. What fay you to't? 8 

Ther, God be wi'you, with all my heart. 

Pair, Your anſwer, Sir. | 

Ther. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleven a clock 
it will go one way or other; howſoever, he ſhall pay 
for me ere he has me, 

Patr, Your anſwer, Sir. | 

Ther, Fare ye well with all my heart. 

Achil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he? 

Ther. No, but he's out a tune thus; what mu- 
ſick will be in him, when Hecfor has knock'd out his 
brains, I know not, But I am ſure none; unleſs the 
_ idler Apollo get his ſinews to make Catlings on. 

Achil. Come, thou ſhall bear a letter to him ſtraight, 

Ther. Let me carry another to his horſe; for that's 
the more capable creature. . 

Achil. My mind is troubled like a fountain ſtirr'd, 
And I my ſelf fee not the bottom of it. [Exit, - 

Ther, Would the fountain of your mind were clear 
again, that I might water an aſs at it; I had rather be 
a tick in a ſheep, than ſuch a valiant ignorance, [Exe 
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AC T- V. SCENE I. 
T R O . 


Exter at one door ness with a rorch; at another, 
Paris, Deiphobus, Antenor, and Diomede 


PARIS, 


E ho, who is that there? 

Dei. It is the logd ZEneas. 
” ne. Is the prince there in-perſon? 
Had 1 ſo good occaſion to lie long, 
As you, prince Paris, nought but heav'n- 
ly buſineſs ag 
ate of my company. 


Did haunt you in the field. 
. ZEne. Health to you, valiant Sir, 
Nuring all queſtion of the gentle truce: 
But — — I meet you arm d, as black defiance 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

Dio. The one and th'other Diomede embraces. 
Our bloods are now in calm, and ſo long, health; 
But when contention and occaſion meet, 

By Jove I'll play the hunter for thy life, 
With all my force, purſuit and N 
„Enn And thou ſhalt hunt a lion that will flie 
Vi his face back — In human gentleneſs, 


P - 


— 
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Welcome to Trey —— now by Anchiſes lite, 
Welcome indeed — by Venus hand I ſwear, 
No man alive can love-in ſuch a ſort, 
The thing he means to kill, more excellently. 
Dio. We ſympathize. Jove, let Zneas live 
If to my ſword his fate be not the glory) 
A thouſand compleat courſes of the fun : > 
But in mine emulous honour let him die, 
With every joint a wound, and that to-morrow, 
ue. We know each other well. | 
Dio. We do; and long to know each other worſe. 
Par, This is the moſt deſpightful, gentle greeting; 
The nobleſt, hateful love, that e*er I heard of. 
What buſineſs, lord, ſo early ? | 
Ene. I was ſent for to the King; but why, I know 
not, 
Par. His purpoſe meets you; 'twas, to bring this 
Greek 
To Calchas' houſe, and there to render him. 
(For the enfree'd Antenor) the fair Creſſid. 
Let's have your company; or, if you pleaſe, 
Haſte thee before. 1 conſtantly do think 
(Or rather call my thought a certain knowledge), 
My brother Froilus lodges there to-night, _ 
Rouſe him, and give him note of our approach, 
With the whole quality whereof; I fear 
We ſhall be —_ unwelcome, 
Ene. That aſſure you. 
Troilws had rather Troy were born to Greece, 
Than Creſid born from Troy. 
Par. There is no help; 
The bitter diſpoſition of the time | 
Will have it ſo, On, lord, we'll follow you. 
nue. Good morrow all. Exit. 
Par. And tell me, noble Diomede; tell me true, 
Ev'n in the ſoul of good ſound fellowſhip, | 
Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen moſt? 
My ſelf, or Menelaus ? 
Dio. Both alike, 
He merits well to have her that doth ſeek her, N 
| ot 


0 


> 


332 TrorLUs and CnesSIDA. 
(Not making any ſcruple of her ſoilure, 

With ſuch bell. of pin and world o charge. 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her 
(Not palating the taſte of her diſhonour, ) 

With ſuch a coftly loſs of wealth and friends. 
He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up 

The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece; 

You, like a letcher, out of whoriſh loins 

Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors : 

Both merits pois'd, each weighs no leſs. nor more, 
- But he as he, the heavier for a whore. 

Par. You are too bitter to your country-woman. 
Dio. She's bitter to her country: hear me, Paris, 
For ey'ry falſe drop in her baudy veins | 

A Grecian's life hath ſunk ; for every ſcruple 

Of her contaminated carrion weight, 

A Trojan hath been ſlain, Since ſhe could ſpeak, 
She hath not giv'n ſo many good words breath, 
As, for her, Greeks and Trojans fuffer'd death. 

Par. Fair-Diomede, you do as chapmen do, 
Diſpraife the thing that you defire to buy: 
But we in filence hold this virtue well; 
We'll not commend what we intend to ſel]. 
Here lyes our way. | | 


ed it 
Enter Troilus and Creſſida. 


Troi. Dear, trouble not your ſelf; the morn is cold. 

Cre. Then, ſweet my lord, I'll call my uncle down: 
He ſhall unbolt the gates. 

Troi. Trouble him not — 
To bed, to bed — ſleep ſeal thoſe pretty eyes, 
And give as foft attachment to thy ſenſes, 
As infants empty of all chought ! 

Cre, Good-morrow then, 

Troi, 1 pr'ythee now to bed. 

Cre. Are you a weary of me? 

Troi. O Creffida / but that the buſie day, 


[Exeuns, 


Wak'd 
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Wak'd by the lark, has rous'd the ribald. crows, 
And * rye, night will hide our joys no longer, 
r 


I would not from thee. 
Cre, Night hath been too brief, E 
Troi. Beſhrew the witch! with yenomous wights 

ſhe ſtays | 

Tedious as hell; but flies the graſps of love, 

With wings more momentary-{witt than thought: 

You will catch cold, and curſe me. 

Cre. Pr'ythee tarry — you men will never tarry — 
O fooliſh Creſida — 1 might have till held off, 
And then you would have tarried. Hark, there's one up. 

Pan. within] What's all the doors open here? 
Troi. It is your uncle. "= 


Enter Pandarus. . 


Cre, A peſtilence on him; now will he be mocking; 
I ſhall have ſuch a life | 7 

Pan. How now, how now? how go maiden-heads? 
Hear you maid; where's my couſin Creſſid? 

Cre. Go hang your ſelf, you naughty mocking uncle: 
You bring me to do —— and then you flout me too. 

Pan, To do what? to do what? let her ſay what: 
Whar have I brought you to do? 

Cre. Come come, beſhrew your heart; you'll ne'er 
be good; nor ſuffer others, 

Pan. Ha, ha! alas poor wretch; a poor Chipochia, 
haſt not * to-night? would he not (a naughty 
man) let it ſleep? a bugbear take him. [One knocks, 

Cre. Did not I tell you? would he were 
knock'd o'th' head —— who's that at door? — 
good uncle, go and fee. My lord, come you 
again into my chamber: you ſmile and mock me, 
as if I meant navghtily. 

Troi, Ha, ha 

ay Come, you are deceived, I think of no ſuch 

thing, I 
How earneſtly they knock =— pray you come in. 
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I I would not for half Troy have you ſeen here. 

| 8 [ Exeunt. 

Pan. Who's there? what's the matter? will you 

beat down the door? how now? what's the matter? 


SOUANYT 1m..- 


Enter Aneas. 


Zne. Good-morrow lord, good-morrow, 

Pan. Who's there? my lord Zneas z by my troth, 
I knew you not; what news with you ſo early? 

ne. Is not Prince Troilus here? 

Pan. Here! what ſhould he do here? 

ue. Come, he is here, my lord, do not deny him 
It doth import him much to ſpeak with me. 

Pan. Is he here, fay you? 'tis more than I know, 
Tl be ſworn; for my. own part, I came in late: what 
ſhould he do here? 

Ene. Who —— nay, then: — come, come, you'll 
do him wrong, ere y'are aware: you'll be ſo trueto 
him, to be falſe to him: do not you know of him, 
but yet go fetch him hither, go. M 


Enter Trailus. 


Troi. How now? what's the matter? 
En. My lord, I ſcarce have leiſure to ſalute you, 
My matter is ſo harſh: there it at hand 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, 
The Gresian, Diomede, and our Antenor 
Deliver'd to us, and to him forthwith, 
Ere the firſt ſacrifice, within this hour, 
Wie muſt give up to Diomedes hand 
The lady Creſſida. | 
Troi. Is it concluded ſo? | 
Ene. By Priam, and the general ſtate of Troy, 
They are at hand, and ready to effect it. 
Tyroi. How my atchievements mock me! 
will go meet them; and (my lord Zneas) 


\ 
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We met by chance, you did not find me here. 
Ene. Good, good, my lord; the ſecrets of x neigh 
bour Pandar 8 | . 
Have not more gift in taciturnity, | [Exennt. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Pandarus and Creſſida. 


pan. Ist poſſible? no ſooner got, but loſt : the de- | 
| vil take Antenor; the young * will go mad: a 1 
ö plague upon Antenor; I would they had broke's neck. | 
Cre, How now ? what's the matter? who was here? 1 
Pan, Ah, ah - | 
Cre. Why ſigh you ſo profoundly ? where's my 
; lord? gone! tell me, ſweet uncle, what's the matter? 
Pan. Would 1 were as deep under the earth, as [ 
N am above. 


. Cre. O the gods! what's the matter? . 
Pan. Pr'ythee get thee in; would thou hadſt ne'e 

| been born: I knew thou would'ſt be his death. O 

by poor gentleman! a plague upon Antenor. | 

a Cre. Good uncle, I beſeech you, on my knees, I 


beſeech you what's the matter? 
Pan, Thou muſt be gone, wench, thou muſt be 
one: thou art 'chang'd for Antenor; thou muſt go to 
thy father, and 'be — from Troilus: twill be his 
> death; 'twill be his bane; he cannot bear it. 
Cre, O you immortal gods! I will not go. 
Pan. Thou muſt, 
Cre, I will not, uncle: I've forgot my father. 
I know no touch of Conſanguinity : 
No kin, no love, no blood, no ſoul fo near me, 
As the ſweet Troilus. O you gods divine! 
Make Creſid's name the very crown of falſhood, 
If ever ſhe leaye Troilus, Time and death, 
Do to this body what extreams you can; 
But the ſtrong baſe and building of my love 
Is, as the very centre of the earth, 


Drawing 
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Drawing all to it. 1'll go in and weep, + 
Ran: Deal. i. L421 1a: . 
Cre. Tear my bright hair, and ſerateh my praiſed 
cheeks, 1 21412 a TT = 

Crack my clear voice with ſobs, and break my heart 

With ſounding Troilus. I'll not go from Troy. [Exe, 


SCENE V. | 


Enter Paris, Troilus, Mneas, Deiphobus, Antenor, 
JJC” 1, PINS | 
Fo. It is great morning, and the hour prefirt 
Of her delivery to this yaliant Greet - , _ 
Comes faſt upon us: good my brother Troilus, 


Tell you the Lady what ſhe is to do, | 1 
And haſte her to the purpoſe. : is t 
Troi. Walk into her houſe: Y 


Til bring her to the Grecian preſently , 


And co his hand when 1 deliver her, 1 
Think it an altar, and thy brother Troilus ( 
A prieſt, there offering to it his heart. C 
Far. I know what tis to love, 
And would, as I ſhall pity, I could help. | 
. . Pleaſe you walk in, my lords. IkExeunt. 
SCENE VI. 
Euter Pandarus and Creſſida. 
Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. | p. 
Cre, Why tell you me of moderation ? A 
The grief is fine, full, perfect that I taſte, 10 
And in its ſenſe is no leſs ſtrong, than that 0 
Which cauſeth it. How can I moderate it? E\ 
If Icould temporize with my affection, * 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, Ea 
The like allayment could I give my grief; W 
My love admits as qualifying 1 droſs, In 


v creſi. 


: 
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q Enter Troilus, 

No more my grief, in ſuch a precions loſs. | 
Pan. Here, here, here he comes, — a ſweet duck, — 
Cre. O Troilus, Troia, | | 
Pan. What a pair of ſpectacles is here! let me em: 

brace too: . W 

Oh heart, (as the goodly ſaying is;) 

O © heart, O heavy heart, 
Why ſigb ſi thou without breaking ? 


where he anſwers again; 


Becauſe thou can'ft not eaſe thy ſmart, 
_ By friendſhip, nor by ſpeaking, 
There was never a truer rhyme, Let us caſt away 
nothing, for we may live to have need of fuch a 
yerſe; we ſee it, we ſee it. How now, lanibs? 
Troi, Creſſid, I love thee in ſo ſtrange a purity g 
That the bleſt gods, as angry with my fancy, 
(More bright in zeal than the devotion which. 
Cold lips . to their deities) take thee from me. 
Cre. Have the gods envy? _- a” 
Pan. Ay, ay, 'tis too plain a caſe, 
Cre. And is it true, that I muſt go from Troy? 
Troi. A hateful truth, nl og 1 
Cre. What, and from Troilus too? - 
Troi. From Troy, and Troilus. 
Cre, Is it poſſible? 0 
Troi. And ſuddenly: while injury of chance 
Pats back leave-taking, juſtles roughly by» 
All time of 1 beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoyndure, forcibly prevents | 
Our lock'd embraces, ftrangles our dear yows, 
Ev'n in the birth of our own labouring breath, 
We two, that with ſo many thouſand ſighs 
Each other bought, muſt poorly ſell our ſelves 
With the rude brevity and diſcharge of one. 
Injurious Time, now with a robber's haſte, 
Crams his rich thiey'ry 3 knows not how. 
Vor. VII. P As 


Makes me afraid. 
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As many farewels as be ſtars in heaven, 
With diſtinct breath and conſign'd kiſſes to them, 
He fumbles up all in one looſe adieu; 
And ſcants us with a le famiſh'd kiſs, 
Diſtaſted with the ſalt of broken tears. 
ZEneas witbin.] My lord, is the lady ready? 
Troi. Hark, you are call'd. Some ſay, the Genius ſo 
Cries, come, to him that inſtantly muſt die. 
Bid them have patience; ſhe ſhall come anon. 
Pan. Where are my tears? rain, to lay this wind, 
or my heart will be blown up by the root. 
Cre. I muſt then to the Grecia? 
Troi. No remedy, When ſhall we ſee again? 
Hear me, my love; be thou but true of heart — 
Cre. I true? how now? what wicked deem is this! 
 Troj, Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, 
For it is parting from us: 1 
I ſpeak not, be thou true, as fearing thee : 
For I will throw my glove to Death himſelf, 
That there's no maculation in thy heart; 
But be thou true; ſay I, to faſhion in 
My ſequent proteſtation : be thou true, 
And I will fee thee, | E 
Cre, O you ſhall be expos'd, my lord, to dangers 
As infinite, as imminent : but I'll be true. 
Troi. And I'll grow friend with danger. Wear this 
Reeve.” * | $5 579) | 
Cre. And you this glove, When ſhall 1 ſee you? 
Troi. I will corrupt the Grecian centinels | . 
To give thee nightly viſitation, 
But yet be true. 7. 
Cre. O heav'ns! be true again? 
Troi. Hear while 1 ſpeak it, love: 


"The«Greciaz youths are full of ſubtle qualities, 


They're loving, well compos'd, with gift of nature 
Flowing; and ſwelling o'er with arts and exerciſe; 
How novelties may move, and parts with perſon — 


Alas, a Kind of godly jealouſie 


(Which, I beſeech you, call a virtuous ſin) 
5 0 
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Cre, O heav'ns, you love me not! 

Troi. Die I a villain then: | 
In this I do not call your faith in queſtion | [ 
So mainly as my merit: I can't ling, ä | 
Nor heel the high layolt; nor ſweeten talk ; | | 


Nor play at ſubtle games; fair virtues all, BEEN | 


To which the Grecians are moſt prompt and pregnant. 

But I can tell, that in each grace of theſe 

There lurks a ſtill and dumb-diſcourlive devil, 0 

That tempts moſt cunningly : but be not tempted. 

Cre. Do you think I will: | 
T9; MS. 

But ſomething may be done that we will not: 

And ſometimes we are devils to our ſelves, 

When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 

Preſuming on their changeful potency. | 
Eneas within | Nay, good my lord. . 
Troi. Come kifs, and let us part. 

Paris within.] Brother Troilus. 
Troi. Good brother, come you hither, 
And bring Zneas and the Grecian with you. 
Cre. My lord, will you be true? 
Troi, Who 1? alas, it is my vice, my fault: +» 


While others fiſh with craft for great opinion, 


I, with great truth, catch meer ſimplicity, 
While ſome with cunning gild their copper crowns, 
With truth and plainneſs I do wear mine bare. 


Fear not my truth; the moral of my wit 


Is plain and true, there's all the reach of it, - 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Mneas, Paris, and Diomedes. 


Welcome, Sir Diomede; here is the lady, 
Whom for Antenor we deliver you. 8 
At the port (lord) I'll give her to thy hand, . 
And by the way poſſeſs thee what ſhe is. | 
Entreat her fair, and by my ſoul, fair Greek, 
It e' er thou ſtand at mercy 7 ſword, 

N 2 


Name 


\ 


* 


0 


Lady, give me your hand — and as we walk, 


- 


I' cut thy throat. 
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Name Creſſid, and thy life ſhall be as ſafe 


As Priam is in Ton. 


Diom. Lady Creſſid, | 1 
So pleaſe you, ſave the thanks this prince expects: 
The luſtre in your eye, heay'n in your cheek, 

Pleads your fair uſage ; and to Diomede | 
You ſhall be miſtreſs, and command him wholly. F 
Troi. Grecian, thou doſt not uſe me courteouſ] } 


» To ſhame the feal of my petition towards the 


By praiſing her. I tell thee, Iord of Greece, 

She is as far high-ſoaring o'er thy praiſes, 

As thou unworthy to be call'd her ſervant. 

I charge thee uſe her well, even for my charge : 
For by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doſt not, 
(Tho' the great bulk Achilles be thy guard) 


WW. 


Diom. Oh be not mov'd, prince Troilus. 
Let me be priviledg'd by my place and meſſage, 
To be a ſpeaker free, When I am hence, 
I'll anſwer to my lift: and know, my lord, 
I'll nothing do on charge; to her own worth 
She ſhall be priz'd: but that you ſay, be't ſo; 
I'll ſpeak it in my ſpirit and honour . no. 
Troi. Come to the port —— I'll tell thee, Diomede, 
This brave ſhalt oft make thee to hide thy head. 


| WaqH23 OO ty tn. >” lA 


To our own ſelves bend we our needful talk. 
| [Sound trumpet. 
Par. Hark, Heffor's trumpet! 
ne. How have we ſpent this morning? Ir 
The Prince muſt think me tardy and remiſs, 
That ſwore to ride before him in the field, 
* 'Tis Troilus' fault. Come, come to field with 
im, | 
Diom. Let us make ready ſtrait. 85 
Ene. Yea, with à bridegroom's freſh alacrity 
Let us addreſs to tend on Hector's heels: 


The glory of our Troy doth this day lye 


On his fair worth, and ſingle chivalry. _ [Exeunt. 
TD SCENE 
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The Grecian Camp. 


Enter Ajax armed, Agamemnon, Achilles, Patroclus, 
Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, c. | 


Aga. LIE NE art thou in appointment freſh and fair, 
Anticipating time. With ſtarting courage, 
Give with thy Trumpet a loud note to Troy, 
Thou dreadful Ajax, that th'appalled air 
May 1 the head of the great combatant, 
And hale him hither. ie 
Ajax, Trumpet, there's my purſe; 
Now crack thy lungs, and ſplit thy brazen pipe: 
Blow villain, *till thy ſphered bias cheek 
Out-ſwell the cholick of puft Aquilon : 
Come ſtretch thy cheſt, and let thy eyes ſpout blood: 
Thou blow'ſt for Hector. 
IN. No trumpet anſwers, 
Achil. Tis but early day. 


Enter Diomede and Creſſida. 


Aga. Is not yond' Diomede with Calchas' daughter ? 
;pet. Uly/. Tis he, I ken the manner of his gate, 
ne riſes on his toe; that ſpirit of his 
In aſpiration lifts him from the earth. 
Aga, Is this the lady Creſida? 
Dio. Ev'n ſhe, 


with Aga. Moſt dearly welcome to the Greeks, ſweet WY = ba. 
Dio, | 


ade 


* 


*— ſweet lady. ; , 
Neſt, Our general doth ſalute you with a kiſs. 
* Ulyſ. Yet is the kindneſs but particular; 
' Bl /Twere better ſhe were kiſs'd in pan 
N Ef | Neſt. And very courtly counſel: I'll begin, 
Sp much for Neſtor. | | | 
\ | 224 Achil. 


* 


. 
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Dio. Lady, a word I'll bring” you of our 
father —— [Diomedes leads out Creſſida. 


Ny — 


Achil, 1'll take that winter from your lips, fair lady: 
Achilles bids you welcome. 
Men. I had good argument for kifling once, 
Patr. But that's no 8 for kiſſing now: 
For thus pop'd Paris in his hardiment, 
1 And parted thus, you and your argument. 
/ O deadly gall, and theme of all our ſcorns, 
For which we loſe our heads to gild his horns, 
Patr. The firſt was Menelaus kiſs this mine 
Patroclus kiſſes you. | | 
Men. O, this is trim, 
Patr. Paris and I kiſs evermore for him. 
Aen. 1'll have my kiſs, Sir: lady, by your leave. 
Cre. In kiſſing do you render or receive? 
Patr. Both take and give. 
Cre. l'll make my match to give, 
The kiſs you take is better than you give; 
Therefore no kiſs. ET | 
Men. I'll give you boot, I'll give you three for one. 
Cre. You are an odd man, give even, or give none. 
Men, An odd man, lady? every man is odd, 
Cre. No, Paris is not; for you know 'tis true, 
That you are odd, and he is even with you. 
Men. Lou fillip me o'th'head. | 
Cre, No, I'll be ſworn, n 
Ulyſ. It were no match, four nail againſt his horn: 


7 
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May I, ſweet lady, beg a kiſs of you? 
© Cre. You may. | 
/. I do deſire it. | In 
Cre. Why beg then. Va 
Ulyſ. Why then, for Venus' fake give me a kiſs: Th 
When Helen is a maid again, and his 4 
ni 


Cre, I am your debtor, claim it when 'tis due, | 

" Ulyſ. Never's my day, and then a kiſs of you, Thi 

Neſt. A woman of quick ſenſe! 5 
Dio. Lady, a word Cc. 


 _ * 


1 This line only in the quarto edition of 1607, 
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UI. Fie, fie upon her: 


* There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip: 


© Nay, her foot ſpeaks, her wanton ſpirits look out 


At every joint, and motive of her body: 
Oh theſe Encounterers! So glib of tongue, 
* They give a coaſting welcome ere it comes 


And wide unclaſp the tables of their thoughts, 


To every tickliſh reader: ſet them down 
For ſluttiſh ſpoils of opportunity, 
And daughters of the game. 


Enter Hector, Paris, Troilus, Eneas, Hele nus, 


and Attendants. 


All. The Trojans trumpet! 
Aga. Yonder comes the troop. 


Ene. Hail all the tate of Greece / what ſhall be done 


To him that victory commands? do you purpoſe, 
A victor ſhall be known? will you, the knights 


Shall to the edge of all extremit 

Purſue each other, or ſhall be divided 

By any voice, or order of the field? 

Hector bad ask. + 
Aga. Which way would Hector have it? 
Ene. He cares not; he'll obey conditions. 


Achil. 'Tis done like Hector, but ſecurely done, 


A little proudly, and great deal miſprizing 
The knight oppos'd. 

Ene. If not Achilles, Sir, 
Whas is your name? od, 

Achil, It not Achilles, nothing. 


ue. Therefore Achilles; but whate'er, know this; 


In the extremity of great and little 
Valour and pride excel themſelves in Hector; 


The one almoſt as infinite as all, 3 


The other blank as nothing; weigh him well; 
And that which looks like pride, is courteſie. 
This Ajax is half made of Hefor's blood, 

In love whereof, half Hector ſtays at home; 


Half heart, half hand, half Hector, come to ſeek. 


This blended knight, half Trojan and half Gree 
| 24 
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Acbil. A maiden battel then? O, I perceive you. 
Re enter Diomede. : 


Aga. Here is Sir Diemede: go, gentle knight, 
Stand by our Ajax; as you and lord Anas 
Conſent upon the order of their fight, 
So be it; either to the uttermoſt, . 
Or elſe a breath. The combatants being kin 
Half ſtints their ftrife before their ſtrokes begin. 
Ulyſ. They are oppos'd already. 
Aga. What Trojan is that ſame that looks ſo heavy? 
Uly/. The youngeſt ſon of Priam, a true knight; 
Not yet mature, yet matchleſs, firm of word, 
Speaking in deeds, and deedleſs in his tongue; 
Not ſoon provok'd, nor being provok'd ſoon calm'd; 
His heart and hand both open, and both free; 
For what he has, he gives ; what thinks, he ſhews; 
Yet gives he not *till ju t guide his bounty, 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath: 
Manly as Hector, but more FA erous ; 
For Hector in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 
To tender objects; but he in heat of action 
Is more vindicative than jealous love. 
They call him Troilus, and on him erect 
A ſecond hope, as fairly built as Hector. 
Thus ſays Zneas, one that knows the youth 
_ _.. Ev'n to his inches; and with private ſoul, | 
Did in great 1joz thus tranſlate him to me. [4larum, 


— 


S CEN E IX. 
Hector and Ajax fight, 
Aga. They are in action. 
Neſt, Now Ajax hold thine own. 


Troi, Hectar, thou fleep'ſt, awake thee. 
Age. His blows are well diſpos'd; there Ajax. 


& I [Trumpets ceaſe, 
Dio. You muſt no more. 
Ene. Princes, enough, ſo pleaſe you, 
"AA * Ajax, 
A | 
— 


* 


A gory emulation twixt us twain, 


| On whoſe bright creft, Fame with her loud'ſt O yes, 
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Ajax. I am not warm yet, let us fight again. 
A As Hedtor pleaſes. 8 5 3g 
Heck. Why then, will I no more. 
Thou art, great lord, my father's ſiſter's ſon ; 
A coulin-german to great Priam's ſeed : # 
The obligation of our blood forbids + 


25 


Were thy commixtion Greet and Trojan ſo 
That thou coud'ſt ſay, this hand is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan; the ſinews of this leg 
All Greek, and this all Iroy; my mother's blood 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this finifter 
Bounds in 1 ſire's: by Fove multipotent, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not bear from me a Greek;h member, 
Wherein my ſword had not impreſſure made 
Of our rank feud: But the juſt gods gainſay, a 
That any drop thou borrow'ſt from thy mother, 
My ſacred aunt, ſhould by my mortal ſword 
Be drain'd, Let me embrace thee, Ajax: | 
By him that thunders, thou haſt luſty arms; | 
Hector would have them fall upon him thus 
Couſin, all honour to thee. "= 

Ajax. I thank thee, Hedtor / | 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a man: | 
I came to kill thee, couſin, and bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

He. Not Neoptolemus ſo mirable, 


4 


Cries, this is he, could promiſe to himſelf 
A thought of added honour torn from Hector. 
Ene. There is expectance here from both the ſides, 


What further you will do. 

Het, We'll anſwer it: 
The iſſue is embracement : Ajax, farewel. 

Ajax. It 1 might in entreaties find ſucceſs, 
(As ſeld T have the chance) I would deſire 
My famous couſin to our Grecian tents. 

Dio. *Tis Agamemnon's wiſh, and great Achilles 
Doth long to ſee unarm'd the valiant Hecfor. 
Heck. Eueas, call my brother ITroilus to me: 

ö 2 And 
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And ſignifie this loving intervie ,; 
Tot he expectors of our Trojan part: 


Deſire them home, Give me thy hand, my couſin: 
1 will go eat with thee, and ſee your knights. 


Agamemnon and the reſt of the Greeks come forward. 


Ajax. Gitat Agamemiton comes to meet us here. 
Het. The worthieſt of them tell me name by name; 
But for Achilles, mine own ſearchigg eyes 
* Shall find him by his large and portly ſize. 
© Aga, Worthy all arms, as welcome as to one 

That would be rid of ſuch an enemy, | 

+ But that's no welcome : underſtand more clear, | 

What's paſt and what's to come is ftrew'd with husks 

And formleſs ruin of oblivion : 
But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 
| Strain'd purely from all hollow bias drawing, 

Bids thee with moft divine integrity, 

From heart of very heart, great Hector, welcome, 
Hect. I thank thee, moſt imperious Agamemnon, 
Aga. My well-fam'd lord of Troy, no leſs to you. 

PR [To Troi, 
Men. Let me confirm my princely brother's greeting, 
Tou brace, of warlike brothers, welcome hither, 
' Heti, Whom muſt we anſwer? _. 


Hne. The noble Menelaus. 
Hect. O — you my lord—hy Mars his gauntlet thanks. 
Mock not, that I affect th*'untraded oath; 
Your quondam wife ſwears ſtill by Venus glove, 
She's well, but bad me not commend her to you. 
Aen. Name her not now, Sir, ſhe's a deadly theme, 
He#, O pardon —— I offend. : 
© Neſt. 1 have, thou gallant Trojan, ſeen thee oft 
= * Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way 
© Throughranks of Greekiſþ youth; and I have ſeen thee, 
* As hot as Perſeus, ſpur thy Phrygian ſteed, 
-# Bravely deſpiſing forfeits and ſubduements, 
When thou haſt hung thy advanc'd ſword i'th' air, 
© Not letting it decline on the declin'd : | | 


* 


. * 


t The fx following lines dre not in the old edition, 


* 


- 0 


, | 4 


. 


1 


And I have ſeen thee pauſe, and take t breath, 


| When we have here the baſe and pillar by us. 


Moſt gentle, and moſt ya'ianz Heel, 7 welcome Kr 
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© That I have faid unto my ftandersby; 94, 2 2 * 
© Lo, Jupiter is yonder dealing life 


When that a ring of Gyeeks have hem'd thee in, 


Like an Olympian wreſtling. Thus I've ſeen : 


Dut this thy countenance, Rtill lock'd in ſteel, * 


I never ſaw 'till now. I knew thy grandſire, 


And once fought with him; he was a ſoldier good, 


But by Treat Mars, the captain of us all, 

Neves like thee, Let an old man embrace thee, 

And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. | 
ue. Tis the old Neſfor. 
Heck. Let me embrace thee, good old chronicle, 

That haſt ſo long walk'd hand in hand with time: 

Moſt reverend Neſtor, I am glad to claſp the. 
Neſt. 1 would my arms could match thee in con- 

_ tention, | 

As they-contend with thee in courteſie, ; 
Heck. 1 would they could. BY opp BY E 
Neſt. By this white beard I'd fight with thee to-morrow. 

Well, welcome, welcome; I have ſeen the time 
Ulyſ. I wonder now how yonder city ſtands, 


Heck. I know your fayour, lord Ulyſſes, well. 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since firſt I ſaw your ſelf and Diana 
In ion, on your Greekiſþ einbaſſie. — 

Ulyſ. Sir, I foretold you then what would enſue, 
My propheſie is but halt his journey yet; 
For yonder walls that pertly front your town, 
Yond towers, whoſe wanton tops do buſs the clouds, 
Muſt kiſs their own feet, | 3 
Hect. 1 muſt not believe you: 
There they ſtand yet; and modeſtly I think, 
The fall of every Phrygian ſtone will coſt 7 
A drop of Grecian blood; the end crowns all, 
And that old common arbitrator, time, 7 
Will one day end it. TERILH LS {2 
Ulyſ, So to him we leave it, 


* 


* ' 
F * 


8 anus: een. 


Atter the general, I beſcech you next 
To feaſt with me, and ſee me at my tent. 
Aclil. I hall foreſtal thee, lord Ulyſſes, thou: + 
Now #edtor, I have fed mine eyes on thee, 
I have with exact view perus'd thee, Hector, 
a * uoted joint by joint. 
Is this Achilles? 
Ab Lam Achilles. 
Hiect. Stand fair, 1 . eber on - 
chil. Behold thy Al 
„ May, 1 goat already. 
Aiebil. Thou art too brief, 1 will the ſecond time, 
As 1 would buy thee, view thee, limb by lirub. 
Hast. O, like a book of ſport thou' lt 4 me o'er: 
But there's more in me than thou underſtand'R. 
Why deſt thou ſo oppreſs me with thine eye? 
Far Tell me, you heav'ns, in which n of his 
y 
Shall 1 deſtroy him ? whether there, or there, 
% That I may give che local wound a name, 
And make * e the very breach, where out 
Hector's great ſpirit flew. Anſwer me, beav'ns. 
Heck. N — diſcredit the bleſt 1 man, 
To anſwer ſuch a queſtion: ſtand again 
Think 'ſt thou to catch my life ſo pleaſantly, 
As to prenominate in nice conjecture, _ 
Where thou wilt hit me dead? 
”= Mobil. I tell thee, yea. 
Hef. Wert thou the oracle to tell me „ io, 
I'd not believe thee : henceforth guard thee well, 
For IAl not kill thee there, nor there, nor there; 
But by the forge that ſtythied Mars his helm, 


1 III kill thee every where, yea o'er and o'er. 
{ You wiſeſt Gretians, pardon me this brag, 
1 2 inſolence draws folly from my lips, 


But 1'll endeavour 4 to match "theſe words, 
Or may I never S 
Ajax. Do not chafe thee, conſiny VN 
| And you, Achilles, let theſerthreats: alone” t gt 
Ii NDR bring you | GON N. 
| 257 ou 
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You may have 1 day enough of Hector, 

- If you have ſtomach. The general ſtate, I fear, 
Can ſcarce intreat you to be odd with him. 
Hect. I pray you, let us ſee you in the field: 
We have had pelting wars ſince you refus'd 
The Grecian's cauſe, | 

Achil. Doſt thou intreat me, Hector? 
To-morrow do I meet thee, fell as death; 

To-night, all friends. | g 
Heck. Thy hand upon that match, : 

Aga, Firſt, all you peers of Greece go to my tent, 

There in the full convive you; afterwards, 

As Heftor's leiſure and your bounties ſhall 

Concur together, ſevetally intreat him | 

To taſt your bounties : let the trumpets blow; _ 
That this great ſoldier may his welcome know. [Exe, 


Genn 3 9 
Manent Troilus and Ulyſſes. | 


Troi. My lord Ulyſſes, tell me, I beſeech you, 4 
In what place of the field doth Calebas keep? 1 | 
Ulyſ. At Menelaus' tent, moſt princely Troilus ; | 
There Diomede doth feaſt with him to-nightz = "i 
Who neither looks on heav'n, nor on the earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of am'rous view 
On & fair Crefſtd. 
Troi. Shall I, ſweet lord, be bound to thee ſo much, 
After you part from Agamemnon's tent, 
To bring me thither? 
Ulyſ. You ſhall command me, Sir: 
As gently tell me, of what honour was 
This Creſſida in Troy; had ſhe no lover there, 
That wails her abſence ? | 
Troi. O Sir, to ſuch as boaſting ſhew their ſcars, 
A mock is due, Will you walk on, my lord? 
She was beloy'd, ſhe loy'd; ſhe is, Roy doth. _ 
But ſtill, ſweet love is food for fortune's tooth. 
| wa ö IeExeunt. 
' ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE 1. 
SCENE before Achilles': tent in the Gre- 
| clan Camp. 0 


- LO * 
# 
- 


Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 


ent N 
LL heat his blood with Greetiſp wine 
7 607 2) - to-night, - 

= 7 4 Which with my ſcimitar III cool to- 
7 morrow. ; 

* = 1 Piatroclus, let us feaſt him to the height. 
ERC Patr, Here comes Ther ſites. 


Enter Therſites. 4 


Acbil. How now, thou core of enyy? | 
Thou cruſty batch of nature, what's the news? 
Ther. Why, thou picture of what thou ſeem'ſt, and 
idol of idiot-worſhippers, here's a letter for thee. 
- Achil, From whence, fragment ? | 
Ther. Why, thou full diſh of fool, from Trey. 
_ Pair. Who keeps the tent now? . 
Ther. The — oo box, or the patient's wound. 
Patr. Well ſaid, adverſity; and what need theſe tricks ? 
Ther. Pr'ythee be ſilent, boy, I profit not by thy 
talk; thou art thought to be Achilles's male-yarlet, 
Patr. Male-yarlet, you rogue? what's that? 
- Ther. Why, his maſculine whore. Now the rotten 
diſeaſes of the ſouth, guts-griping, ruptures, catarrhs, 
loads o' gravel i'th* back, lethargies, cold palſies, 


raw eyes, dirt-rotten livers, wheezing lungs, blad- . 
ers full of impoſtume, ſciatica's, lime-kilns jth 
P palme, 
I + What follows is added aut of the firſt edition. 
F* | wo 5 * | 4 Dd 
* 0 "+ 4 _ > 
| 7 0 
oa oats 3 


From my great purpoſe in to-morrow's batten? 
Here is a letter from Queen Hecul a, * 
A token from her daughter, my fair love,  . +5 
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palme, incurable bone-ake, and the rivell'd fee - ſimple 
of the tetter, take and take again ſuch prepoſterous 
diſcoveries, '  _ * 4 pe WF EIIOY 
Patr, Why, thou damnable box of enyy thou, what 
meanſt thou to curſe thus? bd. ant | 
| Ther. Do I curſe thee? 
Patr. ny no, you ruinous butt, you whoreſon 
indiſtinguiſhable cur. * | : 
Ther. No? why art thou then exaſperate, thou 
idle immaterial skein of fley'd filk : thou green ſarce- 
net flap for a ſore” eye; x ht taſſel of à prodigal's 
arſe, thou? Ab, how the poor world is peſter'd with 
uch water-flies, dimunitives of nature, 
Patr. Out gall! n 
Ther, Finch egg! 2% 84 25K | 
Achil, My ſweet Patroclus, I am thwarted quite 


"42 


Beth taxing me, and gaging me to keep 
An oath that I have ſworn, 1 will not break it, 
Fall Greet, fail fame; honour, or go, or ſtay 
My major vow lyes here; this I'll obey. 
Come, come, Therſites, help to trim my tent, 
This night in banqueting muſt all be ſpent. 
Away, Patroclus. Exit, 
Ther. With too much blood, and too little brain, 
theſe two may run mad : but if with too much brain, 
and too little flood, they do, I'll be a curer of mad- 
men, Here's Agamemnon, an honeſt fellow enough, 
and one that loves quails, but he hath not ſo much 
brain as ear-wax; and the goodly transformation of 
Jupiter there his brother, the bull, the primitive ſta- 
tue, and oblique memorial of cuckolds; a thrifty ſnoo- 
ing-horn in a chain, hanging at his brother's leg; to 
what form, but that he is, ſhould wit Jarded with 
malice, and malice a farced with wit turn him to? to 
an aſs were nothing, he is both aſs and ox; to an ox 


Were nothing, he is both ox and aſs; to be a dog, a 


mule, 
forced „ : 


* 


— 
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mule, a cat, a fitchew, a toad, a lizard, an owl, a 
puttock, or a gona he without a roe, I would not 
care.: but to be „ would conſpire againſt 
deſtiny. Ak me not what ] would þe, it I were not 
Therſites ; for I care not to be the lowſe of a lazar, 
ſo I were not .Menelays. — 

. Hey-day, ſpirits and fires! 


SCENE I. ; 


Enter Hector, Ajax, Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Netto 
and Diomede, with ligh _ f 


Aga. We go wrong, we go wrong, 
8 Ajax, No, Vonder tis, there where we ſee we light, 
af. 1 trouble you. 
„ * No, not a whit. 
* 


uh Here comes ; himſelf to , ou. 
* 2 Welcome brave HetFor, . princes al. 
F Aga. So, now fair prince of Troy, I bid good-night. 
Ajax commands the guard to tene on vou. 
Heff. Thanks, and 2 ht to the Gree's general 
Men. Good-night, my lord, 
Nc. Good-night, ſweet lord Menelaws. 
TDber. Sweet ght — ſweet quoth a — ſweet 
"Link, ſweet ſewer. 
| Acbil. Good- might, and welcome, both at once, 
to thoſe that go and tarry. 
| 5 nc Good-night. | 
chil. Old. Neftor tarries, you too Diomede 
Keep Hector company an hour or two. 
We Dio. I cannot, lord, I haye important buſineſs, 
i The tide whereof is now; a, great Hector. 
Hes. Give me your-ha 
II/ Follow his torch, he goes to Calchas? tent: 


— 


* 
* 


111 keep you company. [To Troilus. 
Troi. Sweet Sir, you honour me. ' 
Heck. And ſo good-night. my 
Achil. Come, come, enter my tent, [Exennt, 


- : gs ns ; Ther 9 
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Ther, That ſame Diomede's a falſe-hearted rogue, a 
moſt unjuſt knaye : I will no more truſt him when he 
leers than I will a ſerpent when he hiſſes: he will 
ſpend his mouth and promiſe, like Brabler the hound ; 
but when he performs, aſtronomers foretel it, that it 
is prodigious, there will come ſome change: the ſun 

. borrows of the moon, when Diomede keeps his word. 
I will rather leave to ſee Hectar, than not to dog. 
him: they ſay, he keeps a Trojan drab, and uſes the 
traitor Catlchas his tent, I'll after — Nothing but 
lechery ; all incontinent yarlets, { Exennt, 


SCENE II. 


ooh. Calchas's tent. 


* 


Enter Diomede. 


DEFEAT are you up here, ho? ſpeak. 
85 Who * ? : | 
Dio. Diomede; Calchas, I think; where's your 
daughter ? 
Cal, She comes to you, 


Enter Troilus and Ulyſſes, after them Therſites. 
. Ulyſ. Stand where the torch may not diſcoyer us. 
Enter Creflid. 


Trei. Creſſid come forth to him? 
Dio. How now, my charge? | 
Cre. Now my ſweet guardian; hark, a word with 
you. Whiſpers, 
Troi. Yea, ſo familiar? v8 
Uly/. She will ſing to any man at firſt ſight, 
Ther. And any man may = ſing to her, if he can 
take her cliff. She's noted. f | 
Dio. Will you remember? 
Cre. Remember? yes. 


Dis, 
a find her, if he can take her life. 


* 
—— 
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« Die. Nay, but do then; and let your mind be 
coupled with your words. 
Toi. What ſhould ſhe remember: 
/. Lift. 1 | | 
Cre. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more to folly. 
Ther. Roguery ' 
Dio. Nay then. 
Cre. I'll tell you what. 
Dio. Fo, fo, come tell a pin, you are a forſworn — 
Cre. In faith 1 can't : what would you have me do: 
Ther. A jugling trick, to be ſecretly open. 
Dio. What did you ſwear you would beftow on me: 
Cre. I pr'ythee do not hold me to mine oath; 
Bid me do any thing but that, ſweet Greek. 
Dio. Good-night, | 
Troi. Hold, patience —— — % 
Ulyſ. How now, Trojan ? - 
: Cre. Diomede ? | 
Dio. No, no, good-night: I'll be your foel no more, 
Troi. Thy better muſt, 
Cre. Hark, one word in your ear. 
Troi. O plague and madneſs! | | 
--Ulyſ. You are moy'd, prince; let us depart, I pray you, 
Left your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf 
To wrathful terms : this place is dangerous, 
The time right deadly: I beſeech you go, 
Troi. Behold, I pray you —— 
NRyſ. Good my lord go off: 
- You fly to great diſtraction: come, my lord. 
| Troi. 1 pr'ythee ſtay, | 
I/. You have not patience; come. 7 
Troi. I pray you ſtay ; by hell, and by hell's torments, 
I will not ſpeak a word. | 
Dio. And fo good-night, 
Cre. Nay, but you part in anger. 
Troi. Doth that grieve thee ? O wither'd truth! 
_.. _ ly. Why, how now, lord? | ty 
: Troi. By Jove, I will be patient. 
- Cre, Guardian —— why Greek -— 
Dis. Fo, fo, adieu, you palter, 
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Cre. In faith, I do not: come hither once again, 
Ulyſ. You ſhake, my lord, at ſomething ; will you go? 
You will break our, . | 
Troi. She ſtroaks his cheek, 
_ Ulyſ. Come, come. | TE 
Troi. Nay, ſtay ; by Jove, I will not ſpeak a word. 
There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patience: ftay a little while. | 
Ther, How the devil luxury with his fat rump and 
potato finger tickles theſe together ! fry, letchery, fry. 
Dio. But will you then? 
Cre. In faith 1 will come; never truſt me elſe. 
Dio. Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it. 
Cre. I'll fetch you one. Exit. 
Ulyſ. You have ſworn patience, d 
Troi. Fear me not, ſweet lord, 
I will not be my ſelf, nor have cognition | 
Of what I feel; I am all patience. r | 


SCENE IV. | 
Enter Creſſida. * | 
Ther. Now the pledge; now, now, now. 8 | 


Cre, Here Diomede, keep this ſleeve. 
Troi. O beauty! where's thy faith? 
Uly/. My lord. 
Troi. 1 will be patient, outwardly I will. 

Cre. You look upon that ſleeve; behold it well: 
He lov'd me: —O falſe wench : — Give't me again, 
Dio. Whoſe was't? 

Cre, It is no matter, now I have't again, 

I will not meet with you to-morrow night : 
I pr'ythee, Diomede, viſit me no more, 

Ther, Now ſhe ſharpens: well ſaid whetſtone, 

Dio. I ſhall haye it. | 

Cre, What, this? 

Dio. Ay, that. | 

Cre. O all you gods — O pretty, pretty pledge; 
Thy maſter now lyes thinking in his be- FA 
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Of thee and me; and ſighs, and takes my glove, 
And gives memorial dainty kifles to it : 
As I kiſs thee. ; 
Dio. Nay, do not ſnatch it from me, : 
Cre. He that takes that, muſt take my heart withal. 
Dio. I had your heart before, this follows it. 
Troi. I did ſwear patience. | 
Cre. You ſhall not have it, Diomede : faith you ſhall 
_ ” , 
I'll give you ſomething elſe. 
Dio. I will have this: whoſe was it? 
Cre. Tis no matter. 
Dio. Come tell me whoſe it was? 
Cre. 'Twas one that loy'd me better than you will. 
But now you have it, take it, 
Dio. Whoſe was it? 
Cre. By all Diana's waiting-women yonder, 
And by her ſelf, 1 will not tell you whoſe. 
Dio. To-morrow will IJ wear it on my helm, 
And prieve his ſpirit that dares not challenge it, 
Troi. Wert thou the devil, and wor'ſt it on thy horn, 
It ſhould be challeng'd. 
Cre. Well, well, 'tis done, tis paſt ; and yet it is not — 
I will not keep my word, | 
Dio. Why then farewel, 
Thou never ſhalt mock Diomede again. 
Cre. Youſhall not go; — one cannot ſpeak a word, 
But ĩt Are ſtarts you. 
Dio. I do not like this fooling. 
Ther. Nor 1, by Pluto: but that likes not you, 
pleaſes me beſt. : 
Dio. What, ſhall I come? the hour? 
Cre. ay, come: — O Jove! — do, come: — I 
ſhall be plagu'd.” . - | 
Dio. Farewell till then. [Exn, 
Cre. Good-night: I pr'ythee come. 
. © Troilus, farewel; one eye yet looks on thee, 
But with my heart the other eye doth ſee —- 
Ah poor our ſex; this fault in us I find, 
The error of our eye directs our mind. LOR 
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What error leads, muſt err: O then conclude,  - - 
Minds ſway d by eyes are full of turpitude, Exit. 


SCENE V. 


Ther, A proof of ſtrength ſhe could not publiſh more; 
Unleſs ſhe ſay, my min'd is now turn'd whore. 
Uly/. AN's done, my lord. 
Troz. It is. 
Uly/. Why ſtay we then? | 
Trei. To make a recordation to my foul, 
Of every ſyllable that here was ſpoke : 
But if I tell how theſe two did co- act, 
Shall I not lie in publiſhing a truth? 
Sith yet there is a credence in my heart, 
An eſperance ſo obſtinately ſtrong, | 
That doth invert that teſt of eyes and ears; 
As if thoſe organs had deceptious functions, 
Created only to calummate. 
Was Creſſid here? 
Uly/. I cannot conjure, Trojan. 
Troi. She was not ſure. 
MJ. Moſt ſure ſhe was. | 
Troi. Why, my negation hath no taſte of madneſs. 
Uty/. Nor mine, my lord: Creſſid was here but now. 
Troi, Let it not be believ'd, for woman-hood! 
Think we had mothers; do not give advantage 
To ſtubborn criticks, apt without a theme 
For depravation, to ſquare all the ſex 
By Creſſid's rule. Rather think this not Creſid. 
Uly/. What hath ine done, Prince, that can foil our 
mothers ? oy? 
Troi. Nothing at all, unleſs that this were ſhe. 
Ther, Will he ſwagger himſelf out of his own eyes? 
Troi. This ſhe? no, this is Diomede's Creſſida ? 
If beauty have a ſou], this is not ne: 
If ſouls guide vows, if vows are ſangimony, 
If ſanctimony be the gods 7x" 
If there be rule in unity it ſelf, 
This is not ſhe, O madneſs of diſcourſe! POR 
| at 
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That cauſe ſets up with and againſt thy ſelf ! 

- -eBy-fold authority! where reafon can revolt 
Without perdition, loſs aſſume all reaſon 
Without reyolt. - This is, and is not Creſſid. 

Within my ſoul there doth, commence a fight 
Of this ſtrange nature, that a thing inſepa 
Divides-far wider than the sky and earth, 
And yet the ſpacious breadth of this diviſion | 
Admits no orifice for a point as ſubtle + 

As ſlight Arachne's broken woof, to enter. 

Inſtance, O inſtance! ſtrong as Pluto's gates; 
Creſſid is mine, tied with the bonds of heav'n: 
Inſtance, O inſtance! ſtrong as heav'n it ſelf, 

The bonds of heav'n are ſlip'd, difloly'd and loos'd, 

And with another knot e el : i 

The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, 

The fragments, ſcraps, the bits, and greaſie reliques 

Of her o'er-caten faith, are bound to Diomede. © 

y. May worthy Troilus be half attach'd 

With that which here his paſſion doth expreſs? 

Troi. Ay, Greek, and that ſhall be divulged well; 

In characters, as red as Mars his heart 

Inflam'd with Venus — ne'er did young man fancy 
With fo eternal, and ſo fix'd a ſoul — 

Hark, Greek, as much as I do Creſſid love, 

So much by weight hate I her Diomede. 

That ſleeve is mine, that he'll bear in his helm: 

Were it a cask compos'd by Vulcan's skill, 

My fword ſhould bite it: not the dreadful ſpout, 
W hich ſhip-men do the hurricano call, 

Conſtring'd in maſs by the almighty 4 ſun, 

Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune's ear 

In his deſcent, than ſhall my prompted ſword 

Falling on Diomede. | * 

Ther. He'll tickle it. for his concupy. | 

Troi. O Crefſid? O falſe Creſid ! Pie, falſe, falſe! 

Let all untruths ſtand by thy ſtained name, 

And they'll ſeem glorious, . 
its mM ' hy 


Pd 


_ © By foul authority. a finger,” 


— — = 
— — ————— re SD 


Zy all the everlaſting gods, I'll go. 


; And, Here ſiſter, arm'd, and bloody in intent: 


— 
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Ulyſ. O contain your ſelf: 
Your paſhon draws ears hither, 


Enter Aneas, 


ue. 1 have been ſeeking you this hour, my lords 
Hector by this is arming him in Troy, | 


Ajax, your guard, ſtays to conduct you home. 


Troi, Have with you, prince ; m ycourteous lord adieu, 


Farewel, revolted fair: and, Diomede, 


Stand faſt, and wear a caſtle on thy head. 
Ulyſ. I'll bring you to the gates. 
Troi, Accept diſtracted thanks. 4 
Exeunt Troilus, Aneas, and Ulyſles, 
Ther. Would I could meet that rogue Diomede, I 
would croak like a raven: I would bode, I would bode. 


Patroclus will give me any thing for the intelligence 


of this whore: the parrot will not do more for anal- 
mond, than he for a commodious drab : letchery, let- 
chery, ftill wars and letchery, nothing elſe holds 
faſhion. : A burning devil take them! [Exits 


SCENE VL 
TROT. 


* | Enter Hector and Andromache. 
And. HEN was my lord ſo much ungently tem- 
wW per'd 0 4 - y 


— 


To ſtop his ears againft admoniſhment?_ 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day, 
Hect. You train me to offend you; get you gone. 


Ant. My dreams will ſure prove ominous to-day, 
' "Hett, No more, I fay. 1 | 
Ri. Enter Caſſandra. 

Caſ. Where is my brother Heffor ? 


Con- 
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Conſort with me in loud and dear petition; 

Purſue we him on knees; for I have dreamt 

Of bloody turbulence; and this whole night 

Hath nothing been but ſhapes and forms of ſlaughter, 
Ca. O, tis true. F 
Hef. Ho! bid my trumpet ſounc. 1 

Caſ. No notes of fally; for the heay'ns, ſweet brother 
Hack. Begone,I fay: the gods have heard me ſwear. 

Caſ. The gods are deaf to hot and peeviſh yows; 

They are polluted offerings, more abhorr'd 

Than ſpotted livers in the ſacriſicde. 
Aud. O be perſwaded, do not count it holy, 

To hurt by being juſt; it were as lawful 

For us to count we give what's gain'd by thefts, 

And rob in the behalf of charity. 

Caſ. It is the purpoſe that makes ſtrong the vow; 
Zut vows to every purpoſe muſt not hold: F 
. Unarm, Hettor. | N sts Nn 
Heck. Hold you ſtill, I ſay; ae UN .& 

Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate; ' | 


Life every man holds dear, but the brave man 
Holds honour far more precious. dear than life, 


: | *” Emer Troilus. | 
How now, young man; mean'ſt thou to fight to-day 


r , a =. 


An" „ 
„ 


And. Caſſandra, call my father to perſwade. : 
ES et. eee x 
Heck. No faith, young Troilus ; doff thy harneſs, youth: 

I am to-day i'th* vein of chivalry: J 7 
Let go thy ſinews till their knots be ſtro . c 
And tempt not yet the bruſhes of the war. - h 

Unarm thee, go; and doubt thou not, brave boy, 7 

I' tagid to-day; for thee, and me, and Troy. T 

Tuo. Brother, you have a vice of merey in you; 
Which better fits a lion, than a man. 4 
' Het, What vice is tat? good Trailus, chide me for it. E 
Troi, W hen many times the captive Grecians fall, 
Ev'n in the fan and wind of your fair ſword, - 5 
_ You bid them riſe, and live, ec 70 
$4 Hef, O "tis fair play. * ws yh" . Y, 
WV * Fro. 


7 
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Troi. Fools-play, by Heaven, Hector. 
Heck. How now? how now? 
Troi. For loye of all che gods, 
Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothers 
And when we have our armours buckled on, 
The venom'd vengeance ride upon our ſwords, 
Spur them to ruful work, rein chem from ruth. 
Heck. He, ſayage, fie. * 
Troi. ed, us * in 4 A 
, Heft, Troilus, I would not have t 6d 
' * Troi, Who ſhould with-hold n 4 l * 
Not fate, A rn wo hand of Mary 
Beckping WI ery truncheon retire, 
Not Priamus and n on R | 
Their eyes o*er-palled with: recourſe of tears 
Nor you, my brother, with your true ſword aun 
Oppos'd to hinder _ 5 ſtop * kane : 


Bur 25 my. 1 
+ mh "SCENE. vu 
bs Aa Priam and Calfiitea: , 
"Caf; Lay hold upon him, Priam hold him faſts 


He is thy. * now if thou loſe thy tay, 


Thou on him leaning and all Troy on. thee, 
Fall all together. e 
Priam. Hector come, go back: : | 
Thy wife hath * mother hath had viſions 
Caſſandra doth foreſee; and Imy ſelf 
Am, like a prophet; ſuddenly enrapt | 
To tell thee that. this day is ominous: 
Therefore. come back. : 
Heck. as is held, 
= r * . gd to many 1 Gran. 
Vn, in the t r 
This morning to them,” 
But thou ſhalt not go, 
#1 miſt not break my. faith: 
You 885800 me dutiful, there ore, dear Sir, | 
18 1. VII. 1 Leg 


362 TaolLus and CRES 819 K. 


Let me not ſhame reſpect; but give me leave 
To take that courſe by your conſent and voice, 
Which you do here forbid me, Royal Priam.. 
_ Caſ. O, Priam, yield not to him. 
1 hammer. 1... -..; 
teck. Andromache, I am offended with you, 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. [ Ex, Androm. 
Tryoi. This fooliſh, dreaming, ſuperſtitious girl, 
Makes all theſe bode ments. 
"Caf. O farewel, dear Haste: 
Look how thou dieſt; look how thy eyes turn pale! 
Look how thy wounds de bleed at many vents! _ 
Hark how Trey roars; how Hecuba cries: out; ] 
How poor Andromacht ſhrills her dolour forth! 


Behold diſtraction, frenzy and amazement, 5 
Like witleſs anticks, one another meet, 
And all cry, Hecter, Hector's dead! O Hector ! 
Toi. Away. e eee 113 AA 
| Caſ. Farewel: yet, ſoft: Hector, I take my leave; 
| Thou do'ſt thy ſelf and all our Trey deceive. [ Txit. 


Hect. You are amaz'd, my liege, at her exclaim: 

Go in and cheer the town, we'll forth and fight; 
Do deeds worth praiſe, and tell you them at night. _ 
12 Priam. — : the gods with ſafety ſtand about do 
13 „ eee 
Tei. They're at it, hark: proud Diomede, believe far 


| I come to loſe my arm, or win my fleeye.. th 
= ap +I dE VB. ci ct 4 
3 325) waht Db £33 13307 bob Nan 
£ „ enn e 7 
pand. Do you hear, my lord? do you hear? in 
f Troi. What now: rr SA = 
Tad. Here's a letter come from yond poor girl. pro! 
n d day. 


Pand. A whorſon ptiſick, 'a whorſon raſcally pti- I bari 

fick ſo troubles me; and the fooliſh foxtuge ot this 
girl, and what one thing atid, what, another, that 1 $ofs 
| Fall leave you one o'theſe days; and 1 have'a deus. 
A ie K 


5 
= I» 


WE 
. * 4 


- 


. 


Ther. No 
| Nau go look on: that diſſembling abomi - 


\ 
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in mine eyes too, and ſuch an ach in my bones, that 
unleſs a man were curſt, J cannot tell what to think 


on't, What ſays mne, there? 


Trei. Words, words, meer words; no matter from 
the hedtt. | 

Th effect doth operate another way. { Tearing the letter. 
Go wind to wind, there turn and change together: 
My love with words and errors ſtill ſhe feeds; 
But edifies another with her deeds. 

Pand. Why, but hear you — 

Troi, Hence, brothel, lacquy ! ignominy and ſhame 
Purſue thy life, and live ay with thy name, [Excunt. 


" '$SGCENE 1X. 
The field between Troy and the Camp. 
IAlarum] Enter Therſites. 


* 


W they are clapper-clawing one another, 


* 


nable varlet, Diomede, has got that ſame ſcurvy, 
. fooliſh young knave's ſleeve of Troy, there 
in his helm: 1 would fain ſee them meet, that, that 
ſame young Trojan aſs that loves the whore there, 

might ſend that Greekiſþ whore-maſterly villain, with 

the ſleeve, back to the diſſembling luxurious drab, of 
a ſleeveleſs errant. O'th* t'other ſide, the policy of 
thoſe crafty ſwearing raſcals, that ſtale old mouſe-ea- 
ten dry cheeſe Neſtor, and that ſame dog-fox Ulyſſes, 

is not prov'd worth a blackberry, They ſet me up 
in policy that — cur Ajax, againſt that dog of 
as bad a kind, Achilles, And now is the cur Ajax 

prouder than the cur Achilles, and will not arm to- 

day. Whereupon the Grecians begin to proclaim bar- 
bariſm, and policy grows into an ill opinion, 


Enter Diomede and Troilus. 


Soft — here comes ſleeve, and t'other. 3 
Troi. Fly not; for e take the river * 
2 2 


364 ne and e 


F'would fim aſter.. b 
Pio, Thou deſt miſcall Retire: - 
1 do 3 but adyantagrous care 
en from the W 5 bi 
ve at thee! T, # 
Ther. Hold rhy whore, Grecas - "7 "who = 
Trojan - — ſleeve, now the fleeve, now: eſleeve! 


*. 8 CE NE X. 
| Enter He&or. | | 
Het, What art thou; Greek! art thou for Hedtor's 


match ? 
Art thou of blood and honour? eee 
Tber. No, no: 1 am a ſcat, a 3 railing 
Tnave; a very filthy rogue 
Hef, 1 do believe thee — live. Exit. 
Ther. God-a-mercy, that thou wilt believe me; but 
a plague break thy neck for frighting me! What's be- 
come of the wenching rogues? I think they have 
ſwallowed one another; I would laugh at that mi- 
| racle Jet i in a for, letehery eats it ſelf: “Il ſeek 
them. | [Exit. 
Enter Diomede and Servant. gt: 
Dio. Go go, „ my ſervant, take thou Treoiluy horſe, 
- Preſent the fair ſteed to my lady Creſſid: 
Fellow, commend. my ſervice to. her beaur 
Tell her, I have'chaſtis'd the amorous Trojan, | 


And am her knight by Proof. | 
Lr. 1 go, my lord. Nong 201 x 
SCENE XI. 
© Enter Agamemnon. 


"Aga. Renew, renew : the fierce Polydamas 
Hath beat down Anon: baſtard e 
Hath Doreus priſoner, 

And ſtands Coloſſus-wiſe, waving his beam | 
"Upon the paſbed coarfes aw kings, 8 
1 


8 


* 


' Epiſtrops 


Now here. he fights on Galarhe his horſe, 
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s and Odius, Polyxenus is (lain; 


Amphimachus and Theas deadly hurt; 
patroclus ta'en or ſlain, and Palamedes 

Sore hurt and bruis d; the dreadful b Sagittary 
Appals our numbers : haſte we, Diomede, 

To reinforcement, or we periſh all, 


Enter Neſtor, 


Neſt. Go bear Patroclus body to Achilles 
And bid the ſnail'd-pac'd Ajax arm for ſhame, 
There are a thouſand Heckert in the field: 


And there lacks work; anon he's there a-foot; 
And there they fly or dye, like ſcaled: ſhoals 
Before the belching whale : then is he yonder, 
And there the ſtrawy Greeks, ripe for his edge, 
Fall down before him, like the mower's . 5 
Here, there, and ey'ry where, he leayes and takes; 


Dexterity ſo on appetite, 
„ he 


That what he will, he does; and does fo much, 
That proof is call'd impoflibility. © _ 
Enter Ulyſſes, | 


Uly/. Oh, courage, courage, princes ; great Achilles 
Is arming, weeping, c vowing vengeance; 
Patroclas wounds have rowz'd his drowſie blood, 
Together with his mangled Myrmidons, 

That noſeleſs, handleſs, hackt and chipt, come to him, 
Crying on Hector. Ajax hath loſt a friend, 

And — at mouth, and he is arm'd, and at it, 
Roaring for Troilus, who hath done to-day 
Mad and fantaſtick execution: 
Engaging and redeeming of himſelf, 

With: ſuch a careleſs force, and forceleſs care, 
As if that luck in very ſpite of cunning | 
Bad him win all. 1 


d uur. 


Q 3 SCENE 


Þ En renten 
80 EN E XU. 
| 
| 


LIT 87 N 5 
tas kee Ajax, M. 4 has mud 6702 
Ajax... Troilus, thi. card Til. [Exits 
Dio. AY, there, there. 4 
Neft.. So, ſo, we draw together. [Exeunt. 


Enter Achilles. $62 * [i 


19 FraF 


"Achil.. Where 


Come, come, thou 


Heier? 
gh ener fe: oe: 


Know what it is to meet. Achilles angry, 
| wy ugh where” * Hebtor ? I wry none As wink: 


Re-enter Ajax: 


| Ajaæ. 33 thou coward Trot, bey thy pad. 
| 3 Re-enter Diomede. "EY 
1 
| 


Dio. Troilus, 1 ſay; where's e: ** 1 UT 
Ajax, What wouldſt hæu? 
 B Dio. I would correct him. 
| | 3 I the general, thou. ſhould'ſt have my 
1 | of © Once, 
r Troilus, 1 ay, what Troilus? 


Enter Troilus. | | 
Toi. kak Diemaue zurn thy falſe Bae, ho 


traitor, 
And pay thy life, thon onen me for my horſe. 
Dio. , art thou there? 41604 
Ajax. II fight with him; dene: ſtand Diomede. 
Dio. He is my prize, 1 will not look upon. 
Toi. n ve at yon 
both. 91 {nates Fehinng. 


"7 Enter Hector. 3 
Hef#.. Yea, Troilus? O well fought! my | 
ZZ - - - augen 3 


1 J 
4 4 500 ” ISR. if! 


Euter 


it 
jo 
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Enten Achilles. 2 
Acbil. Now * E :ſe> thee; Wd aa) Hector. 
Hef, Pauſe, if thou wilt. [ Fight. 


hex 1 do diſdain thy coutteſie, Pet” e . 
that my mike ab Serbe ry on 


r nce befriend thee no, GH 
ny thou dauer a hear of me agains rn 
Till when, go ſeek thy fortune. 

Hect. Fare thee well; 
1 would have been much bre refer man, „ 
Had 1 un thee. How How, - tay, CY * 


* s 1 „ Eee Teoilus, . & 

Toi. tis borne tam Fines ; ſhall it de _—_— 
No, by dj ba ef yonder' glorious heay'a ay" 
He A dot Gar him: I' be taken töo , 


Or bring him off: Fate, hear me what 1 277 | 
Ap” not, high thou end my life Woe: U 1 


n Enter n= in armour... ob adT NN 
Roel. Stand, od, thou Greek, thou art 2 * 
mark : ICS. nb 


No? wilt hes = I like thy armour well, 
I'll fruſh it, and unlock the ts all, 
But 1'll be maſter of it; wilt thou not, beaft, abide) 


IN then fly, on, Ii hunt thee for thy hide. I Fit. 
| Emer Achilles awith Myrraidons, tt 4 


#ehil 12 here abbut me, you my M midi. 
Mark what I ſay; atteu me where 1 

Strike not a ſtroke, but keep your ſelves in hrogeh s 
And when I have the bloody Hector found, 

Empale him with your weapons round about: 

In felleſt manner execute your arms. 

Follow me, — and my proceeding eye: 


_—_ 


It is decreed - — HOST e great *. ba. | 
| t Or, FRY Bot. 


* 4 - © oF 
} ＋ 2 9 #7 \ * 4 ® £ * nl — 


SCENE 


= 


4 


=” 1 $ Spartan is the * 


. Wu C REIsIDA. 


1 S-C RENE XII. | 918 
* eee e -A 

2 1 Me nad 4 cuckolg: — at 
it: 23 5 


„Paris, loo; now my 
double-hen ben d, 8 eng 400, 27225 1. I | the. bull has 
the game: ware borns, horns, ho. (Xx, Pris sd Albit 


| "Ent Baſtard, © 5 
126 397 1A + 3.0% 
. Je "11 1908 7 8 ro 1 


22 5 oo ons! belt 
A 5h ſon I” — 4 
"Ther. T hs ba e I am a 


11 


= 


baftard begot, baſtard inſtructed, baſtard in mind, ba- 


ſtard in yalour, in every thing, illegitimate : one bear 
will not bite Ahother, and my bee ſhould one ba- 


ftard? take heed, the quarrel's moſt ominous to us: 


If the ſon of a wh h 
. 


£ - Wh The dend ate the thee coward. Lenau. 
eg & It 88 E N E 12 XIV. 2 8 


— * WHO. 


. It wild 8 "SS Hege 1 


Hitler. t puttifed core! ſo. fair wirbou : 
Thy 5 armour thus hath coſt thy life. 
Now is my day's weck done; Fil take my breath: 


„ thou haſt thy fill of blood and MN 
— Achilles and his Myrmidons. 


Kenn, Look Hettlr,” dow the ſun begins to . 
How night comes breathing at his heels 
- Ewa u the veil and darkning of the ſun, | 
To cloſe the day 115 l s life i a 47 5 1 

ant « ecto 
EO Er e N e bm 


rego this'v vantage, Greek, 
Abit. Strike, fellows, ſtrike, this is the man I ſeek. 
So 


TP C of 


>» 
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$0, Nion, fall thou * Now, Troy "fink down: 
Here lies thy heart; thy ſinews and thy bone. 

On Myrmidons, and cry you all main, 055 
Achilles hath the mighty Hector Haig. n LErennt, 
Hark, à retreat upon our Grecien part. 
Myr, The Trojan trumpets found the like, my lord. 
Achil. The dragon wing of night o erſpreads the 


earth; 
And, ſtickler- Ike, the armies ſeparate; “ „ 
Come, tye his body to my horſe's rail: | 15 
Along the field 1 will the Trejan trail. [Eceunt; 
[Sound als 8 Bout, 


Enter Agamemnen, Liar. 3 Neſtor, Diomede, 
the reſt, marc hing. 

Aga. Hark, hark, what ſhout is that? _ 
Neſt, Peace, drums. 8 . 
Sol, Achilles! Achilles Hector's ſlain! Achillier-” 
Dio. The bruit is, Heftor's flain, and by alle, 
Ajax. If it is ſo, yet bragleſs let it bee: 

Great Heckor was 48 good a man as he. 
Aga. March patientiy along; let one be fene 4. 

To pray Achilles Tee us at our tent. 2 9 4 

If in his death the gods have us deftienek 

Great Troy is ours, and our ſharp warsdre ended, [Ex6, 


SCENE XV. 


Enter Enes, Paris, Antenor and pape 5 8 


Ene. Stand ho, yet are we maſters of the _ 
Never go home, here ſtarve we' out the W . 


Enter Troilus. Arr 
Toi. Heftor is Main, e * 
Ali. Hector the gods forbid! Mee 155 pr 
| | we Tre, 


1 6 * 


7 ho: armies * Wor © 631. ff © 

+ "My hatf-ſupt-ſword, that frankly oel ue fed, 
Pleas'd with this dainty bit, — goes to bed. 
Come, tye Cc. 


\ 
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Troi, He's dead, and at the murtherer's horſe's tail 
In beaſtly ſort d 80 1 throng the ſhameful fiel. 
Frown on, you We rage with Naser 
Sit gods upon your og ſmile. at Troy. 
I fay at once, let your bricf plagues be. mercy, 
* linger not our ſure deſtructions o. 
Eve, My lord, you do . — all the hoſt. 

Tra. Tou underftand me not, that tell me ſo: 
I do not ſpeak of flight, of fear, of death, 
But dare a imminence, that gods and men 
Addreſs their dangers in. Hector is gone! 
Who, ſhall tell Priam ſo? or Hecuba? 
Let him that will a lerietch- ow. ay be call'd, 
Go in to Try," and ſay: there, Hector's dead: * 
That is a word will Pfiam turn to ſtone; 
Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives; 
Cold ſtatues of the youth; and in a word, 

Scare Trey out of it ſelf. But march away 
Hector is dead + there is no more to ſay. . 
Stay yet, 92 vile abominable tens 
Thus my pight upon our Abrogian plains: 5209 
Let woe as early as he dare | 
Ill —— and through Jou. kad thou, greavlix' 
coward! - 

of earth ſhall. ſander our two bates, 
Tl! — thee, like a wicked conſcience ſtill, 
That mouldeth goblins ſwift as frenſy's thoughts. 
Strike a free march to Troy ! with comfort go: 
Hope of "IR: ſhall, hide our inward. woe. 


pe. _.. Enter Pandarus, 


fn hear vou? 0 
Toi. Hence, * mark. ; ienominy, ade | 
[Strikes him. 
Purſue thy life, and live. aye with * N= [Exeunt. 
- Pan. Agoodly med'cine-for mine aking bones! Oh 
world! world! world! thus is the poor agent deſpis'd: 
Oh, traitors and bawde, how! earneſtly are you. ſet at 
work, and how a. yea why ſhould our endea- 
Your che ſo loy'd, and rmance ſo 1 


hy, 
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what verſe for it? what inſtance for it: let me 


ſee 47515 

Full merrily the humble-bee doth fing, 7617 
Till he hath loſt his honey and his ſting; 3 fans! 
But being once ſubdu'd in armed tail, 
Sweet honey- and ſweet notes together fail. F 
Good traders in the fleſh, ſet this in your paiatedcloths— 
As many as be here of Pandar's hall $2 275 
Your eyes half out, weep out at Pandar's fall; 

Or if you cannot weep, yet give ſome groans, 
Though not for me, yet for your aking bones. 
Brethren and ſiſters of the hold-door trade, 346 
Some two months hence my will ſhall here be made: 2 
It ſhould be now; but that my fear is this, uy 
IJ Some galled gooſe of Wincheſter would hiſs ; 

Till then, I'll ſwear, and ſeek about for eaſes, © 
And at that time bequeath you my diſeaſes, [ Exit. 


The publick flews were anciently under the juriſ⸗ 
Aube of 11 Biſhop of Wincheſter. 7 x | _ 
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The End of the Seventh Volume. 
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